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« 1 .ONOR thi: th 77 15 a ales 66 
ture. Honor thy Parents, is the command 
of God: The Editor of theſe works mearis not 
to apologize for not being a monſter, or an atheiſt; 
but-ſimply to aſſign the. duties: of a filial, and an 
accountable creature, as her reaſon for obtruding 
upon the Public forme circumſtances;! which could 
not, without violating:thoſe duties; be concealed! 
. When the following works were firſt ſent from 
Ireland, to the Engliſſr preſs, their Author was in 

a ſtate. of mental derangement, and bodily pain; 
which rendered him incapable of any ching more 
than a bare aſſent to their departure and the Edi. 
tor was too young 10 conceive, or prevent the 
miſchief which neceſſarily enſued! They were 
fubmitted to the care f a getitleman (ſinee dead) 
who 1 to ſuperintend their pub- 
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 Til-thenifbe; hadifrarbely ever operied:them at all; 
frequent, -Peruſal of: >the > manyſeripts,” in earlier 


„ THE EDITOR 


lication; but he, alſo, preſſed down by infirmities, 


and years, was unequgl ta the taſk of reviſion, and 
ſeleQtion, in which more difficulties occurred than 
perhaps he had been aware of. Some pieces were 
printed, which had never begn intended, for the 
preſs ? allo iu QE ro TOTES other 
hands ;- beſides may more which Mr. Brooke ne- 
ver wrote, and had only corrected, for his friends: 
and even his own moſt favourite productions were 
printed. from unſmiſhetl capier, white the perfect 
ones were overlooked, and, unfortunately, re- 
mained behind. ; 
In this ſtate, ſo diſgraceful to their Autho e 


= 
a 


| bippdeticalwarks Arlt. pabliſied': bur, Ge fanit 
milmanagementipreyailing in the publication, -that 


had dane in the. printing of theing! they-lay ne: 
giasted in a wardinoomy and totally unthought of 
by the Etlivor, tilb a- ge more years brotight with 
them e conſciouſneſs,” that: filial duty had ſoms- 

ming more, than the mona! life ofi d beloved and 


bonered arent to: care ſorg His H fame bes = 


eame then am ohje& of: imꝑprtani aud feeling von- 
earg hie works mere, opened with triumph but 
claſed again nit hu rangyith and difappointment, 


fox-nyemory fill: rctained the imprefion which 


years, -hadomade.z./ans it! was nof tilb this began to 
be -offacad; that the montifging>Hlifcoveryi; was 
made, and che cruel compariſon detwenn hut ſfie 


remembered, 
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remembered, and What fhe::theri .faw. It was, 
howtver, purſued no farther, àt that Hm, thift 
through the courſe of 2 few pipes tit was attend: 
ell with feelins too acute for. healtoand-ſpitits, 
already ſtrained to the utmoſt, to ſuppbrt und 
cheer the decline of a Parent, whöſte chfNUrt G 
dearer to her, aven than his fame. The works were) 
kheréforr, laid hy; anll never taken up agairi unit 
ſome time after the death of their Author; When g 
relation of his (then in London, and preparing for 
more diſtant travel) propoſed: tocher, to write a 
account of her Father's hfe;- prefix it ta his works; 
and publiſh them anew; promiſing; before hid de: 
partiire, to arrange all matters with the Bookfel- 
lers, and to ſettle a correſpondencr, for the Editory 
with a literary friend of his, in London, whom he 
ſaid he would engage to ſuperintend, and acquaint 
her with the progreſs of the work. Part of it was 
propoſed to he diſplaced by ſome pieces never be⸗ 
fore made public ; ſome more to be reprinted froni 
the manuferipts in her poſſeſſion, and an apology 
made for the pee dee Renee wen 
in the reſt, ii 
The Editor was. at that lime; i in'a Keie of heats 
nearly approaching to diſſolution; and the ſeized; 
with joy, on the hope of accorflihiigg before her 
death, the only purpoſe for whick the' then wiſhed 
to live. Hardly: recovered. from the grief of her 
Father's death, and but juſt deprived of an only 
Brother; with a bleeding heart, a timid mind, and? 
a conſtitution 


„Spun 


vi HE EDITOR. 


Span, by-anguiſhy to a fighuleſs chread - 
She: eagerly caught at that aſhſtance, . 
which ſhe deemed the deſired object unattainable, 
But the event moſt fatally reverſed all her proſ- 
pects: her relation departed in too great a hurry 
to ſettle her buſineſs to any purpoſe; and the gen- 
tleman to whom he referred her for information, 
was always Wo! b to reply to her Fepeatent * 
plications, 471 

; aimed * laſt wich fruitleß efforts, ſhe ab 
ne him any more; and finding that two 
years had elapſed, without any notice, reſpecting the 


work, ſhe concluded that nothing whatever had 


been attempted; and looked forward to the hope 
of: doing ſtill more juſtice to the memory of her 


Father, in confequence of this delay, than could 


have been done at a time when ill health, and in- 
jured fortunes had ſunk her ſpirits, and ſecluded 
ber from: literary ſociety, and afliſtance. But this 
flattering idea, though only in proſpect, ſhe was 
not ſuffered long to enjoy. In a moment leaſt ex- 
pected, ſhe was ſuddenly thocked by the appear- 
ance of an account in the Engliſh papers, that a 
ſecond edition of her Father's works was publiſhed 
—publiſhed/ without her concurrence, to ſet the ſeal 
to the errors of the firſt edition; to diſgrace ſtill 
more deeply her Father's reputation; to make the 
world ſuppoſe his inſtructions and example ſo little 
elfectual, to any honorable purpoſe, as that his 


Child, e ever ſeparated a moment from his 


„ preſence, | 


4 
4 FEE Gs 
05 &. rs 


"APOLOGY ot 


preſence, could baſely take advantage of his death, 
to build paltry Vr on the ruins of - * 
fame. ; 
Afflicted, ann: to death; by this duet intelli- 
gence ; the utmoſt the could then do to remedy the 
miſchief, was, to write inſtant orders to ſtop the 
ſale, and purchaſe a right to the copy, by paying 
the expence incurred. Deeply injured in her pro- 
perty by the misfortunes of ſome perſons in whoſe 
hands it had been entruſted, ſhe could not command 
a ſum ſufficient to reprint the defeQtive- parts of 
her Father's works; and a ſubſcription was the 
only expedient ſhe could think of, to redeem his ; 
fame, and give the benefit of his W and vir. 
tues to poſterity. 4 
With this view, ſhe besass hes: friends 1010 # 
what the had already done, and requeſted their 
aſſiſtance to forward her propoſed- undertaking. | 
Various were the difficulties, and difcouragements- 
in the way. Difficulties in the tranſaction of buſi- 
neſs with bookſellers of another kingdom, whoſe 
| negligence was rendered ſtill more ſupine, by know- 
ing that they had only female reſentment to fear: 
and' diſcouragements of the moſt mortifying kind, 
from thoſe on whoſe zeal and influence ſhe had 
reſted her principle hopes of ſucceſs ; but who 
cenſured her, as raſh' and imprudent, for incurring _ 
certain expence, in ſearch of uncertain good. 
Some, however, there were, of greater feeling, 
and more elevated minds; who reached forth the 
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friendly hand, to aſſiſt filial duty, in its ſtruggle 
through ſarrounding obſtacles By their means, 
her future life will be bleſſed in the reflection that 
its object and its end is actompliſned. By their 
means, the following works are given, in a ſtate 
not unworthy. of their author, to the world: and 
to them the public are indebted, for the fublime, 
and affecting lefſons of virtue, which abound, in 
every page. Indeed, but for their aſſiſtance, the 
whole of this edition wonld have been committed 
to the flames; for the Editor was determined it 
fhould never more appear, unleſs . it could! en 
with honor. 
In this detail of injuries to "0 property and hor 
peace, the Editor means not to crĩminate any one; 
and would rather hope that the has ſuffered through 
inattention, than want of feeling, or integrity, in 
thoſe who were concerned in her affairs. Perhaps, 
were they ſenſible of all ſhe. has endured, they 
would * that they had * 1 ine: 
tion. 
After relating the i — ais 
edition, it is needleſs to apoligize for the derange- 
ment of the paging ; ſince that was the unavoida- 
ble confequence of being obliged. to cancel, and 
reprint, not only many leaves, but e e 
pieces, in the courſe of the work. : 
The following life of the Author was + polnzed;6 in 
England, and prefixed to the laſt publication of 


_ poems; 2 part of it is here reprinted, in 
conſequen | 
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conſequence of ations mak by ſome of thoſe 
hands through which the manuſcript paſled, in its 
yay, to the preſs: a, conſiderable part of the laſt 
leaf, in particular, was directly oppoſite, in words, 
and ſenſe, to that which was originally written. 
This notice, reſpecting it, is deemed neceſſary, as 
a few of the copies got n before the ſale 
could be ſtopped. 5 
The chronological account, annexed to the life, 

1s the work of ſome perſon unknown; ; it aſcribes 
the tragedy of MonTgzUMA to Mr. Brooke ; but 
in fact, though formerly publiſhed as his, it's only 
indebted to him for ſome corrections, and a few 

poetical paſſages: : it was ori nn 
of a very ingenious friend © : but is ſtill re- 
tained here, being already log and extremely 
well worth peruſal. The-tragedies of the VxS TAL. 
VIRGIN, and AnTHowny and CizorParTRA were 
printed from very imperfeCt copies; and, the perfect 
ones being, unfortunately, loſt; it was deemed better 
to omit them, in the preſent edition, Han to pub- 
liſh them, again, in a manner ſo defective. The 
comedy of the CHARITABLE As80@1ATION is alſo 
omitted; together - with c fome fmaller pieces, the 
works of other hands, and Wen of a place i in 
this collection. * Tel 27 
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\HOUGH the Author of the following 
ſheets has been dead but four years, many 
difficulties have ariſen in the attempt to procure 
materials for his Life. The reaſon is this: he 
lived to ſo advanced an age, that moſt of his con- 
temporaries departed before him; and of his 
numerous offspring but one daughter ſurvives, 
who, being the child of his old age, remembers 
nothing of her father previous to his retirement 
from the world, and knows little more of him 


than that he bore the infirmities and misfortunes 


of his declining years with the heroiſm of true 
chriſtianity, and that he was poſſeſſed of virtues 
and feelings which ſhone forth to the laſt mo- 
ments of his life, unimpaired by the diſtractions 
of pain, and ane amid the! ruins of ge- 
nius. 
From an old contemporary and relation, we 
jo the following circumſtances of him: 
That he was born in the year 1706: his father, 
the Rev. William Brooke of Rantavan, rector of 
A 2 the 
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the pariſhes of Killinkare, Mullough, Mybul- 
lough, and Licowie—a man of great talents and 
amiable worth, and one of thoſe who were choſen. 
members of the convocation propoſed to be held 
in the year : his mother was a Digby. He 
was educated at Dr. Sheridan's ſchool ; ſent early 
to Dublin College, and from thence removed to 
the Temple in his ſeventeenth year. There the 
engaging ſweetneſs of his temper and peculiar 
vivacity of his genius, caught the notice and 
eſteem of almoſt all then in London, who were 
themſelves remarkable for talents and for learn- 
ing: Swift propheſied wonders of him Pope af- 
fectionately loved him. Thus flattered and en- 
couraged, he returned to Ireland to ſettle his af⸗ 
fairs and be called to the bar. 4 to 
- The illneſs of an aunt whom he tenderly loved 
cut ſhort the paternal careſſes and welcome, and 
haſtened him to Weſtmeath to receive her laſt 
adieus, This lady, who. had always been paſ- 
| ſionately fond of her amiable nephew, eyinced 
in her dying moments, the moſt implicit and firm 
reliance on his honour and worth : ſhe committed 
to his guardianſhip her daughter, a fine lively 
and beautiful girl, of between eleven and twelve, 
but ſlightly portioned, and therefore in ſtill the 
greater need of a Protector, —and then died in 
peace. | | |: 
He eſcorted his mourning ward to Dublin, 


where his father and mother then were, and 
placed 5 
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=} vida her at a boarding-ſchool. Here ſhe im- 
proved in beauty and accompliſhments : the viſits 
of her guardian were frequent, and love ſtole: on 
their young hearts, unperceived by themſelves, 
but plainly apparent to the ſchoolfellows of Miſs 
Meares, whoſe obſervations and raillery, fre- 
quently drew tears of embarraſſment and vexation 
from her eyes. She complained to her coufin— 
but he was too much enamoured to diſcontinue 
his attentions—and ſhe loved him too much, to 
ſacrifice his company to prudential conſiderations: 
a clandeſtine marriage was at'laſt the conſequence; | 
upon diſcovery of which, they were again married 
in preſence of his farher,; and mother. 

Here was an end, for a while to online. 
bition—to every thing but love: the enthuſiaſm 
of youthful fondneſs wrapt every other object 
from their view; and it was not till after the birth 
'of their third child, that Mr. Brooke could be 
prevailed on, by the preſſing ſolicitations of his 
friends, to think of getting forward in a line of 
life that might enable him to make handſome pro- 
viſion for a family ſo prematurely brought on. 
| He went a ſecond time to London; but poetry 
was as fatal there, as love had been in Ireland. 
The ſtudy of the Jaw appeared dryer than ever: 
he renewed his intimgeh with the belles lettres 
and theſe 3 and he wrote his poem of 
| 0 A 5 YOu VS en 
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Unizerfal Beauty. under the eye. and, 3 85 
Mr. Pope, who, propheſied the. expanſion of his 
genius and fame, from a, beginning ſo Wand. 
lerſul in ſo very, young a man. 

Soon, however, he was, obliged. to return— 
family. affairs demanded his preſence. I he: num- 
ber of his children; now, encreaſing. faſt, made 
eale-of, fortune, to be wiſhed for. He there- 
fore practiled as: chamber. counſel, while circum- 
 Rances obliged him to remain in Ireland; . 

In 1237, he went a third time to London, 
where his company was ſought, with avidity, by 
the very firſt, perſens, and characters of the. age. 
The, amiable, Lord Lyttelton ſoon diſtinguiſhed 
and:cheriſhed;a.mind and genius ſo ſimilar to his 
o.] -Fope received. him with; open arms Mr. 
Pitt (the late Lord Chatham) was particularly 
fond of, him, and introduced him to the Prince 
of Wales, who careſſed him with uncommon. fa- 
- miliarity, and, preſented him with: many elegant 
and valuable tokens of his friendſhip.— Here, 
fluſhed with ambition, , glowing; with emulation, 
and elevated with praiſe, his genius, ſoared to its 
zenith; and ſnatched all its fire from the altar of 


Apolle, to animate the foremoſt production of 
human powers—his. tragedy of Guſtavus Vaſa. 

Though in this play a candid: enemy 2 705 
have diſcovered nothing exceptionable, yet Go- 


vernment took offence at the ſpirit of liberty 
| which 
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which, it breathed... They cloſed. the theatre 


| againſt it, but cqu}d not prevent its publication: "A 
the preſs was ſtill open; and his friends, enraged 


at the treatment he received, took the manages 


ment of his tragedy Into their on hands, nd 


ſubſcriptions poured in upon it in ſuch {a golden 
tide. as exceeded his moſt ſanguine jdeas and 
hopes. The oppoſition of Government, the ex, 
ertions of his friends, and the publication of hi: 
play, noiſed abroad his reputation a thouſand fold, 
and confirmed his confidence of ſucceſs ; he took 
a houſe at Twickenham, near to Mr. Pope's, fon 
the advantage of his intimacy and friendſhip, fur- 
niſhed it genteelly, hired ſervants, and ſent for 
Mrs. Brooke, Who follpwed:bing: eee to 
Londan.. C23Lawun 6 oi 9412V8 za 
Thus N wiſh was gane and.every peas 


But thi —.— ky was ſoon and aden overs 


his native air. He did fo, aud recov red, 


ſing immediately to. go back to London, and re- Fa 


ſume the ſociety and- advantages he' had; left bez 


hind: but unfortunately this defign was never 
put in execution; nor could his friends ever draw 
am! u the true reaſon of a. conduth ſo very 


Ag wy)  knaccountable, 


in love and in Wendler,: in — . 


ague— th pee gave him over; the was 
ortitied; as a laſt, but'farforn hope,” to rerurn to | 


„ . 
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unaccbuntable, To fore particular imtimates; 
however, he acknowledged his motive; it was this 


Party, while he was in London, ran extremely 
high. The heart of his beloved patron, the 


Prince of Wales, went with the people, of whem 
he was the darling, and deteſted the venal men- 
fures of the miniſtry. Mr. Brocke was thought 
to have an eye to this, in his play of Guſtavus 
Vaſa; - and chat was the chief cauſe of its being 
perſecnted by Government. But his loyal ſoul, 
confci6us ef its own integrity; was irritated” at 
the undeſerved treatment he hall” received; and 
openly avowed his reſentment. Soon after,” the 
King broke publicly with his ſon, and the Prince 
withdrew "himſelf from Gourt, and as publicly 
profeſſed himſelf averſe to a miniſtry which he 
looked upon te be enemies both to country and 


to King. The breach grew ev wider, 
and a dard by may d. deb. 
enſue. /'/ 

Mx. B Pha was, at 


bis Prince, had, his ears filled with exaggerated 
ſtories of the injurious treatment he met with, 
and ws ſuppoſed $00 tamely to endure. He wag 
enraged: he openly eſpouſed his patron's quar- 
rel, and determined to exert all his powers to 
wok. n 17 e 284 bis e to the 
wat i 

Mrs, Bros ba, ee. of he 8 ud 
ber huſband, and trembling - for his ſafety, was 
terrißeg 
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terrified at his reſolution, and dreaded nothing ſo 
much as the thought of his returning to London; 
the very mention of it threw her into tears, and 
all the agonies of deſpair. In ſhort, ſhe at laſt 
conquered, and prevailed with bim to lay aſide 


the lifted pen to diſpoſe of his houſe in Twicken- 
ham —diſmiſs his ſervants—and determine to re- 


main in his native country, ſafe from the rage of 


party, and all the dangers of ambition. In vain 
did his friends, on both ſides of the water, re- 
monſtrate to him on the madneſs of relinquiſh= 


ing all the bright proſpects that ſmiled fo fair 


and ſo flattering before him. They could ſay no 
more to him than he was conſcious of himſelf; 


yet, in ſpight of all that friends, intereſt, or | 


glory could urge, he till remained in lreland— 


2 Againſt his better knowledge, not deceiv'd, 
ce But fondly overcome of female charm.“ 


-Duting this period of his life, he kept up a 
conſtant literary correſpondence with moſt of the 
geniuſes of the age; but unfortunately all theſe 
letters were conſumed, with many other valuable 
papers and effects, by an accidental fire. TW oO 
of them from Mr. Pope, are particularly to be 
lamented, wherein his character appeared in a 
light peculiarly amiable. In one of them he pro- 
fefſed himſelf in heart a proteſtant, but apolo- 
1 for not publicly conforming, by alleging 


that 
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that it would render the eve-of his -mother's lifs 


_ unhappy. In another very long one, he endea- 


voured to perſuade Mr. Brooke to take orders, as 
being a. profeſſion better ſuited to his principles, 
his diſpoſition, and his genius, than that of the 
law, and alſo leſs injurious to his healtn.. 
Why he declined this advice of his friend, is 
not now known; nor can we collect any material 
incident to fill up a long interregnum which here 
muſt be left in his life, While barrack-maſter 
under Lord Cheſterfield—while writer of the 


Farmers Letters, &c. he paſſed, no doubt, through 
many buſy and intereſting ſcenes ; but we know 


little that can be related with certainty — 


| him, 


Wearied, at leogeh, with fruitlef efforts to 
arouſe the ſlumbering genius of his country 
diſguſted with her ingratitude—and ſick of her 
venality, he withdrew to his paternal ſeat, and 
there, in the ſociety of the muſes, and the peace- 
ful boſom of domeſtic love, conſoled himſelf fo 
loſt advantages and diſappointed hopes. An only 
brother, whom he tenderly loved, accompanied 


| his retirement, with a family almoſt as numerous 


as his own; and there, for many years, they lived 


together with uninterrupted harmony and affec- 


tion: the nephew was as dear as the ſon the 
uncle as revered as the father—and the ſiſter- in- 
law almoſt as beloved as the wife. + i 

| „5 Here 
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Here he devoted himſelf wholly to the muſes, 
He wrote ſeveral of his fineſt tragedies, and 
formed golden hopes of their ſueceſs upon the 
Engliſh ſtage, from his intereſt with Mr. Gar- 
rick, who profeſſed for him (While he lived in 
London) the higheſt eſteem; but here he was 
greatly deceived, for Garrick was no ee as 
formerly, his friend. 


In 1774, he had preſſed him 3 to write 
for the ſtage, and offered to enter into articles 
with him for a ſhilling a line for all he ſhould 
write during life, provided that he wrote for him 
alone. This Garrick looked upon as an extraor- 
dinary compliment to Mr. Brooke's abilities; 
but he could not, however, bring him over to 
his opinion, nor prevail with him to accept of 
his offer; on the contrary, he rejected it with 
ſome degree of haughtineſs— for which Garrick 
never forgave him. He was then in the full 
and flattering career to fortune and to fame, and 
would have thought it a diſgrace to hire out his 
talents, and tie himſelf down to neceſſity. 

The Iriſh ſtage was ſtill open; he tried it, and 
was tolerably ſucceſsful, but not equal to his 
hopes and his occaſions. Ever too ſanguine in 
expectations and projects -generous to profu- 
ſion—and thoughtleſs of the morrow, his hand 
was as open as his heart was feeling: no friend 
11 8 by him uncheriſhed no diſtreſs unre- 

lieved. 
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lieyed. In Bn he was compelled to mortgage, 
and at laſt to ſel}, the 


7 aid fields 
| 4 Of known endear'd idea.“ 


He left the country, and rented a Houſe and do- 
main in Kildare, where he reſided for a few years. 
But his heart ſtill hovered round the ſcenes of 
his happieſt hours : he left Kildare, and took and 
improved a farm in the vicinity of his once loved 
habitation. This, however, he intended for a ſum- 
mer reſidence only, but was afterwards obliged to 
ſettle entirely there, on account of Mrs. Brooke's 
declining health, which did not permit her to re- 
turn to Dublin. Shortly after, ſhe died, and 
with her all his happineſs, and the better part of 
his exiſtence, fled 5 for his intellects never after 
recovered the ſhock of this ſeparation, after a 
union of near fifty years, enjoyed with a harmony 
of affection which misfortune ſtrove in vain to 
embitter which no length of time could ſatiate 
nor any thing interrupt but deaeiem. 
Previous to this laſt calamity, the loſs of a2 
favourite child (the ſeventeenth deceaſed) gave a 
ſevere blow to his conſtitution, already weakened 
by long ſtudy, and beginning to bend beneath 
the preſſure of years. The agitation of his mind 
3 brought on, with extreme violence, a megrim, 
1 to which he had at times been a little ſubject from 
i his youth; and the death of his wife completing 
8 | _ 
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what that had begun, reduced him, for a length 
of time, to a ſtate of almoſt total imbecility. 
The care of the phyſicians, indeed, in ſome mea- 
ſure, reſtored him ; but ſtill the powers of his 
mind were decayed, and his genius flaſhed * 
by fits. 


This, indeed, is too n perceivable in 
thoſe of his works which were written after the 
wheels of his mental chariot began to drive hea- 

vily. In the latter volumes of the Fool of Qua- 
lity, and his ſubſequent novel of Juliet Grenville, 
we trace, with a mixture of regret and awe, the 
magnificent ruins of genius, 


Both theſe books were written with a view to 
moral and religious improvement. A mere novel 
could never have been planned by a heart and 
head like his; but he knew that em is coldly 
received, and a ſet of rules for thought or con- 
duct would be little reliſhed or read: he there- 
fore choſe his ſtory purely as a conduit for in- 
ſtruction; and moſt ſucceſsfully he choſe it; at 
once he charms, elevates, and melts the ſoul! 
If I may uſe the expreſſion, he ſteals us into 
goodneſs, and cheats us into improvement ; and 
while we think he only means to amuſe the ima- 
gination, he informs the underſtanding, corrects 
the judgment, and mends the heart, The faſci- 
nating powers of his genius lay the irritation of 
the mental nerve aſleep, while, with a kind and 
{kilful hand, he probes the mental wound ; or, 

| | 2 
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as he makes his Tails en n peak in h 
En. „ 3h la 
« His bitter ſo the friendly leech conceals, HM 

? 4 And with the fraud of latent med' cine heals 3, 7 
To the ſick taſte he promiſes delight,  _ W 
« And obvious ſweets the infant lip invite:  _ ic 

« Health, ambuſh'd in the potion, is imbib'd, : 
« For man mat even to ner be brib'd. +: 1 


Mr. Brooke frond never for a moment Oy al 

ſight of this great end. It was, indeed, his cha- p 

* raster, and of courſe is diffuſed in his works, | fe 

. which breathe throughout the vital ſpirit of piety m 
| and benevolence, and contain not a ſingle line on 
which virtue and religion need bluſh to own. di 


His novels were the laſt of his writings: in- 
? geed, a. great part of them was ſuppoſed to be |} ſa 


the work of ſome other hand; for, at the time h. 
of their publication (the firſt volumes of the __ 
Fool of Quality excepted), he was thought by 1 
many to be dead, as, from the time of his wife's bi 
deceaſe, he ſecluded himſelf entirely from the . 
world. | ER 85 . ſo 


Of all its honours, but two branches remained 


to this venerable trunk—a ſon in the army, fince 1 

dead —and a daughter, ſen; in the latter years of 2 

1 his life ha 
zz « To rock the cradle of declining 1414 


He died as be lived—a chriſtian. With as | i 
weckaes of a lamb, and the fortitude of a hero, I 
ü he 
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he ſupported the tedious inficmities of age, the 
languors of ſickneſs, and the pains of diſſolution; 
and his death, like his life, was inſtruction. - 


If the foregoing narrative, and the following 


works, are inſufficient to conyey to the Reader an 


idea of the character of our Author, let him take 


it here from one who knew him well. 

Mr. Brooke, with many great and ſtill more 
amiable qualities, Was not without his faults 
perfection cannot be the lot of mortality. His 
feelings never waited the deciſion of his judg- 
ment; he knew not how to mortify, to reſtrain, 
or ſuſpend them for a moment—like petted chil- 
dren, they were ſpoiled by too much indulgence, 
This unhappy ſoftneſs was the ſource of a thou- 
ſand misfortunes to him. In conſequence of it, 
he was perpetually duped in friendſhip, as well as 
in charity, His abilities were, as warmly exerted 
in the ſervice or vindication of apparent worth, as 
his purſe was open to apparent diftreſs ; and the 


firſt proving as fictitious as the laſt, reduced him 


ſometimes to the mortifying ſituation of appear- 


ing the advocate and friend of characters diame- 


trically oppoſite to his own. 
Another difadvantage to which it ſubjected 
him, was the appearance of unſteadineſs and 
ehange; for he never diſcovered himſelf to be in 
an error, without taking the firſt opportunity to 
retract it. If, through miſtake, and the artful 
deceits of hypocriſy, he chanced to be, unawares, 
6 = 


the 
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the champion of miſconduct, no ſooner did he 
find than he acknowledged that miſtake, and 
gave warning to thoſe whom his influence or his 
eloquence had led into a miſconception of their 
characters; and if, wrong informed, he injured 
the innocent, the moment he found his error, he 
exerted himſelf with gg veal to clear and to 
Yolreſs them. £51 

Thus, in the aner of his Trial of the Ro- 
man Catholics, which, at the riſk of fortune and 
of favour, he wrote to clear that people from 
| ſome aſperſions which, in his zeal for the pro- 
teſtant religion, had too haſtily 1 from iS 
pen. 

In the catalogue of his faults, it muſt be owned 
that he was too profuſe and improvident ; but it 
was the prodigality of feeling—it was the pro- 
fuſeneſs of a generous, not of an oftentatious mind, 
To impreſs us with an idea of -his virtues, we 
need only read his works; for he was what he 
there appears to be, The leading features of his 
mind were benevolence, meekneſs, and faith; 
for his country, patriotiſm to exceſs; and for hu- 
mankind, that ever wakeful regard to the inte- 
reſts of religion and morality, which delighted to 
employ itſelf in ſeizing or creating opportunities 
of advancing their cauſe. ob ee 

This was evinced in his conduct, as well as big 
writings. « He and his houſe ſerved the Lord ;” 

| and 
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and no day paſſed in which he did not collect his 
family to prayer, and read and expound the ſcrip- 
tures to them. He was alſo the ſpiritual paſtor, 
as well as maſter, of his tenantry : he would oc- 
caſionally reprove and exhort them, viſit them in 
ſickneſs, conſole them in ſorrow, and relieve 
them in diſtreſs. He made it a practice to walk 
into their cottages, take their children on his 
Enees, and dictate to them ſuch matters of in- 
ſtruction as their years and capacities could re- 


their clergyman. 


vii 


It is much to be lamented, that he was not edu- 
cated for the church: he would have made one of 
its ſtrongeſt pillars—its moſt ſhining ornaments. 
"This is not the aſſertion of partial friendſhip ;— 
his works ſufficiently prove, that religion, meek 
though fervent, was the chief bias, the favourite 
object of his mind; and his verſe, as well as 
_ - proſe, is always moſt highly animated when this 
ſubject inſpires them. The following anecdote 
will alſo ſerve to illuſtrate the obſervation: 
One Sunday, while the congregation were aſ- 
ſembled in the rural church of the pariſh in which 
he lived, they waited a long time the arrival of 
At laſt, finding he was not 


likely to come that day, they judged that ſome 

accident had detained him; and being loth to 
_. depart entirely without their errand, they with 
one accord requeſted that Mr. Brooke would per- 
form 


viii AN ACCOUNT OF: | 
form the ſervice for them, and expound a part of 


the ſcriptures.— He conſented, and the previous 
prayers being over, he opened the bible, and 
preached extempote on the firſt text that ſtruck 
his eye. Ia the middle of his diſcourſe, the cler- 
gyman entered, and found the whole congregation 
in tears. He entreated Mr. Brooke to proceed; 
but this he modeſtly refuſed; and the other as 
modeſtly declared, that after the teſtimony of ſu- 
perior abilities, which he perceived in the moiſt 
eyes of all preſent, he would think it preſumption 
and folly to hazard any thing of his own. Ac- 
cordingly, the concluding prayers alone were faid, 
and the congregation diſmiſſed for the day... - 
Mr. Brooke's feelings were, even beyond thoſe 


— female nature, ſoft, and exquiſitely tender. 4 


His wife uſed often to conceal: from him the 
death of a cottager, leſt the grief of the ſurvivors - 
ſhould affect him too much, His temper was 
-meek, almoſt to a fault: it was nearly impoſſible 
to provoke him to reſentment or if provoked, 
like the Brutus of Shakeſpeare, 8 
« He carried anger as the flint bears fire; 
„„ Which, much enforced, Fields a, baſty n 
« And ſtraight is cold again.“ LY 


From principle, as well as temper, he 0 refiſted 
evil only with good.” He was too much a 
chriſtian to revenge, and too much a philoſopher 
to reſent, Once, when aſked what he thought 

5 _ F.10v Joe 
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3 A humorous; but falſe and malicious. libel, in 
| which he, with ſeveral others, were. included, fea 
anſwer was—* Why, Sir, I a 2 x _ 
and ſmiled at malice SEES VE 

A ſhort, but juſt and ſtriking ra * our 
Author, is contained in the ſollowing beautiful 
lines, written by the Rev. Dr. Skelton, a man in. 
| 7 apes * e panegyrie . — 


Here lies a Caller, which of hes reh | 
Three jewels brighter than the folar beam f“ TS dat 
Such Faith, ſuch Genius, and an Heats n vw 

ee 21 
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| CHRONOLOGICAL ACCOUNT 
or THE 


WORKS or HENRY BROOKE, Ee 


1735 and 1736. 
U BEAUTY. A Philolaphical 
Poem. In Six Books. 


1738. 25 
Two Books of JzrusaLzm DELVR ED. An 
'Epic Poem. Tranſlated from the Italian of 


Torquato Taſſo. 


Mr. Hoole, in the Preface to TA Tranſlation 
of Taſſo, in mentioning the ſeveral tranſlations 
of this author, ſays, © Mr. Brooke's, in parti- 
« cular, is at once ſo harmonious and ſo ſpi- 


ce rited, that I think an entire Tranſlation of 


e Taſſo by him would not only have rendered 
ec my taſk unneceſſary, but have diſcouraged 
te thoſe from the attempt whoſe 8 _ 
N ties are much n to mine. ce 


20 79 


1739. 
Gerau Vas A, the Deliverer of his Countey, 


A Tragedy; intended to have been acted at 
Drury-Lane, 
Lg | | On 
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On the refuſal of a licence to this play, Mr, 
Paul Whitehead publiſhed the following lines: 


« While Athens gloried in her free-born race, 
& And Science flouriſh'd round her fav'rite place, 
« The Muſe unfetter'd trod the Grecian Stage; 
« Free were her pinions, unreftrain'd her rage. 
«© Bold and ſecure, ſhe aim'd the pointed 1 
* And pour'd the precept poignant to the heart; 
Till dire Dominion ftretch'd her lawleſs ſway, 
+ « And Athens” ſons were deſtin'd to obey. 
| «6 Then, firſt, the Stage a licens'd bondage knew, 
* And Tyrants quaſh'd the ſcene they fear'd to view; 
« Fair Freedom's voice no more was heard to charm, 
« Or Liberty the Attic audience warm. | 
Then fled the Muſe indignant from the ſhore; - 
% Nor deign'd to dwell where Freedom was no more. 
ec Vain then, alas! ſhe ſought Britannia's iſle, | 
« Charm'd with her voice, and cheer'd us with her ſmile, 
« Tf Gallic laws her gen'rous flight. reſtrain, 
« And bind her captive with th' ignoble chain. 
ce Bold and unlicens'd in Eliza's days, | 
* Free flow'd her numbers, flouriſh'd fair her bays; : 
c On Britain's Stage, majeſtic, unconfin'd, | 
c She tunes her patriot leſſons to mankind ; 
* For mighty heroes ranſack'd every age 
„ Then beam'd them glorious in her SHAKBSPRARE'S 
Page. 4 
4 SHAKESPEARE'S no more—loſt was the 8 name, 
4 Till thou, my friend, my genius, ſprung to fame. 
&« Lur'd by his laurel's never-fading bloom, 
„ You'boldly fnatch'd the trophy from his tomb, 
c Taught the declining Muſe again to ſoar, 940 
'« And to Britannia gave one Poet more. 
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te Pleas'd in thy lays, we ſee Gus rAvus live:: 
« But, O GusTayvs ! if thou canſt forgive | 
<« Britons more ſavage than the tyrant Dane, « 
4 Beneath whoſe yoke you drew the galling chain; 
« Degen'rate Britons, by thy worth diſmay'd, 
Prophane thy glories, and proſcribe thy ſhade !” 


In 1742, this play was-performed in Dublin, 


1741. 
| ConSTANTIA;. or, The Man of Law's Tale; 
modernized from Chaucer. 


Printed in Ogle 's, Verſion of Chaucer's . 
terbury Tales. 


5 | 1745. 
Tur ERL or WESTMORLAND. A Tragedy, 


This was added! in Dublin in May 1745. Firſt 
N in the n collection. 


TAE Fax wid s LeTTERS. 


On the publication of this performance, Mr. 
Garrick e ant the following dune to Mr. 
13 Brocke: 7 * | 


„ Oh, thou, whoſe artleſs free-born genius charms ; 5 

© Whoſe ruſtic zeal each patriot boſom warms ; 

« Purſue the glorious taſk, the pleaſing toil, 

% Forſake the fields, and till a nobler ſoil; 

« Extend the Farmer's care to human kind, 

« Manure the Heart, and cultivate the Mind ; 

“There plant Religion, Reaſon, Freedom, Truth, 

& And ſow the ſeeds of Virtue in our youth. 
| « Let 
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e Let no rank weeds corrupt, or brambles choak, 


% may attend me from any accidental ſucceſs, I 
cc think it neceſſary to inform thoſe who know 


© have rendered him a living affront to we 
40 whole circle of his eee Not fe 
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« And ſhake the vermin from the Britiſh Oak; 

« From northern blaſts protect the vernal bloom, 

« And guard our paſtures from the wolves of Rome; 
« On Britain's Liberty engraft thy name, 

And reap the harveſt of immortal fame!“ 


1746. 
8 on the Birth-day of the Duke of 
CUMBERLAND. Spoken by Mr. Garrick in 


Dublin. 
Por ou to OrhELLO. Spoken by Mr. Garrick, 


1747. 
FazBLes; viz. The Temple of 8 "The 


Sparrow and the Dove. The Female Se- 
ducers. Love and Vanity. 


Originally printed in Moore's Fables fs the 
Female Sex. In the Preface to this work, Mr. 
Moore ſays, © To avoid the misfortunes that 


ce me, that I have been aſſiſted in the follow- 
« ing papers by the author of Guſtavus Vaſa. 
« [et the crime of pleaſing be his; whoſe ta- 
<« lents as a writer, and whoſe virtues as a man, 
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1748. 
PROLOGUE to the FounDLING, 
LTI E Joh anD THE Grants. A Dramatic 
Opera. Acted in Dublin. 


_ "07492 
Tnz EARL or EsskX. A Tragedy. Acted in 


Dublin; and afterwards, in * at Drury- 
Lane Theatre. 


| 1762. 
Tux TRIAL or THE ROMAN CaTroLIics, 3vo. 


1766. 

Taz Fool. or Quatity; or, The Hiſtory of 

Henry Earl of Moreland. 5 vols. 1 2mo. 
Since reprinted in 4 vols. 12mo. 


| 1772. 
REDEMPTION. A Poem. 


1774. 
JorLizT GRENviLLE; or, The Hiſtory of the 


Human Heart. 3 vols, 12mo. 


1778. 
Tux LasT SPEECH or JohN Goop. 
Arne AND CLEoPATRA. A Tragedy. 
TI ImposroR, A Tragedy. | 
Tux EARL or WesSTMORELAND. A Tragedy, 
CyMBELINE, A Tragedy, | 
Vol. I, b MonTe- 
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MonTzzuma. A Tragedy. 
TE VzesTaL VI. A Tragedy. 
Lizzie Jonx Au D THE GlanTs, A Dramatic 
* Opera. | j 

THz ConTEnDino BROTHERS. A Comedy. 
Tux CHARITABLE ASSOCIATION, A Comedy. 
Taz FEMALE Oprices, A Comedy. 
Taz Marziace Contract, A Comedy. 
Ru rn. An Oratorio, | 
Connapz. A Fragment. 

Firſt printed i in the firſt edition of this Work. 


2. = | 1759. 
Tux Fox-Chack. A Poem. 
Firſt printed in the preſent edition. 


4 * — — — * 


17 
18 7 
1 
5 
1 
iy 
. 
if 
is 
% 4 4 
+ 
* i 
+ F Sy 
3 
1 
1 
* 
a 
KY 7 
:W i 
4 " 7 
_ : 
. 
* 1 
3 "ES 
51 
* F 
4 ,- 
DP 4 
1 
i 
; 
' 7 ö 
KY 
* 
5 5h: 
. 
* 1 = 
* 
T + 
LOS 
"BEE p 
wy * 
5 * 
LHR 
3 
SY » 
4 4 - 4 
"F423 
. 
a # . 
1 
j 2 
* 
k : 
1 * o 
© 
4. 
F. +35 
: A 19 
o 
12 7 
. 
— 
24 
N 
U : 
\ 3 
if 7 ' 
! 
J 2 
mi 
14 ; 
Wy. 
4 12 
q l 
1 G [- 
\ T7: 73 
b Y N As 
WF _ 1 
0 i2 1 | 
£ 
5 | 1 
e 7 ths 
Oi 12 
3 W- 
* % 4 
1 
19 
H+ f 
F WT 
* 1 
4% _ þ 
f 4 
= 1 * 
114 
7 4 
5 
4 , 
15 1 
l F- 
J 
1 
X. = : 
ef 7 42 
X 188 
+ | » 
4 . 
1 
* I - 1 
g ; 
$ 4 
\ C 0] 
. 
. « - 
_ x : 
P bl 1 
1 
N 14 44 
[4 
1 E U 
& 
1 bo 
* 44 
75 
* {4 
N £1? 
0 : 
| 2 
= * 
r 
* 
# x 
C " 35S; 
\ N f 
VT» 
= - 
vl J A 
- SS: 
1 * 4 £ 
i } 
1 t 
*& 1 i 
14 
5 { $* 
* j i 1 
419 1 
't | , + 
: ' . 
4 3t 
| | N 
* s 
* 15 
1 
, 4 
10 
1 
+ 
$i p 
, 
2 k 
- i 
. 
19 
Mm ; 
. 
U 


- 7 8 5 
3 — N. 
= 9 0 * 
® * 


. 


1 


PERSONS. 


- N 1 7 — 1 
"> — he . rr rem * 
* _ „% mig a” — * * — _ — 
Fakes e F 22% a2 ITE 
- #4 


| 4 
| PLuTus, or W*ALTH. 1 
[ GaLLIcaNTUs, or Powter, | FamiLY 
[ RumBo, or V1OLENCE. of the 
| BLUNDERBORE, or WRroNg., L Giayrs. 
4 > 5 Wy 

JohN Goop. | 

. SF: ; 
DoroTHy Good, his Mother. FAMILY 
Grace Goop, his Siſter. | of the 


The PRINcESGS JugTic®, * © Goos 


| N 
Couxrix ks, LADIES, NOBLEMEN, ATTENDANTS, 
SrurPpHERDs, SHEPHERDESSES, PEASANTS, BeGGARS, 


&c. 
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GIANT. QUELLE R. 8 
„ T.. ki 5 
s CEN E- L W ee 

A CounTRY Viunabs. 


Joan Goop, met by ſeveral Peas ärü Ale 
from different parts. 


1ſt PEAS vn, run, run 
2ſt PE As We're all undone! 
zd Peas, Run, run! 
Jack. What, are you mad 2—The ine in the 
people! Ned 
1ſt Pzas. A Giant, fir, a Giant, like a te 1 
2d Peas. His eyes two beacons a. a mile aſun- 
der. 
zd Pas. His peo a furnace, and his Hy a 
thunder, 
2d Peas. The greedy gut, laſt fir as Pm 2 . 
ner, 
Eat up both men and market, at a n 34 


1 JACK THE GIANT QUELLER. 


3d Pas. A goodly farm I had, with kine 1 
ſtock it; 
Houſe, farm, and all, he whips me in n his hy 
All ina chafe, I runs me to the Quorum, 
And ript the bundle of my griefs, before em: 
Alaek, my maſters, twas a muſty errand, 
The Quorum heard—but hold ye there—no war- 
rant ! 
What ſhould I do, at fuch a woeful criſis ? 
I tuck'd my duds, and trudg*d to our aflizes ; 
When, lo fir, as 1 ſtood, my wrongs diſcloſing, 
One judge ſat wiſely deaf, and *tother dozing. 
Jack. My friends, your State Phyſicians, thro! 
| all nations, 
: Preſcribe the Poor their ſtanding — Pati- 
ence. 
The Weak muſt bend, or break riſe Wile be eue 
ant; 
Nor vainly look for Juſtice on a GlanT, 


Z 
Tons, 66 At the t tree I fall fff wich þ plus” | 
x 


The Laws they were made for the Little, 
The Laws they were made for the Little, 15 
In the hands of the Strong, | 
All the ties, that belong 

To Juſtice and Honour, are brittle, 


. II. 
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The Laws they were made for the Little, 
The Laws they were made for the Litt le, 
Though Churchmen may preach, 

And Philoſophers teach, | 
'The Great will not liit to a tittle. 


III. 


The Laws they were made for the Little, 
The Laws they were made for the Little; F 
It is not by Right, 

But by wrong-doing Might, 

That Giants ſtill ſcape a Committal. 


Jack. Yet fear not, honeſt neighbours; come 
there may 
A future deed, to mark ſome future day, 
To give this proud Philiſtine of the land, 
In ſingle combat to your David's hand; 
Thereafter, *twill be eaſy to divine, 


Whoſe arm Heaven moſt ſhall favour, his or mine, 
I Exit Jack. 


3d Peas. Sofi ye, my neighbours !—what is 
this I ſee? 
You ſpoke but of one GianT—here are three. 
iſt Peas. Then look ye, friends, there's little 
more to ſay, 
The hindmoſt let them catch— 
ALL. Away, away | 


| [Exeunt running. 


SCENE 


12 JACK THEGIANT QUELLER. 
SCENE UI. 
Tha threa Gtas ve asg wht P. bull ths Robe ſpangled with 
Gems and Medals, and a Golden Rod in his hand. 
ATK®..0h 
v: 


PLUT. This ſcepter'd hand all nations own; 
All religions hold divine 
I the king of every throne; 
I the god of every ſhrine ! 


II. 
Gold is every woman's luſt : 
Gold is every man's defire; ' * 


Gold the covert patriot's guſt ; 


Kneel my ſons, and own your fire ! 
| [Giants kneel. 


GaLI1G. Father, your ſacred influence I own, 
And nature feels that I am your's alone; 
But, for this precious pair, my booby brothers, 
I would, good ſir, I would—they were another's. 

Ar, Thee, Rot hah in life's golden 

tide, | | 
got upon thy A Pride 
Son of my ſtrength, in an auſpicious wy 3 
And calPd thee, Power. 
To thee ſucceeded, ere *twas long, k 
Thos thy two brothers, VioLeNce and WeRoxs : b 
If 
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If of their kin thou thinkeſt ſhame, _ 
_ Employ their Natures, but ſuppreſs their Name. 
Nor thou, my eldeſt born, their fellowſhip. diſownz 
But let them ſhare thy grace, and they'll 
ſupport thy throne. 
_ GaLLt1s. Father, thy word i is 1 this 
embrace 
O ur bond of brothondead, our bond of peace 
____ [GranTs embrace. 
Pro, Heir of my might, to thee I give 
| this wand, | 
To ſpread thy power, and grace thy hand 5 
Bright emblem of thy race, proud enſign of 
command. 2 
GALLIG. Firſt, humbly on my knee l bend, 


To learn its uſe, and know its end. 
Plur. When o'er the heads of Senates, 


3 and Kings, 

Thine arm doth wave 

This golden wand, from whence all influence 
1 prings— 

Who curt'ſies, is avow'd thy ſlave: 

Who bendeth not, if ſuch a wight ory de. 

Thy dead lieſt foe is he. | | 

Whatever antient ſtory tells 

Of incantations, charms, or ſpells, 

This rod contains—a ſage and learned wn 3 


And'is the 3 W of WE land. 
| * Bepond 
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Beyond the ſun's meridian beam, 

Its touch unthreads the human frame 

No Virtue may abide the prov'd effay ; 

And every worth exhales, like morning miſts; 
away. 


Would'ſt thou embroil the world in fight 


Set up this Enſign to their ſight— | 

Around the nations ſhall engage, 

And madding diſcord ſhout, and boundleſs havock 
rage ! 

Then bid contention ceaſe— 

Down with this kindling rod, and all again is peace. 

Wonder-working Gold has done 

All the feats beneath the ſun; 

Gold was the taliſman of every Macvs, 
And CIRcE's witchful Cup was taken from che Tas 
gus. | 
AIR nt. 

Tone, © Moll Roe.“ 
© an 258 
P.uT. Would you filence a Patriot committee, 
Touch their lips with this magical Wand; 
Through country, and ſenate, and city, 
Tis the lock and the key of the land. 


| IT. 

1 1 | | | l HOT £161 4 
Take a piece of this ſame from your coffer, - 
Diſplay to the Voter your pelf; 


And the wretch, having nothing to offer, 
Will frugally ſell you—Himſelf. 


mt, 


U 
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2621 zi nig S163 fl III. e Anstf 91. b 0 
Tis a ſhot for the fowl of all feather, ; * 

A bait for the guſt of all fiſh 3" 7* © 
To this every gudgeon will gather, 

And Plump, ready dreſt. in n your ein. . 
If the ds, your Pupil, Pym are Mm SOLE, 


He ſcarce can remember his name; oo ; 
Yet his mouth it ſhall open, Ike T ully's, | 


Wien fed way a ſpoon of this fame: 2 

1. f Man f mt 381 2014 4 

—_— vlog Wi athbni⸗ FTE pers r I} 

To a raſcal, a bots and a blockbead! ee, 170 
Unconſcious of mood, or of tenſe, T3015 01 nk 


f} 


This plaſtic receipt, in his pocket, FAME +819 
Gives grace, figure, virtue, and lente | 


5 

; * FR 

VI. 1 
* 


Old Saints will for this ſell their manuals ; 
O'er this, at your ſovereign nod, 

Old Judges will ſkip like young ſpaniels, | 
And Cardinals kiſs you this rob. 


+ Ort 
* . VII. ; ii 71 ; e 
To ſtudy aught elle is but nonſenſe ; £ | 


From hence all Philoſophy 5480155 
Tisthe Crown, Beauty, Cauſe, and „ 
Of Prieſts, Ladies, Lawyers, and Kings. 
B GALLIG« 


% JA TR GHAND.QUELLER] 


GaLts. Thanks, mighty ſir! — uu 18 great, 


for hence, lis 10 Iwot 303.7 or s ei 
Oer earth I gain onmipotence: - igd A 
156185 Hi 09% 1 5 Takes the Wand: 
PLuT. Ike it, my ſon, my ent ber heir g 
The world is thine - but let thy brothers ſhare. 
Powsr, VioLENcs, and Wroxs, are three, 


That muſt immortal bmi: 
Together, hens a0 et mortals. e 1.) a1 
Though gaptive You! may he awhile, . Von neper can 


id: © neo gt 8 li W191 090 v7 


| GaLLio. Yet father, I would gladly know 
If we have any kindred elſe below ?— 
Of ſuch bid theſe thy; ſonsheware, r 
And let their wrath their own.zclations foare, 1. 
PLor. Liſt, therefore—to my ſage advice Mer | 
And from your foe diſcern your friend. 


AIR. IV. 


Tyne bee e 


. — 3701 SST 4 12 7 19 . 
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In the Church, here; your. Ad doors, you 
find, 
Such holy men refrain, fon ; 1 
For, uplifted by us, and our offices gs "Rr A ot 


Their Rs pe 10 A ſon. 
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let Yenors 3 each Prince, on his 
780 threne, 21016 atm 970 VL ud 
In peace and plenty vali, lege 2 1769] h 
Till yeu find that by talents, and virtue; alone, | 
Oe man ſhall to honour attain, ſon«-: [oyor & ; 
th 3981. Ul. et t 3 A 


903171 cant 5100. Bf Blog s biw es ooo A 

Let Parti eee * 0H 
Nor matters it who ſhall gain, ſon 
Till you find that one act for the gootl of the ſtates 
Shall have enter'd | m ere n ſon. di 
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Let 2 he: FR care, nor one e title ee 
But ſupport each furr'd robe in its ſtation; 

For they, as our ſubſtitutes, ſit on the denchs. 0.4 
arent the affairs ie ae old ad'T 


x 26 * 5 1 
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2 


1 Ai bnd e m amo) 911449 
in Citien Mbe f Cave obs Nuke ple, EY 
Would you” ktiow-who' would" be 1 
Tis the Alderman's Worſhip, and ſudden Lord 
ii Mayor, : 
Who ſtruts . his yearly: creation, 


' 


Each died heftet d landlorded youth, 
Are prone to your point, when they may, ſon; 
Pars AMBER WF 5 2317:2 7 5,18 


is JACK THE GIANT QUELLER. | 


For theſe, too, are little Grand Signiors, forſooth, 

And GranTs,/each man in his way, ſon.  : 
PLyT. Now mark me, ſon; my lateſt counſel hear, 

And learn the only ill thou haſt to fear. 

Somewhere, I ween, on Britain's-antient ground, 

A royal maid, called JusT1cz, may be found 

A princeſs fair, born of a race divine ; 

A race, as wide as pole and pole, from thine : 

Her ſeek, ſecure, and when a captive led: | 

By force, or flattery, win to ſhare thy bed; 

Seize her fell ſword, the magic ſword of Law, 

Which but one arm, tlie arm of 'Txv'ra can draw: 

Alone, by night, unheard and unſpy'd, 

Deep under ground, that hoſtile weapon hide ; 

For, woe the day, when, all thy glories ſped, - 

Thine eye ſhall-ſee it brandiſh'd o'er thine head, 

Enough is'faid, enough is done; . 


The dleſſings of thy fire ſtill wait on thee, y 3 
Thunder and lightning, Pu rus deſcends, 


GaLtis. Come my brothers, hand in hand, 
Let's rule the Court, and roam the land; 
Or, if in prudence, we ſho uld ſeem to part, 
Keep frequent n eye, As n at my! — 94 


[Exeunt 
4, GAR; 6 
Before he houſe of the "MR | | 
Enter Doxorar Goon, Jack. Goon, and Grace Goon. 


: Doro. Take heed my ſon! ambition is a ſnare, 
Twifted by danger, ſhame, and care . 
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| Let not falſe hopes thy youthful fancy cheat 5 
Cem rns! is een is . « c 


AIR v. 
Tons, * If all the fair mais. - 


Ambition lik Jack- o- the- Lanthorn bewitches; 

Ambition like Jack-o the Lanthorn bewitches; 

And leads; you benighted through dirt and through | 
" ditches. © Dol de dol, &c. 


i UW” 29 
Your griping for gold, a beggarly itch is; 
Your griping for gold, a beggarly itch is; 
And , tho' humble, looks down upon riches. 
| Dol de-dol, &c, 


III. N 
' Your great men, and fateſen, the h gher tlieir 
pitch is, 9 
Your great men, and ſtateſmen, * higher their 
pitch is, 
By climbing the broader, but ey us theis breeches. 
9 75 Dol de dol, &c. 


Jack, Mother! with thee I could for ever live; 
I go not to gain happineſs, but give, 
Ordain'd the inſtrument of Heaven's high will, 
Aſſur'd, I go, its purpoſe to fulfil ;- | 
The means I truſt to that Almighty hand, 
Which leads me on to free my native land. 
Rb hs 4, Doro. 
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Doro. Alas, alas! where GIANT t 
What can an arm ſo young as thine avail? 
Jack. Fear them not, mother, — bulk gives 3 to 
| art ; VEST 
And ſtrength to om. ** a valiant heart. 


Doxo. Well, well, my ſon, I vill not * thee 
nay; 


rene 


Whene” er thy « country hide. thou hk. away: 
Wait but awhile, ſince things are paſt redreſling, 
Till I return and give my child his bleſſing. 
[Exit Doxo. 
Grace. Will you then 80, regardleſs of our 
pain! 
Alas, is every warning then, 3 in Vain? 2 


41 R — . 1 i DAA 
Winn be Dole and woe fa our Cat. 
I. 


How often our Mother has told, 
And ſure ſhe is wonderous wile! 
In cities, that all you behold, J 125 5 
Ts 4 fir but a faithleſs diſguiſe: 5 . 
That the modes of a court education 
Are train - pits, and traitors to yu tf; 
And the only fine language i in faſhion, - 


” 


* 
777. 


A tongue that is foreign ta truth. 


Where ee beben Jn, "IP Bü! 
Where knaves ate with lands clad; ge 
Where nature's a ſtranger to bot l; 


And love an old tale of times paſt 


* 
4 
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Where laughter no pleaſure diſpenſes, 
Where ſmiles are the envoys of art; 


Where j Joy lightly ſwims on the ſenſes, _ 
But nexer can enter the heart, 


. Cy * 
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Whae op and kind — are — 
Where Virtue's.divorc'd from ſucceſs; 
Where eringing goes current for manners, 
And worth is no deeper than dreſs. 
Where Favour creeps lamely, on crutches ; 
Where Friendſhip i is nothing but face; 
And the title of Duke, or of Nd 

Is all that entitles to Grace. . 
Ia ex. My ſweeteſt filter ! whatſoe's er befals, 
Thy Jack make follow, where his country calls. | 


þ 21. 3 191 M$ + R VII. 70120 
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Jack. Farewel, to my Gracer, my Gracey ſo 
ſweet, | GE: 

How painful to. part {—but again we ſhall meet. 
Thy Jack, he will languiſh, and long for the day, 
That ſhall kiſs the dear tears of his ſiſter away. 
Tho' Honour, in groves of tall laurel, ſnould grow; 
And fortune, in tides, ſhould eternally flow; 
Nor Honour, nor Fortune thy Jack ſhall detain, 
1 her ll come to his GRACRx, his Siſter again. 


01 
a II. 
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Again, at our door, in the morning of ſpring, 

To ſee the ſun riſe, and hear Gold-finches ſing ;' 
To rouſe our companions, and maids of the May, 
In copſes to gambol, in meadows to play. 
Or, atQueſtions andForfeits, all rang'd on the graſs: 
Or to gather freſh chaplets, each Lad for his Laſs ; 
To ſing, and to dance, and to ſport on the nuns 
Thy Jack ſhall return to his Gracey b ee 0 


de 


Or alone, in his Gxacev's ſweet company bleſt, 

To feed the young Robins that chirp on the neſt; 

To help at her med'cines, and herbs for the poor, 
And welcome the ſtranger that ſtops at the _ 

At night, o'er our fire, and a cup of clear ale, 

To hear the town-news, and the Traveller's tale; 
To ſinile away life, till our heads they grow hoar, 
And part from my ſheep, and my GRAeEr no more. 


S CE N E IV. 
kater Dozorny Goos, with a Calle : 


Doo o. fs this my ſon-—Within this narrow 
TER Wine li, of x24.) vdl 
Lies " beſt wealth, that ever man poſleſt 1 
By your own anceſtors the prize was won, 00 a] 0 
And handed down, improv'd, from fire to an. k 
It is, my child, a ſtrange and precious ſtore z 


wa more e *twill encreaſe the more: 
| A lives 
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0% boulgilab uid bavor E quod en 
A ſtore, my ſon, that thouſands will a 
Yet none will em, and but few! deſiſe. 
Jack. Thanks, thanks, the riſing tear d to 
flow, 
My heart grows heavy, and my ſteps move low; 
My. mother dear my ſiſter fair to vou m © 1 
e b Ir 22 9 
e Adieu! = K 30 
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A 60 Dremondoo.” | 
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. lia W cn} * uv [ 
d 0 kh — has Jeft me, what care fhall 
| employ, 
What object afford me. the ſhodowo f jby quod 7 
Tos heart ſo: o'erladen, all Sdivows are micet'y 


Misfortune i ki FORTY pr earn ſweet ! 
1 4 ni Huslig bas 98957 Her ni 
. 


Away, ye companions 0 a lg: delight. 
And paſtimes that gently could ſteal on the night 
Away, ye fond E wake, and the fair! 


Tour een es N eee there! 
„Auer j II. 
Of the Ball, and the Hurling;' the Dance, and 


the Race, 
His ſkill was the victor, his perſon the grace! 
G The 


Is imply 46 follow 
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| AT.1.170-THAIO HAT ANAL 
The Maidens throng'd round him, deli e © 10 
ſee, li e HAHN alt got #71 | 


And yith'dhep bet ul town hi dil like me. 
$3 2411 944 1833 5 771 5 * I n. 181 
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Thus, every. bins lden of my n delighg;” 
To my mind will recal him, but not to my fight; 
The trees will all arcane eee ei 

lone; x e  L goth 2% 00 
And all ſay—poor, maid ! ! ! thy Companion i is gene 
vba Come, come, my Girl, this fruitleſs forrow 
' ceaſe,- TIF * F * FLY 
Let * and virtue give thy boſom 9 


e: W, obe e e 
22 


AIR 

Towns, = Gras 

UNS, © Grana Weil.” | ace! 
ig 2792 redw tan 1151 N won 0 12489 


ole 
Though Eber beben, eng wits ſrotm 
And hake the fexit{tate of che timinn' form! 
If virtue) . St cle 
Allictions wan se wo, Fauſt in vai 
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ere Tb ft hall ths W 
Nori thou frem 66 rektitulle turn af THE N SNN 
The wet, ler her, ad Hehyed Provide: Wer 
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The Princeſs J USTICE, ſcated as | Queen of | May, 
and crown'dwith flowers ; her ballaate and fword 
in either hand. Shepherds and e i 


2 ſide, ſtrewing flowers. s 0 zn 
O 100 arzul 11 0 


JREPARE, and-where our Queen 


| 
i 


5 hall tredd. 


o „ © #= —. 2011 © 13 


All nature's flow'ry carpet ſpread | . 

2 Suzy. Panſy, and Roſe, and Aſphorel, „ n 
Daughters of every dale and dell. 
Not the forc'd growth of garden ples, 1 * 
Of reeking beds, and artful knats 3 10 ber 
But ſuch as willing, ſweetneſs vield, 1 aid Tl 
Flowers of the ſpontaneous field. 41 271 

iſt Suge. Jusricz, kink Carr EY b. A 
Lead the happy hours in danee; ill rs al 

n thy ſcales our ſeaſons weigh, 22921 541 £11 bett 
And make o our every. month a Mr 1775 IIIa 


Jvsri 5 advances; While a Shepherd and $ 
AIR © awd, 


—— — En et — 


Our Jus ric, our Queen of, ſweets 1 iy cet! 
a 100 Se bas 
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Tunx, © I have fix pence under my thumb. 
I 1. 1 


How ſweet the genre birds that ſing! 


How ſweet the treafure che zephyrs bring, 


Light wafted on each odoriferous wing 
That winnows the breaſt of, flowery ſpring ! 


TAS: 9 03 21 7 5 8 WH, 42112 1 ESTI | it 
How ſweet the ſhowers with balin replete! 15 bitt 


Thefavns thüt frolic, and lamibs . 104 
But O! above ally thbugli alb ſliduld meet, 


Nt 


Jusricx. Thanks, gentle friends 8 joy you 
happy ſtak ITC l fy Vi wol 2 g 
More truly bleſt, / tau all the world ſtil les great ; © 
For what's the pomp' of Colirts: q dicke dig: ped 
Without all glftel} büt an DG e 
Their broadeſt pride, But but folly Höre dilplay'a; 8 . 
Their ſtate but guilt; on care preſs'd Aer n 
'Tis here that Nature to true Mts HNgites 
And ſweefenstoil;”behdnd alt town del Enis; 5; 
In ev'ry rural ſtream pure pleafüfe 0 fo 7 —_ 
Buds in the trees, and in elle ISAS | 50%; 1 
Thrills ev'ry ſenſe; and, more cha kene . 
Eater in peace, and ſinks upon the mind. A 
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Jovreki The world: a falthleſs ocean, 0. 
By paſſions ſtormy wind, 4 
Is ſpread with ſpoils of thouſands Joſt, 
The wreck of human kind ; 
Where all the freight thiir-veſels bear, 
Is but a wilful weight of ey 


Dol lol, cc. 7 


7 11G. 211 


aer * 3 
II | Tile! "2985 
* „ 1 
ny +» "* # CA: 4 Si» 
2 : 
9 #103 gel 


For what-can'Rzason's feeble lat; No 

Before the helm perform, 5 
Where he can ſpy nor port, nor land, 

To ſcape from ſtreſs, or ſtorm— 5 
Where Hope,” amid the raging mai, 3 
Her anchor W rSY 11. in | Yain? fink 

80 Vel b e. 
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>» 44 by 
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I. | 
Ot turn, miſguided yy rights return N . 316 o 
0 us, NS Tile on Pore! 8 


To us who, yet, your errors weste 
Vour fafety who implore ! 1 


Your forfeit peace with us renew, 
Who ſhed no tears—except for you. 


ve of 1 
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| Joerncs The buſtling world a ay of wiſdour 1 
.Vaunts; + 4" 

their wiſhes — % none ale wants; 

. „ leſt thoſe wants, or wiſhes ſhould abate, 
Luvention labours hard, r: wants ee 


AIR xt 3 5 
ane Tag dill de, 4217-18 
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fusrics. But we to NATURE _ adhere, nor far- 
ther bliſs require, 
To lop the root of all our re we op, mach.via. x 
"defire, 0 | od} 5 
4 nis! 7 II. | N By put 


We aſk no Cynic Jaw, nor 3 nor Keel, aa N 
bearded men ; E 1 Rs ian b 
For Nature" s the moſt learned book that Tanocence 
N can Een. T7 


III. 


To baffle want, BG fweeten toll, From debt = 
danger free; 
We learn inſtruction 13 the Ant, and the e 


1 
2 ed 


F trious 1 ISS Br 6. 15 1181 4067 
From Beg Glan“ . faith, affetion * 
the Dove; 


1 & A „ Ü 


And fromthe Hen, who guards her Chick, 2 Parent's 
circling love. V. 
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Xx A 
And laſt, we, to all . Heaven, * any 
tribute yield j 
Taught by the fragrant incenſe breath'd from every 


grateful field, 


gd by Ini! HT . 291140 L N 
Joermn: ow, every Maid, to every ne 
And every Loyer, kind and true>+draw near! 
Behold this beam you; futhre futes detideß 
And poize, in equal ſcule, the Groot and Bride. 
Your Favours, come — here, Will and Nani, þ > ww ſee, 


In Gifts and Graces, to a hair; agree. 
Hodge, here, is old, but wiſe; —and Nell, his Bride, 
Young, fair, and vain, and greatly Wants A guide; 3 
The beam obſerve, hangs f.. 35 
Did fortune weigh, Hob's fayours Yale plea, 
But Doll, by N urs Ach. „makks light de ier Lover's 
ſcale, S016 YOU $113 SHY . : 
Her choice fee 127 1-517) $112 10} H, WIE DAA 
Moll is croſs ſhap'd, and Tom a comely youth; 
But Moll is beautify'd by Love, and Truth! * 
Thomas, diſcern, and well reſpect your Bride; 
The beam, you ſee, turns wholly to her ſide. 
Happy gouples l. hand 10 hne 
Bind the ſoſt, the ſacred band: 
Be the flame as chaſte, av brighe, a. 
That ſhall your nuptial taper light; i 
And may each ſun's. PTY ray, 4 
W To to a hte _— 1 
7 ig E 29417 AY AIR | | 
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Jux rien. The time to beguile, | 
Now liſten a while) on of none 
Anil Lk heutyanar excellentiploty© 1 


How Huſband and/Wifego7 ot 07s blo 


FThbro' the-erdfles of nie, 
—_ ot” pcs drome wore tr 
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And PII vouch for the true-lover's or. jollo 12H 
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My Dolly: fo-brighty..., bas trtoalib ome!!! 
_ Shapld your Hob, over night wo, ce 
Let him ſſeep e wel oy 


Nor, by: ſcolding or pout, 2 
Strive unn * en wave. 
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F e they grow grey. 
And their graces decay, 
Of all mortal beauty the lot; met 
Remember 
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Remember their youth, 
And, by friendſhip, and truth, 
* eternal the true· lover 8 knot. 


A Bhepbrd enter i bt, 


Srzp. Fly, Princeſs, fly! 
„ The GianTs come, is all the cry! 
They ſpare nor ſex nor age; 
Fire, ſword, and luſt throughout the country rage 
Jus riex. Fear not, my friends, but ſtraight 1 releaſe 


This dreadful weapon from its caſe. 
[C ['Shep. attempts to draw it. 


Alas ! your rembling hands declare your * a 
To draw that blade, 
With terror and with truth inlaid, g 
Demands a ſteady arm, a heart upright! 
Suzy. They come they « come e !—1 hear the ory! 
Fly, fly l— 

[ They throw down the ſword, and al run out ;but ut Juorres. 7 


8 C EN E IL. 15197 101 
The three GranTs enter, attended by Lords, Ladies, ce. 


GaLLio. Our prize is here !—he's found! [ he s 
found! 
Bow down, my Brothers, to the, ground, 
To JusTIcz fair, with me, Jour: homage pay s 3 
A | worlkip-ribough an. can't Na od r 
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vile 3 —_ 7 15 
From one, een eternity, her foe. 
K lx bey nie 
GALLIG. Ha! there Iven, our ſecond prize, 
The ſubject of our father $ terror lies! 
Uncaſe that blade, my brother WI ons,” 
F or, though thy. intellect be year ;thine Sas know, 
ata e is ſtrong... 85 
BLUND. It will not Yield ok Vain * try! 
: GALLIG. Let VioLENCE his force apply. 
| Run. Nor J. ib Hag ile 7 
Galli. Give me the ſword! to Powss, T knew, 
The mighty taſk. Aope 1 Was due! EE he 1 
Run. Nor: you Sad = an oh; 5 NE 5 2 15 


r. GLI, Piha ! tis a. paltry. COTE: toy, 
[Throws away the ſword, Josricz takes it it up. 


* 


Glew'd to the ſheath, to grace ſome. boy. 15 
Such bawbles can't our courage awe ; „ 
For, what this arm has fail'd to force, no arm on 
A e karth Lan draw. (12209 07 xail >. 95; 
| 2 brothers, bear the captive of my power, | 
th all reſpe&, to our enchanted Tower; 1 
And let ſuch due attendance on her wait, 


As beſt becomes our honour, and her Mattl. . 
19% hes [Exeunt Runs. and Brun. with Jvsrics. 


Thus far ſucceſs our conquering arms has crown'd, 
And our bold brows with fragrant laurels bound 
Like Gods we ve paſe'd o'er every ſtop, and ſtay, 


That Law could * or peeviſh Patriots lay; 
_ Oferturn'd 
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 Oferturn'd their moralizing mounds, by might; "24 
And ys, toPowes, that every road is right. 
[I [Excunt 


en 
Brooms advance. 


uſt Bec. Bold Ronin Hoop i in the 95 wood 
ſtood, . 
Hye 4 derry down, 
Under the Green-wood tree ; 
Tidings there came to him with fpeed, _ 
Tidings of certainty ;—hye down, hye derry, &c. 
2d. Bro. Pray you, this Ronix . of whom 
you ſing; 
Was he, may hap, a "TE or a King ? 
1ſt Bx6. Both, both; for, like a gallant Prince, 
. my Brothers, 
He liv'd, but by the toil, and ſpoil | of others : 
And, from the King moſt chriſtian, to the Turk, 
All men are beggars, mark, who wy not t work. 


A 1 R XV. 
Tons, A 3 we will go.“ 
l 13 
iſt Bxo. However ſome in Coaches, on | Binds 


_ Tome ma des: N 
fr - : bes X 4 
"= 5 * ” * & & Py 
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"Tis want that makes the Mendicant, and not the 


| wooden leg. - 
When a he 7 do 60 &c. 


* ; 8 
Tis thus, by greater poverty, that Nobles grow re- 


nown'd; 


| For where we want a penny, friend, _ Beggars 


want a pound. 
And a begging they do 80, &c. 


III. 


Vour Caurtier begs for Honour—and that's a want 
indeed! 
As many ſhould for Honeſty, but will not own their 
need, 
When A begging they ould Bo, &c, 


IV. 


Your Vizter begs fr ſubſidies, your Parma for 

A place: | 

Your Prams oof for a * but not a kun 
for Grace, 


- I a begging the do 89, &e. 
v. 


Thus all, from Rome to Landon, are of the begging 
train; 
But we, who beg forCharity—mult looktobeg i invain, 
When a begging we do go, &c. 

S CEN * 


— 5 : ob 


6 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Fer: 


IAcx. Be merry, friends hat ford i is this i 


1it BEG. Your honour's ! poor, blind, and 
„ lame! 
Jann, For eyes and limbs, they are not mine to 
_ give; 
But what I can is your's ; here, eat and live. 


| _  [ Gives money. 
Pray, what may your PET be, my brothers? 


1ſt BEG. The grace and the n Sir, of 
| others ! 
Jack. How ſmall the income of your large ſtare! 
The grace is little ; ; the abundance great! 


. 
| Tos, « Fie, let us awa to the Wedding.” 
Jack. Yet many, when Beggars are r 
Of bounty are nothing loth; 
The Biſhop will give you—his bleſling ; 


The Officer give you—his oath; 
Of his promiſe, to be a free donor, 


The Courtier is little nice; 
And Great-ones will give you—their Honour ! 


For theſe are of little price. 


* 


SCENE 
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SCENE v. 
Enter SuzTEAns and SHEPHERDESSES in a train, they all kneel 
5 to Jack. 45 


/ 


AM SHeP. 0 Champion take us to thy care! 
Of honour'd Anceſtors thou honour'd Heir: 11 
| Upon thy counſel, or thine arm, we call; 
| And at thy feet, full low, thine humble ſuppliantsfall! 5 
Jack. Alas, wy friend! what il bath ——— 

reply! 1 
And quick as thought to your redreſs I fly. 
rſt SnEr. The Giants! O, the Giants! they 

Have ſeiz'd, ſecur'd, and borne away | 

Our Lady JusTicz, Queen of Men and May! 
Jacx. Truſt me, if found ſhe be, 
Your Jack will periſh or will ſet her free! 


= [ [ Sxzenens riſe. 
iſt dukr. Then, pleſt once ee, n our 
Lady's eye, bas 
We ſhall in pleaſure live, and "RP in peace to die! 
Ckizr Bxs. And it would be ſo. curious then to 
view | 
A turn in things, ſovery Amo and new. 


"ak R XVI. 
Toxr, * A Cobler thee we.” 
= 24 FO 
4 Jacx. You yet may ——_ the 8 af the 


town, 


To ſee truth elated, ciſhonour pull'd down 5 ; 
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All tricks, low and little, deſpis' d by the Great, 
And 9 fix'd for a maxim of State 
Derry down, &c. 


= 


To ſee our lac'd Lordlings deſerving of truſt ; 
Our Clergymen pious, our Juſtices juſt; 
Our Court Ladies bluſn; and our thing of a Beau, | 
A ſomething, beſide a mere nothing but ſhew. 1 
Derry down, &c. | 


To ſee worth and talents to office preferr'd ; 
The Virtuous rewarded ; the Vicious deterr d; 
And the ſtreams of polution, where people reſort, 


New fed 5 the clarify d ſprings of our Court. 
down, &c. 


IV. | 


10 feel 8 10721; Elections u unbrib'd 3 
All Faction exil'd, and Corruption proſcrib'd + * 
Pure Nature exalted ober maſking and art; 
And Dominion poſſeſs'd of it's ſeat in the heart. 

#1 Derry down, &c, 
: V. 8 | | 

To ſee Mirth, with Innocence, walking the land; 
And Probity taking Free-trade by the handz - - © . 
And the Courts of our Law from i iniquity Wer, 
O then, what a rare revolution were here 

| Derry down, &cc, 
Chorus. And the Courts, &c, 
[Exeuny, 
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+ SCENE. Vl, 
THE ENCHANTED TOWER. 
Enter Jus ricz, Ty a Female Attendant. 


Jvsrick. To be thus us'd ! 
Arrzx. Take patience to you, Madam! by Cul 
JusrT1 cs. Shut up from every Son of Father Adam! 


AIR XVII. 
Tons * (hy Chace 
But fince by mortals tis confeſt, 
The ſhafts of Fate muſt fall; 


PI take firm Patience to my . 
And {mile, ſecure of all. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Jack. 


Jack. Ha! do I travel, then, c on fairy ground! 
By what enchantment are my footſteps bound ! 
What magic's this, that, with reſiſtleſs'art, - 
Thro? every ſenſe, arreſts my yielding heart! 11 


lee 
Tons, © Delia, by Arne.” 


Jacsx. O form'd of nd and light! 
Too bright for ſenſe to bear 


Art 
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Art thou to feeling as to ſight ? 
| Effential as thou rt fair? 


Il. 
If ſome illuſion from the on: 
In pity yet delay; 
Nor melt, ſweet object, from my eyes, 
In fleeting air away! 
Jus rien. Say then, for j joy, and wonder hold me 
| dumb ! 
| Who, whence, and how, atid whetefore art thou 
come? | 
Speak; art thou of an earthly mother ban — 
Or, as I fear, ſome viſion of the motn! © 
Ah mie! thou tread'ſt upon a fearful ground; 
Five dreadful Dragons guard this pile around! 
Frxaup, Favour, Orricz, INTEREST, and Law, 
Lords of the paſs; and keep the world in awe! - - 
Me, tho a Princeſs, here their powers confine, . 
JusTice my name, and my deſcetit divine: 
Jacx. And art thou; _ that Goddeſs of tlie 
land; 
Whoſe abſence inany weeks whoſe bees all de- 
mand? 
Jusriek. Even the, wane from her ſeat by Giants 
torn; | 
Too late, het country, and io kindred mourn: 
Jack. Thee have 1 ſought, thro” manly a weary 
way 


Thro' many a darkſome night, and toilſome Pry : -1 
E 7 To 
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To find, to free, to lift, thy ſtate on hij; 
Thou my ſworn Lady, thy ſworn Champion L -. 
JusT1cz. Say then, for I am loſt twix't Joy and 
fear, 
Who, and by what 3 unten here? 
JAek. A Briton 5 delcept ; 5 a Go Ly 
name; 
Unknown to Camps, or + bene a an. | 
Jos rie. To charm the 3 54 48 taught 
the art? | 
Jack. A guiltleſs conſcience, and a valiant heart. 
JusTICE. Ah !— | 
Jacek, What alarms my Princeſs bo 
Jus ric. Oh, beware! . 
The G1anTs are approaching Wok 5 you athers l e 
nn Fear not, but mark w true l 
do, 
Whole n ad phraſes are inſpla'd by 70 
Jus rio. Away! away !—on that allegiance 90, 
Which all Knights errant to their Ladies owe! 
Againſt ſuch odds no valour could prevail, 


* count 0 _ aid, where force would fail. 
1 [ Bxeunt. 


= ext SCENE val. 
| The three Ges enter. 
., Ryan. Be. ſure, wy honour'd, Lord, tho? now 
you ad 
The 


* 

7 in CLAN EP 11 
dS. # 4+ + #5 „ # 3. - 14 
% 
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The firſt in power, "and overlook the land: * 

Envy forecaſts your fall, in many a breaſt; _ 

And ſome ſtill darè to be your foes 2 i 8 
GALLIG. It matters not; "er" impotence repine! 

Mine is a claim, beyond the royal mT OTE 

By their own appetites, the crowd T ſway, 

And where Vice rules, Corruption malt 8 

Saw you | the Princeſs Jusriex, as F „ 

8 [ To Bus. 

| Brow. My honour'd Brother, and true Lord, I aid. 

But, ſuch a ſudden fit poſſeſt her Grace, A. 

I ſcarce durſt look her Highneſs in the face! 

She, at your meſſage, turn'd all fiery red, 

And hurPd your princely preſent at my head! 
GLLIG. That, truely ag ſomerhing of 

unkind ! 

She has, tis like, ſome Lover: in the ind: 

Some favour'd Knight, to wait within her call; 5 

Haply, to plot her freedom, and our fall. 

Watch thou at hand, and if it ſhall appear 

. That ſuch a foe hath found ſtrange entrance here; 
Give him this Weir, that, by ſupreme command, 

Requires he inſtantly abjure the land. | | 
BLun. Now, and for ever, to my beſt, 


ſhall perform your high. beheſt, : | 
FE EN Bros. 


Galle. To- day I ſhall SS, -- my utmoſt kill, 
To bend this haughty Princeſs to my wil; 


Yut, ſhould I fail, mark thou, 


ke Rune: 
Se 
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Seize her, this night, in all her tears, and charins, 
And bear the ſtruggling Beauty ta my arms! 5 
Run. I live the flaye of your requeſt! 
Your will is done, when once expreſt, 

| Gary, Meanwhile, aſſume thy proyince ſtraight, 
And gather i in the taxes of the State: 

Gl 1 a paper. 

It is a voluntary liſt, you ſee; - 
Expectants all, and what they grant is free. 
Take thou their offerings, 1 with becoming Grace, 
And give, to each, in lieu, the promiſe of a place. 
- Hope is the food on which expeckants live; 'P 


'Tis alſo all—we ever mean to give. 
| W [ Run. haws and exit, 


GaLL16. Jusrics —bright Goddeſs ! from fy 
ſphere, 
ER who waity, thine hymble hi, here ! 
th Knocking at the Tower: 
Josrics. For what would my een) Maſter 
Ne 0:49 2136 | 
With Jus Tick, what has ill got enn to ts 4 
GALLI. Reform'd, to JusT1Ce fair I bow; 
No more her Sovereign; but her _ how. | 
Come taſte the bleſſings that await 9 
The empire of the Great. wot 5 * 
Jvsricx. There is a ſtate I wiſh to Kelis 1 
GaLL16. O, ſpeak it, and at once obtain | 
Jvsr1ce. Procure the Vis ruxs for my Train. 
GALLIG. No' fach Stern Monitors we OWN, "1 
| Foes to the PO of. a thro ge! x 
: Far 
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| Far other friends our thoughts employ, 


Sons and daughters, all, of Joy ; | 
Where laughter, young frolick, and paſtime i dis 
To ſwim down the ſtream on redundant elk. 


Al R XIX. 
Tm 6 Two _ wy er met.“ 


I. 
The Indies thy Toilet ſhall grace ; 3 
For thee ſhall earth, ocean, and air, 
From the gin, and the net, and the charge, 
Each coſtly « collation Preppre- 


I. 
All ſeaſons their ſweets ſhall diſpenſe, 
And a round of long happineſs roll; 
And bliſs, through the gates of each ſenſe, 
Shall enter and mix with thy ſoul, 


Hl. WE 
Fair Phœbe ſhall light up her horn, 

To watch the repaſe of thy charms; | 
And each bluſhing and rapturous morn | 
Shall find thee reclin'd i in my arms. | 
Jus ick. Hence Wretch nor dare to violate 


mine ear, 
With what t'were death to be, and a almoſt death to 
hear. 
GALLIG. Proud Maid! in n vain my. ſuit thou doſt 
decline ; ; 


In 
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In ſpight of earth, and Heaven itſelf, —thou'rt mine. 
Elaps'd is thine indulgent hour; . 
And, ſince thou will not ſhare my grace, be taught to 
dread my power N 
Jus ric. Away —1 fear, not any wrongs from 
We 
The wrongs I fear are thoſe I fear to do. 
GALTis. Beware when next we meet adieu. 
Exit Ga. 
RECITATITV E. 5 
JUSTICE. The coaft' is eleat, 
No GiAxrs near; ey 
Go, love and whiſper in my Chimp 8 ear, 
The coaſt 1 is clear. 


her enters. 


Jusriox. Approach, my Knight: —1 had forgot 
| to tell e 
Who knows but all, perhaps, may yet be well! 


She goes in ,and returns with the ſword: 
Could'ſt thou—O could'ſt thou but. this weapon 
free, | 
All the world's Grant? $ were but dwarfs to thee!” 
Jacx, When cradl'd in my infant ſwathe I lay, 


Such feats as theſe I did eſteem as play. 
[Draws the ſword. 


Jvsricx. Tis ou 24 tis ou v't—the world i is all our 
7 own! 7 4647 
GooDNEss and Jerrtens" now, ſhall refit bone 1 
Fly! ſeize the miſcreants, at their boards or beds, 
And, in three chargers, bring me here three threads 
Jack. 
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Jack. Let not my Princeſs be untimely warm, 
Nor ſeek to puniſh, where ſhe may reform. 
| Sleep thou in peace, until the laſt extreme, 
| L Sheathing the ſword. 
Nor ſtrive to ruin, till we can't redeem. 
Jusrick. Ah Jack! thy nobler precepts own I 
„ 
Though JusTics is not always kind, yet Goopyzss 
ſtill is juſt. 
[ Exeunt. 


END oF THE SECOND ACP. - 
A 


GALLIGANTVUS ſeated in a Chair of State, Lords, 
Ladies, &c. attend on either hand.—He waves 
his wand, and oo all bow and curtſy to the 
ground. 


iſt Logd. My noble Lord, if I may be ſo bold 
GaLLic. No hurry, friend :—good places can 
keep cold. 

2 L CLERK enters, with bundles of Parchments. 
CLERK. May heaven preſerve your greatneſs from 
the vapours! _ r 
For here are ſuch petitions, ſcrolls and papers, 


5%, 


To 
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To look e'm o'er no mortal eye is able! 
GALL1c. Then there's the more © to lie upon the 
table.“ 


SCENE I. 


Jack enters, followed by an Attendant, with a Caſket. He falutes 
the Company. GaLLiGanTvs then waves his Wand, and darts 
from the Chair, on perceiving that Jack does not bend before it. 


GALLIG. Ha! who art thou? what is thy name? 


Jack. JohN Goop. 
GaLLic. A family unheard of, ſince the Flood! 


What's in that Caſket ? 
Jack. All exotic ware, 
A ſhew befitting Courtiers, rich and rare. 


A IR > 
Tung, „ Who'll Wen Gallantee Shew. / 


7 


oth F „ 1. to *Þ N : 
of Wy II frſt preſent you a prime dialer, | 
, ee from thought or action ſiniſter ! 
1 iblic good his ſquate and meaſure; 


£ imſelf his Country's truſt and treaſure. 
And is not this a ſnew? 


— 


i Te's Humility & in 1 high 3 


. of oſtentation! Ws 2740 4 
Jay Friendfhip 


JACK THE GIANT-QUELLFR. 47 
Friendſhip, here, outgoes profeſſion ; 
Here is power, without oppreſſion 

Oh de. fineſt ſhew ! 
Sa 74 101 esl 7 72 wy iis mt 'C. 2 X54] 
III. !inory offs 
Who'll. ſee honeſty in a Mer? le one 
x Ape from: France, return the wiſer ? 2 ils 500 
Wealthy Poets, and poor Receivers? 
Lawyers in future rewards belie vers? mo 
Oh the — Ss] 
Raup 47 ais trot 1 roy | DNSGXS: olle Us emo 


quad ; 14 5 01 1 7 III 11 * 7003 1 10 


Here's — Danghn 3 e 3 = 
Peers, to Virtue who owe Nobility ; | | 
Next, Where Hiety weds wi ee iT 
But yourTraxeq will credit, — oH A0 _ 
- Such a wond? -xofs ſhew ! 
er all: lying raſeals thou rt tlie 
0 e el 
The teaſt of thee out- brazens all bei 
Jack. Do but obſerve this Caſk<—how free from 
ſtain; g u Ini s livah of F 
How pure, though homely, and k how Heal, , "though 


HTS 290 FUEL WON 
How beautifully Aster! „ ak 
ALIS. What a'pox! | Res LPS OS, 


Why I ſee nothing but a cg hay Ie 
Jack. This is call'd Modeſty,—a fimple caſes — 

Its wealth in in ir beſom. bt is face. 

8 N Al [R 
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AIR XXI. 


Tons, « Poddreen Mare.” 


Jac? x. Come all you gay Gallants, for pleaſure 
who proul ! 
Come all you young Racers, who ſtrain for the goal! 


Come all you ftout Wreſtlers, who * on 15 


plain! 
Come all you fond Merchants, who trade on the 
main! 
Come all, who expend your ſhort candle, in queſt 


Of phantoms, ſtill follow'd, but ſtill unpoſſeſt! 


In vain you fearch, wander, PE Rruggle, and 

ſteer !+ !! 

The Prize you all wreſtled, and run mor, ay heed 
Jacx. Now all, whoſe eyes are _ to living 
Wollt es, 107 £ 1 

Approach behold, examine, and admire! _ 

[Opening the Caſket, 
GaiLio. What! do vou bam us Ben * 
woare your bones £ 

The devil a thing I ſee but pebble hone 

What ſay you, Sir??? 

GEN r. Your Lordthip grows . 

Tho? I'm no Chap, —I own the ſtones are precious. 
JAck. Your Bats and Buzzards only ſee by night; 3 

But want of eyes is not the want of light. | 


| Obſerve that theſe two gems are from above | 


Theſe two eternal . TRUTH, and Love... F 
7 : From 
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From whoſe bright chips, and poliſh, were compil'd 
Theſe living ſparks, and thence, the VigTuss ſtil d. 
Once, join'd, and viſible on Aaron's breaſt; 
Now, — 1 and e pelleſt. 


A 1 R XXII. 
Tons, © Suba 00 00.“ 


Jacx. Who will buy ? who will buy? 
Obſerve, and you'll own, Sir, 
In each radiant ſtone, Sir, 
Is pitur'd the Virtue, 
And GRAcx they refer to; 
Will you buy Sir — 


Al R XXIn. 
Tun, © Bohil beg buee. 


Jack, Here Pxonßrry ſtands confeſt 3 
His truth on his viſage expreſt: 
For his face is of kin to the beauty within, 
That keeps feſtival ſtill in his breaſt. 
MISER. What's your demand for this? 
Hex. Your cent per cent; 
Which Heav'n to Man, as to a Factor, lent; 
Not to be idly pil'd, but freely us'd; 
Not to be cramp'd, and buried, but diffus d. 
When I wou'd part the Miſer from his ore, 
L aſk him not to give, but to reſtore, 
* [ Miſer tures off. 
Does 
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Do any offer now? $4.5 iN en: 11 
LA Dx. Pray let Are 0 1: $145 1 

What may you call chi lde ib io 20 

| Jack. CHARITYE« 6177s 7 Jil: ee 128K WE. * 

A gem of curious powers, thet'© can cite, 

From anguiſh, tranſpart, and from tears, delight! 


AIX XXIV. 
Tux 1, « My Father Aud Mother . ſeat n me far oy” | 


e 1: 84k be 3g 21 A Del 


Jack For lo! her wealth al ſpent on wane, oe Al 
Where CHARTrx's reclin' dl f e 
The moving tale of . Felt ade bak 
Still rolling in her minc. 1 75 he 1 
Her ſighs and tears are ſtill a fund 8 
Of bounty to diſtreſs zj 
And ſhe delights to ſhare the woe 


She can no more redreſs. 


Lapy. Thanks for | your whining comment, and 
your text; 1 
But, keep your pleatagt tears for * comes next. 
Bur Tv. The name and price of this IT. 
Jack. It is a ſtone 
All Bullies want, yet would. be thought to own. 
Tis Covkace, Sir; to gain it, you muſt part 
A conſcience that runs trembling to your heart: | 
That ſhuns the light, that fapoRcdtes the Wr. 41 - 
Yet ſtarts amid the gloom i itſelf has made, 4 4 1 
| - ws + R 


4 


Wt 4. 


8 m 
. | 
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AIR XXV. 


Ton, « My Dog and my Gun.” 


. On what 41 1 ede does Four. 
'TUDE: fix! } 
Aid him, in war, all the chained mix! 
The hurricane rages! the tempeſt it boils ! - 
Loud thunders are launch'd at his 3 he 
| ſmiles ! 
Lady.” My honeſt Gentleman, ſo- por hn queer, 
What muſt I give you for this trifle here? 
- Jacx. Tour inſolence of riches, that miſlead © 
Your ſteps from real wealth, and make 1 15 poor, 
. | 27. 7S SH 


AIR XXVI. 
Toxz, © ZEncas wand'ring Prince of Troy.” 

JAck. HVUMILITv, her crown aſide, 
Here ſtoops to waſh the feet of Pride. 
Averſe from all the world calls great, 
She fain would fall, and ſink from ſtate: 3 
But fink or fall, howe' er ſhe will, 
She finds the world beneath her Kell. 

 Lavy. Your pleaſure for this Gem fo right and 

ſtrange ?' | 

I barter: all my fortune in Abbes 


Jack. Demand ſome other time. Vou offer well. — 


The in 8 Pm * loth to tell. my 


How mild, in this ruby. pale CnasT1Ty fluſhes ; | 

And tinctures with crimſon her form of light! 

Unconſcious of guilt ;—at her beauty ſhe bluſhes, 

And wraps each proportion, and charm from fight, 

All huſh'd as rock' d infants, all ſweet as the folding 

role, | 
Her lips, with reluctance, the balm of her breath diſ- 
dloſe! 

Her eyes look abaſh'd at their brightneks ye fl ſhe 
| ſhews 

Brighter by veiling whate'er is bright! 
Lapy. What may you call this pearl ? 
Jack. *Tis REeuTATION; © ; 

Of price immenſe to Ladies in your ſtation. 
LApv. What s the demand ? | 


Al R XXVII. 
Tux, © The bonny Chriſt Church Bells ” 


JAck. Would you wear this Pearl ſo rare? 
Then, Fair-one, liſt to me, | 


Firſt learn the ſkill your tongue to ail; 
And leave the name and honeſt fame PA ors free. 
Your tittle-tattle, ay and ue tad _ | 
Due victims to this Pearl 544 fall. A 59 
Your j joys in toys, of folly, tops, and noiſe, 
| That 
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That, noon and night, the been of your heart 


employs; 
The ſide long glance, and kindling dance, 
Minc'd mein, and conſcious eye ; 


With foibles which, you know, in 120 I ſpare 1 to 


ſhew ; 


A price, I fear, too high. 
0 Lady turns off. 


Gaia. I oft have 5 d of We and her 
ſtore, | 

But never ſaw the frippery before. 

Yet here is one that ſeems not much amiſs; 

It bears ſome ſhew of worth: what call you this? 
Jack. Honour, my Lord: a RL ſtone ; 

It waits on HonzsTY ;. take both, or none. 
GaLLt6. Speak out your full demand. 


AIR XXIX. 1 1 FOR 
Tune, Bumpers Squire Jones.” 


55 
JAck. Since, Sir, you require 

Me with freedom to tell you the Ne defire ; ; 
If duly obey'd, dann bY 
I muſt claim all your ſhifts, 2717 a 
Mean reſources, fly drifts, | 

3 And whole ſyitem of trade. 

Each method of weaving 


Court nets for enflaving ; a3 av A 


12 


—_ — 


—— — 


— — ——— ͤ————— 


1 
| 
[| 
| 
'1 
1 


_— — ——— WAIT ð˙—Äãu 2ö 


ͤ— —— — —— — — — 
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Your chaffer for conſcience, by barter and ICY ; 
State quacks, and ſtate m : "19 


Your'purging of purſes; 


* 


ind = + Þ af wounds, which you with not to cure, 
5 4 gr 


Each ſubtle eſſagg | 
Ot ſpreading corruption, in order for n; 1 
es All projects for rule, 
By the bait, and the bribe, e 
And political tribe, 
Of trick; traffic, atid tool. | 
Tour Court-broom, that TE 1 
M.otes, chaff, ſtraw, and tr 1 bo 
2 ſweeps up all traſh from the ſurface of life. | 
With your largeſs of grace s, 
Poſts, penſions, and places, 
Where talents and office are ever at ſtrife. 


e 
With theſe, I muſt claim 
Your my of red-coated gentry, who dream 
That Heroes are made, 0 il it 
And enabl'd to kill, * © 11 
By the courage and ſkill Num! 
Of a dreadful enelellel- 10% ns 
A race, who are prouder 4 
To ſpend their h r powder 108. 
At balls, than on bullets, a terrible train 


tue | | Of 


— 
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Of crimp petit-maitres, 4 
Nice ſeamſters and plaiters, 
Beau'd out, for the dance of a dainty campaign 
GALLIG. Impudent Elf —as I hope for ſalvation, 
The raſcal wou'd unofficer the nation! 
Rout our Aſſemblies, and our Senates chouſe 
Of all that props, or that adorns the Houſe! 
Sirrah, your ſpecious offers are a ſcurvy 
Attempt to turn the country topſy turvey ! 
But ſhould this chance, —who, think you, ſuch, an 
Aſs 1s, 
As e'er to build on your new, fangled baſis ?: 
We'll none of Tann ſham treaſury !— 


AIR XXX. 
Tons, « Ye fairy Elyes that be.“ 
* 


GAL. Come follow, follow me, 
You jolly boys all, who be 
Diveſted of conſtraint, 
From mortify'd Saw, or Saint! 
To pleaſure and boundleſs licence free, 
Come follow, follow, follow me! 
Come all to meaſureleſs licence free, 
And follow, follow, follow me ! 


Let lean-ey'd Honeſty, bear 
His merited weight of care; | | 
172 "a | And 


——— — . ͥ — 
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And phlegm and conſcience dwell _ 

In cynical tub, or cell; 

But all ye lovers of game, and glee, 
And feaſt and frolic, come follow me ! 
To nature's meaſureleſs licenſe free, 
Come follow, follow, follow me! 


Ht 


The pedanted Prieſt, who fain 


Wou'd ride, but wants a rein; 

To moral us into controul, 

Wou'd ſour the Jovial ſoul! 

The Prieſt is cunning, and ſo are we; 

Then Prieſt and People, come follow me! 

From ſcruple and qualm, and conſcience free, 

Come follow, follow, me! 

SCENE II. 

Jvsricz forcibly brought in by Rumzo, and BLUNDERBORE, fol- 
lowed, at a diſtance, by SyueErnzRDs and SHEPHERDESSES 1. 
menting. 

Juvsrick. Help Countrymen! _> ny 5d, 
I pray, | 

Or Jusriok has beheld her lateſt 4 1 

| Jack. The cry of nn * tis ume to 


draw 
The mighty ſword of W and the Law! | 
[ Draws. 
GALLIGANTUS drops his Wand, and his Brothers quit JUSTICE» 
and ſtand amazed. 


 GaLL1o, A ſudden gripe arreſts ang! hover! 
A chilneſs 
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A chilneſs runs thro all my veins, : and freezes ev'ry 
part 
Jack. Here, ſeize theſe Caitiffs {—bind them, 
without favour, 


To ſtrange ſociety a good behaviour 
[SHEPHERDS advance, and ſeize the Gi rs : 


Jus ric. To Gooprzss, Jus ric ever knew, 
The Rop or Power alone was due! 
[ She takes up the wand, and delivers it to Jacx, 
Jack. Friend, give me up thoſe 1mplements, en- 
truſted 


To have all wrongs redreſs'd, all rights adjuſted. 
He takes, from his Attendant, a pair of Handcuffs, a Chain, 
anda Collar, with a Rope to the end of it. 
Firſt, with theſe manacles, in this good hour, 
We bind the ſtruggling hands of 1LIL-us'p PowWER. 
Here, fix them on.— h 
| [SrzrnzeDs take the Handcuffs, fit them on, and then ſing. 


XXXI. 
Tunz, « Tiptelera.” 


iſt Syey. Thefe gauntlets, we underſtand, 
From annals, time out of mind, 
Have giv*n due weight to each hand 
Of the bruiſers of mankind. 
Still apt to his occupation 
Whom no reſtriction awes; 
Whoſe courage would cuff a nation, 
And quell both land and laws, 
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Ick. As VIOLENCE is raſh, and ſwift of ſpeed, 
Let theſe reſtraining fetters be his —_ 


On with them firm.— 
| N [SunpunnDs bind the chain on his legs, and fog. 


AIR XXXII. 


Tuns, Ve Commons and Peers.” 


1ſt SEP. Behold, from old times, 
Through all cuſtoms, and chimes, 
The meed of ambition, and pride! 
*Tis a gift, my good firs, 
For him who, with ſpurs, | | 
On the back of his country would ride. n 
Dol de rol, xc. 


Jack. Laſt, o'er his brothers, to the public eye, 


Let ALL-DEFRAUDING WRONG be plac'd on high. 


Here is the patent for his exaltation. 
| [ Shewing the Collar. 


Ambition could not with a higher ſtation. 
1ſt SHEPHERD. Your marrow- bones come, down 


Sir, 
L To Brunpzx, as he fits on the Collar, 


That we may reach to *quip you for renown Sir. 
ATR XXXIII. 
Toxz, © Old Roger. 2 
1ſt Syzp. Sir, here is the zone, | 
Dol lol de rol, the. | 


Dol lol, &c. 
Defervers 


By whoſe virtue alone 
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Deſervers are known, 1 
| Dol lol, &c. 
2d SRE. Bleſs us from ſuch an end of honeft 

labours ! 

Who wou' d have thought they look'd ſo little, neigh- 
bours? | 

| Jack. Come, let us ſeize on this auſpſcious hour, 

And place fair Jus rieꝝ in the ſeat of Powrk. 


By her alone we pull the Giants down; 
; [ They ſeat JusTicE in the Chair. 


| Her's be the praiſe, and her's be the renown! 
Give all your caps and voices to her day! 

May JusT1cz till be great! 

ALI. May JusTi1ce ſtill be great! 

Huzza! huzza! huzza! 


AIR XXIV, 
Trxx, © Ye fairy Elves that be.” 
Duet between JusT1cz and JAacx, 
1151590. e 


To look down on a throne, 


Arile, are! mm: 

Each ſhape, and fort, and fize 

Of Honeſty, where ye lye, 

 Unheeded, on dank or dry; 

From cottages, ſhades, and ſheds, to court, 


My brothers of worth, and want, reſort! _ 
| 8 Ariſe 
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Ariſe to labour, ariſe to play, 
| __ Vrxruz dawns a new born day! 
. CHoRus. Ariſe to labour, &c. 


; 8 8 
To court, to court repair; 
Fo deſtitute, poor, and bare; 

And yet unfkilld in aught 
That Eucim or MACHIAvzL taught. 
By naked probity, you acquire 
A garb beyond the filk of Tyre; 

And more than talents, and more than art, 
E furniſh'd in an upright heart! 
_ ___ Cnoxrvs. And more than, &c. 


| III. 
Let jolity eben devour 
His interval of an hour; 
Vet, pity his tranſient roar, 
For liſt and he laughs no more 
The pureſt pleaſures that guilt can bring, 
Are like the tickling of a ſting; 
The tickling leaves no ſweet behind; 
The ſting remains, and ſtabs the mind! 
C fokus. The tickling leaves, &c. 


IV. 
But VIR run, in the breaſt, 
Compoſes her halcyon neſt; 
And fooths and ſmooths each ſtorm, 
That wou'd the fair ſeat deform; 
| Herſelf 
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Herſelf moſt frolic, and ſweetly free 
To cordial jolity, cordial glee! 
The fountain of all that's bleſt and bright; 
Of orient pleaſure, of orient light ! 
. Cnrorvs. The fountain, &c. 


„ | 
And, from this mental dawn, 
O'er village, and lake, and lawn; 
New radiance ſhall expand, 
To brighten each duſky land; 
While Txurn, from this approving ſtage, 
Shall beam through every act, and age! 
| CHORUS. 
While TzuTH from this approving ſtage, 
Shall beam through ev'ry act, and age. 


H 


PERSON S, 
MEN. 


Younc Lok D SPENDALL, 
BENJAMIN SEN DALL, 
Mr. TiMELY, a Banker. 
TIRLAH O' FL ARER Tv, Servant to Lp. 6 
AsPIN SUBTRACTION,Steward to the deceaſed Logp, 
Mr. Quixx, an Attorney. 

SgRGEANT T AUTOLOGY. 


FR1g2unke Servant ta Bun. SPRNDA Lf, 
+ any WOMEN. 


j Twin Brothers. 


Miſs GoopLy. 

MELisanDRA, her Maid. 

Mrs. SUBTRACTION, Wite of the Fewatd. 
Mrs. Mirxgonrs + 7 © © 
Mrs. CHESHIRE. 

Conſtables, Bailiffs, &c. &c. 


c ENE. LO N DON. 


Partly formed on the Plan of Farquhar' 's Twin 
Rivals | 


7 WH 


A . . bes; 
ere 
BNA SYBENDALE“s Apartment, 


Bev. SpENDALL fitting in a muſing poſture, for 
: Toe time, then ſpeaks, 6 


O. but W in my pocket, 
* servo. .S* and twice ſixteen hundred / pounds 


worſe than nothing. One of your Lords of the 
Creation, forſooth; without an inch of property 
in the whole univerſe vet, like other great men, 

J too 
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I too have my levees; a levee of Duns,—and an- 
other levee of appetites, ſtill more craving.—Had 
Nature made me an independent Brute, with fangs 
to provide my proper ſuſtenance, I had been rich.— 
I had been happy ; but, to be rationally damn'd to a 
million of wants, and nothing to ſatisfy !=<this is 


Hell itſelf, without one drop of water to cool the 
flame !—Ha !—what noiſe is that ?—who waits there? 


| Farssvke enters. 


Falss. Monfieur, here be de devil !=ſome damn 
ſon of bich leave de porte pon de lache, and here 
come vonne, two, tree Tailleure, de ſeinſtreſſe de 
Mercere, de Millinere !—fill a de hall, and make a 
de tintemarre, comme des diables, for de bill, and de 
money, and de—morblieu ! I tell dem go dere vays; 
but dey are enrage, and ſay dey vill not ſtir vonne 
ſtep, until dey are paid, begar. 

B. SPEND. What” s to be done, Frifſure 7 — 

L Mulog. 

Fris. Milor. — 

B. SrExp. Step down, and tell thoſe gentlemen 
and ladies, that I am juſt now going to call upon my 
banker; and that if they will return here, about this 
time to-morrow, I will ſatisfy all their demands. 


F RIS. [ will, Milor. . | 
| [Exit "LY 


B. rd 80.—4 few hours reſpite a little more 
of breathing ſpace, to try what may be attempted. 
Running in debt would be nothing; but thus 

to 
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to bedunn'd, is the grand devil and all kis demons 
darkneſs ! But come, I will neither hang nor 
drown while there is one twig to catch at —Who 
knows what the fineſſe of this letter may produce? 
If my father can be brought to think that his 
darling ſon is dead, he may poſſibly do ſomewhat 
for his * prodigal.—Ler me ſee let me 


| ſee, SRP Sd er. ho letter, and reads. 
To the © Right Honourable Lov Vitcoowr 

"OOO. B Og 5; SPENDALL. C4 ans 
* My TEE „ * Brulfels, May 21ſt, 


I find myſelf doubly diſtreſſed in being the 
_ << imparter of very unhappy tidings. Tour noble 
. ſon; and my brave friend, was, two days ſince, 
„ kilPd in a duel with the Count of Starbeg. 1 
4 condole with your lordſhip, from the bottom of 
de my heart, on this melancholy occaſion" N n 
95 "your A APA my lord, &c. 
N C. Baier of the me 


WELD: © 7 an 
Ay- this may do!—F RISSURE, kessel the letter. 

Frs is. Sire! 10% gnpbtty 10 

B. Sean. Here, ay » a 3 letter tao Tom, 
the porter at the Temple Exchange, and bid him 


give it into the hands of Mu. SUBTRACTION, my 


8 


father's ſteward, _ 3 

Fk is. Je cour, due l. | 2 | 
B. Spo. And, do you hear bid ks Tay 
W: that he got it from the * of a ſhip Juſt Jahd-- 
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ed—and to come to me warnende 
executed his oommiſſon. {Fait Fass 


Mas. Mipmiour enters in great hurry. 


"hid. Sir, fir !=O Mx. hairy Wia g over- 
breathed, quite ſpent! 
B. Syzxp. Hey day !-—come poſt ate 
ſtick! — What news from Seeta, my 8 5 
mother ? 3 
Mid. Let me fit, Jt me 5 lb. your 
cordial, your cordial one ſup of * oandial, 
or I ſhall —_ 
B. SyznD, What the devil is comed now [— 
Here, take it by wholeſale. . | 
Mrd. Oh your father, br 
B. SyznD. Ha, my father! — what of wy fa- 
ther ?—quick, ſay, ff peak, anſwer | 1 
Mid. O, Ms. Sernatt, you're a made man, 
or undone for ever—that's all. Xt 
_ B.'S2#tnp. My double curſe upon the filefce 
ws Joquacity of your ſex! for they are equally a 
plogue to man in their turns. What of my fa- 
ther Nm : E i 
Mid. Dead, fir—ftark. dead! . | | 
5, Vp, Dead e father dead? 


— 2 | ; 


Mio 
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M. Two hours ago he was taken with a 
eymapany z and is now with the N oy 
woe the day, we muſt all go at laſt!! 
B. Seanp./Did he legve. m any aug: habe 
made a will? 

Mtb. He was too: math Bis Erſes 1 88 
the firſts and taken a little too ſhort; for the laſt, 
But, the moment I heard of the affair, my dear 
child, I ſet my nephew Dux, the lawyer, about 
drawing your father's will in proper form; and I 
expect him here in a few minutes. 

B. Sezxd. Hal- my father dead, my 5 
abſent, and I in poſſeſſion! ſoaring, from the 
deepeſt hell of poverty, into the receipt of twenty 
thouſand a year! — Title, affluence, equipage, 
wine, and wenches, at will! every luſt oratified, 
every appetite fulfilled !—There is no ſtanding 
againſt fuch a torrent 'of THE My dear 
QuikR, welcome! 


$CENE o 
Qn enters in haſte, © | 15 
nx. Here it is, ſir). here it is, Mr. Seas 


is —4 little 1 will ſerve. to Gnvey a 

great eſtate—it wants nothing but ſignatum & 
ſigillatum. Bot come, fir — my lord, 1 ſhopld 
men time to be oſt; if you don nt take 
N 4 him 


% 
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him before, you will never reach him behind. 
Bring me but to your father's cabinet, or caſt 
clothes; and, my ears for the cropping, all is 
your own But tell me, have you got * of 
your father's hand-writing ? 3 
B. Syznp. Yes, here is his name dubly bares 
to his refuſal of my laſt requeſt for money. . 
_ © Quirk. This will do; we ſhall RE it of i in a 


: | twinkling—Come, come! 


B. Spo. Come then, my dasses wy beſt 


friends, allons Bring this but to paſs, and divide 


uy Songs ny ans oy pn borween ye! 
1 n 


. 
2 + E % 2 «+ £ 2 2 
1 . "OR - 4 : 
. * « * - 4 * 1 N > 3 9 1 ys 4 

* o 


3 


5 = E * E Ne 
 Ohanges to 1015 Sernpa ll 1. 


Mr. SupTRACTION and his Wir enter, co 


Wirr. Shilly ſally! —do not tell me, Mr. 
SuBTRAcTioN, of your qualms and your con- 
| ſciences; they are fit for none but your beggarly, 
low-lived, mean-ſpirited creepers in the kennel ; 
ſuch as was born under the planet of a three-penny 
_— and war. never come to be worth a 

Fer Well, 1 my dead Nx 1 

Wirz. No my dears, nor no my buts, Mr. 
Sorrnaerion ; 1 8 1 8 Piquet's, and Squire 

— 


- 


— 


ER CONTENDING BROTHERS. A | 


Galloper' s, and Squire Dormouſe's ſteward; 
it conſcience, think you, that makes all W 3 
ſhake with the thundering of their coaches? And 
there is Mr. Suweepſtakes, Sir Patrick Prodigal's 
ſteward; was it conſcience too that purchaſed his 
maſter's eſtate, while the owner lies ſtarving and 


good nature nor common charity—he has taken 
Sir Patrick's ſecond ſon into his ſervice; and his 
pretty daughter, Nancy, is now eb wait | 
ing-maid' to her father's ſteward's lady. 

SvsrT. I think, however, my dear—— — 

Wirz. You think, Mr. SusT&AcTiION, you 
think ?—I wiſh to Heaven you would not think at 
all, but leave yourſelf to be guided by thoſe who 
have the ſenſe to think for you. Are not you 
aſhamed to look your daughters in the face—you - 
worſe than an infidel, you? A ſteward, marry - - 
come up—poor ignorant wretch ! you know not 
what it is to be a ſteward. - The ſtewards of theſe 
days are all in all, Mr. SusTRacT10n; they are 
the patrons and proprietors, the lords and. the 

landlords; they hold in their own hands the rights. 
of poſſeſſion, and only dole out ſome portions of 
the products to their employers, as it were a mat - 


e ner and not of cla m. 


Sur. Indeed, my dear, I muſt ede Die 
Wir. O ho, do you ſo? — Tou will allow: at 


laſt, then; you will allow yourſelf to be a fool - 


don't 2 my dear? and Wann — 
2 | . ward - 
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ward wiſdom eee n is up- 
ward of twelve thouſand pounds of caſh and pa- 
per in hands and what hinders you from paying 
yourſelf, by ſink ing the beſt part? Were others in 
very ſcant wages; for all the trouble and toil you 
have had in ſerving a pitiful ungrateful family)! 
Sunr. Why, my dear, I muſt own, that there 
is much reaſon, and juſtice too, in what you ſay 
Hut then, our young lord has the character of a 
| ſenſible youth; and, if he nen me to 8 a 
account | 
Wirz, Pho, pho, don'e tell me; ean be cal 
you to any account but one of your own making? 
and, at the worſt, you can give in matters in ſuch 
confuſion, that neither he, nor any one elſe, can 
know what to make of them; and ſo n 
| end of the-wbole account ar anne.  - 7 
Sun r. I would to Heaven it were n 
les we had to deal with! 
Wirz. Oy, now you ſpeak ſenſe Ke. my 
4 you begin to brighten ; you are vaſtly im- 
I aſſure you! Were young rake in the 
caſe, he would be too buſy in ſpending to mind 
own rents, upon proper ſecurities,” and, by com - 
pound intereſt, get the whole of the eſtate into 
your on poſſeſſion; for, ſince it could not re- 
main in ſuch pradigal hands, it were nen oy | 
| n . 3423 


ee | 


g Ponrzn enters. 


Pon . Is there one Mr SUBTRACTION here? 
Bouzr. Thou ſeeſt the man. 


 Porr, I was defired to give him this letter, by = 
4 gentleman juſt landed from Flanders. Eat. 


Wirz. Let me have it. ITnatches i it, and reads. 
To the right honourable the Lord Viſcount Sp up- 


411.—- Ay, poor man, he will read no more let- 


ters; he is gone poſt, himſelf.— What's here, 
what's here? The very thing! Give me a kiſs my 


dear, dear huſband Joy, joy! *tis done, it is 
over ve are made, made for ever! 
Sun r. Is the woman diſtracted? 


Wir. Here, read, read !—diſtra&ted? yes, ſtax 
mud with ecſtaſy !-—Now it is that people ſhall be 


taught to know who is who. Two thouſand 
pounds at leaſt for the tyres of my head !- muſt 


have my toilets too, and viſiting days, I can tell 


you.—But mum! here comes young Spendthrift, 


the noble heir to our wm you know, Mr. Sus- 


 TRACPION« 
3 C E N E VL. 
B. SPENDALL and Quixx enter. 
tion. 


| Sour Right none I wiſh you joy! oof 
Wu: 


"i Sump. Your fervant . Mer. bar 


1 
— —. ] XX.. ⅛—m1uA ] ͥ.¶ P . — 
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Wire. Joy, th to your E —1 bleſs the 
: day I can ſay ſo. 

B. SyznD. O * my good friends how can 
you make light of ſo mournful an occaſion? - Be- 
ſide, my brother lives, you know. Why would 


0 you. offer to dreſs me in the robes of another ? 


SusT. He's dead, my lord, this fortaight dead; 
_ dead and buried in Flanders ! | 
; Wars. Here, my lord, read, read, my dear 
lord, my honourable and right honourable! | 

B. Syznv. Tis very much, indeed a father 
pe only brother in one © Cay ! This ſtrikes deep, my 
friends. 

Wire. The Heavens NE” a your lordſhip 3 
tis what all others muſt come to. OS 

B. SyzxD. Peace be with em! fince i it 4M 
6 8 pray, Mr. SuBTRACT1ON, do 28” know 
any thing of my father's will ? | 5 

Sur. No indeed, my lord, - never. heard that 
ke made any. 
B. Syzxp. I fancy he muſt All wa concerns 
were at his own option; and Mr. Fitzackerly, his 
old friend, lately told me, that my brother had 
diſobliged him, and that he determined to leave 
me the bulk of his fortune. 

Sus r. But, what ſignify wills, now that your 
,, LT ines td 
B. SyznD. Such a preferene 3 Veld 


| be a ſatiafaction, ACS honour to me. © Beſide, I 
r | wiſh 


TEETH S, 
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| wiſh to know my father's pleaſure with reſpect to 
legacies. —Mrs. SUBTRACTION, pray ſtep with at- 


torney QUIRK, , and examine 11 father's n 


ww © 


an d eſcrutore. k ag : ps wa 


Wirz. I will, Your wrap. R's 
[Exeunt Wirr and Quin. 
B. Seewp. Mr. Sura e rio, you muſt imme- 


diately tyre new ITY for all the Jer- 
yants, 


SuBT. Pleaſe” your good lordſhip, your 7 5 
was mourned for but a a weeks, and all the li- 


veries are quite freſh, 

B. Spznp. Well, that may ſerve for a day or 
two. But tell me, my old friend, what ſalary did 
his lordſhip allow you? 

SusrT. A ſmall two hundred, a ſmall two hun- 
dred a year, hardly earned, your honour, 

B. SEND. Shame, ſhame! but two hundred for 
Gr pubenng in of twenty thouſand per annum? 
Why that's not three · pence in the pound receivers 
fees, —I will TE bor —_ we pies ate A year, | 
\ SUBTRACTION. © 
SusT. Dol dis, do I hear right, tek bun- 
dred a year, your honour! _ 

B. Seen. Five hundred a year, I ſay —Why, this 
is but an earneſt of further favours.” 

Svpr. On my knees, I thank your lordſhip. f 

N. SpkExp. Riſe, man !—none of theſe. formali- 
ties between friends like us.—But, harkee, Sus 
. TRACTION, 1 muſt inſtantly have about four 

thouſand 
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thoufand pieces, in caſh or paper—do you mark 
we: A 
So br. Why, pleaſe your * 2 honourable wor. 
| ſhip, the truth is, that the tenants have been tardy 
of late:—however, my wife is a ſcraping and a 
Keeping body, as I may ſay; and is will go hard 
but we ſhall make up matters between us. 
B. Syzxp. Plha, man! I will give you an order 
for the whole on the growing rents, 
Sous r. It ſhall be forthcoming, though I were 
to draw my own blood for it. CE. 


5 


e . vu. 
| Quanik and wirr enter: 


pix. Here it is, my lord, we foand:} it inhis | 
pocket. A few words in full: multum in parvo, 
ſhort and fweet Mr. SusTRAcT10N, you * 
my lord's $ hand here, to be ſure. En 
© Svsr. It is very — indced—and bees 
lool again—_ 
Quixk. I did but gightly . mx eye over 

the contents, and think I ſaw your name in the 
body, Mr. Steward. Stay — Ay — here it is. 

« Item, I bequeath to Mary and Dorothy Sub- | 
« traction, the two daughters of Aſpin and Win- 


| nifred SUBTRACTION, the ſum of twelve hun- 
dre pounds, In aid of their l portion, 


oy * to be equally divided between them.” 
? Wirx. 
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"Wire: Bleflings on his good old heart þ © © 


. Have you examined, * Sena 


ate you not ſure that it is his Hand? 2 DIGOW 


Supt. Yes, yes—E think it WR 1. = ſure | 


Ae — 5 f 


- Q#1kk/ Sure EI have fort it u tts 8 


I would ſwear to 7 the rail of * * n che 
world.” 
Sur. Bot, aids are le wits Mr. Quiz? 
 Qurxx. Witneſſes, man? we can get à hundred 
witneſſes—any one may witneſs it, who knows the 


hand. Come, here's pen and ink, you and I will 


begin. Mr. SuprRASTo.ù¶I. | [Signs. 
Sor. My lord, 1,—t humbly beg to be excuſ- 


ed—there can be no manner of neceſſity, I think, 


— ere, where your lordſhip i is general heir, you 
Eno. 

B. Serxp. No further than to ſhew one's good 
wilt, Mr. SuzTRACTIOV. Tough I have heard 


of caſes, where thoſe reported dead have come to 


life. In all events, my friend, one would wiſh to 
have double bars to the doors. — But, hang it, 
let it be cancelFd; I ſhall fave twel ve hundred 
Pork by the bargain, you know. 

Wirz. What a ſorry old oaff it is (—Why, 
firrah, firrah, ſhall we never be able to beat ſenſe 
or nature into the head or heart of thee Don't, 
don't you ſee that honeſt Mr. Qviax has ſigned al- 
ready, though he is noc to get a BIN by the 
ee 


* 
- 
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as. * 


n. Well, well — bear with me a little you 
come 1o ſudden upon me !—Indeed, my. lord, I 
would do any thing to ſerve your lordſhip? 8 ho- 
nour; but conſcience is a very tender thing. 
Wirt. Ah, my heavy curſe. on that raſcally 
conſcience; of : your's—lt has been à thief and a. 
murderer to me and mine, I am ſure! | 
: > Spsxp. Spare him, my dear Mrs. ' 9 LM 
TION), pray ſpare. him. It is nothing but his ignor- 
ance. of the law in this caſe. Quinx, explain the 
mauer to our worthy friend here. wg | 

Quins. Why, you, muſt know, Mr. 8 
TION, that, in law, there are two ſorts of wills; 
that is to ſay, the will of the witneſſes, and the 
will of the teſtator.— Now, the will of the wit- 
neſſes is as thus: When a man imagines himſelf 


7 
5 


near his end, and feels that he has no longer any 
Intereſt in this world, he does not care three 
farthings, if the world and all that's in it went to 
the devil, Then it 1s that deſigning people: gather 
about him, and get him to put his hand to matters 
quite forcign, to his heart and underſtanding ;. and | 
this 1 is, called, the will of the witneſſes, —On, the 


other hand, obſerve. me; ; the true will of the teſta- 


tor is, where no wicneſſes are ; 3 for man can 
want no witneſſes to tell him What his own will! is. 
Note then, that this here will 18. not the Will 
any Vitneſſes; it is the true and genuine will of t 
the teſtator alone, without any deſign or impoſi- 
tion whatever; a : firm will, in foro conſcientiz, in 
the 
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the court of honour, and conſcience, and what n 
man of any conſcience will refuſe ta W vet or 5m 
Z. SEND. Aclear cafe © E T1 
Wire. A clear caſe! 52 | 
Svpr. I think it is pretty aeg 1 — 
Well, give me, then—t will ſign. —Heavens what 
is it that ails W fingers wont held the pen! 
l can't do it indeed, my Lord —1 cannot do it. 
B. SpenD. Go to hell, you pitiful heartleſß old 
fecoundrel \—Five hundred a year five devils ra- 
ther, to carry your crazy bones from the gallows | 
SUBT. Pray, my Lord pray nowW—I will yet, 
and if I can . Gracious be good to me what's 8 the 
matter 71 | ſhake as if I way in the ague! well, gi jve 
me the en, again, but held my hand, 859 5 


Mr. Quir hold! it firm, dear Mr. Quirk. 
4 Signs. 


x. There —you ſos there's nothing in-it, now 


that it's over. 
B. Syn». And Iam the more obliged to you, Mr. 


SUBTRACTION, for getting the deter of Ou + nn | 


leſs ſcruples, for my fake. 

WIxE. Ah, what a pity it is he ſhquld ever have 
ſuch a dear good maſter to deal with! The like of 
your Brother, would have fitted him to a hair: one 
who would peep into a corner, to ſee if a penny was 
dropt.—But your Lordſhip has more ſpirit, and more. 
ſenſe, too, than to be a ſlave to your own affairs. 


B. SPEND. All's well, all's well, and we are better- 


K friends 
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| felends-than- ever SUBTRACTION, ys and bring 
me what we were talking of. 
SUBT. I will, my Lord, 5 Ex vill—My dear, I 


Wow — wa n. 
T; = | Trends ien 5 Wale 


| EARLY ae: Qviax, fly directly, and provide 
the tlurd witneſs, that we may. finiſh our u, 
againſt all aſſault. bo 45 

Qik. We; mult bid. high 8 my 2 
B. Spb. Spare for e my dear friend: 


10 call is forthcoming. CPI 
* L Xit vin. 


"Here, Fro,” 4 Cabs 

Fairs. Milor! 3 

B. 'SpznD. Order the Chair to the door directly; 
and do you hear=—defire all the ſeryants to be ir in rea- 
dineſs to attend 1 me. | 
Fu 18s. I vill, Milor. , 


* 
4 » 


| [Exeutnt ſeverally 
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0 2 
1 H E 8 I N E E T. 3 1-4 
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8 — and Tig ew, ente 


Lon Spe. Stop, Tis In vd wy : 


nute here: Andrew i may mifs us, elſe. And now, 


my faithful fellow. traveller; v are welcome, once 


Mone to Old England. Wia zn 5 no 51s: 


Tir. Indeet, ant I Hkes dal Pola well 


enough; becaſe it lives next door to uit Irelant- 


L. SpzNp. I would give a great deal, T1 REAH, | 


that you could get rid of-that a ofidiriable brogue: 5-7. 
TuxT. Och, never mint it Maiſter; it becomes an 
aniſt man, better than Wer — raſeal. But 
Maiſter. e ee ll n got SAD von 


* 


L. SpEND. Well, Nie eee es 385 


TIEI. Iſhint it ſtrange; now, dhat Werd 1 Tek 


french, no body fwints fault width my engliſh! © 
I. Syexd. Ha, ha! there is a ' reaſon for Have: 
TixLAH. But, tell me, my old N are _— 
you tir'd of travelling ? 


TixLAH. Nat much—faith T would 80 as r | 


again, to ſee eidher 2 friend, or an aniſt man; 
L. SPEND, 1 perceive you have not been abroad for 


Tit you have been making your ug I E 


AAÞSfE 2 e 
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DIRLAH. Yes, —dhere is no vwant of bad exam. 
ples, to be ſure, if a body had dhe grace to follow 
dhem. Dhe Sun himſelf is a great traveller, Maeſter; 
and yet fwat does he ſee but dhat Laa is a pick- 
pocket; dhat Office is a ſaacy raſhchal ; that money 
is Atte beſt fneſſekger to all markets; and that ie. 
reſht is the fworſhip of aall religions, dear? 

lu Sean. If you will write me your remarks 2 
che countries through which we have paſſed, 1 

make you a preſent of fifty pieces, TI ELA. Af 
TIA. FArDTH, ant I vwould'nt matter to give 
you a wotch of dhat ſame, fwor nothing. In En- 
glant here, dhere is plenty of every thing, but good 
manners. Ant in France, dhey have more fwine 
manners dhan. any thing elſe. Ant in Holland, dhey 
locks fwor nothing but fwhat they have : got—dhe mo- 
ney dhe money. — Ant in Spain, dhey're ſo proud as 
dhe devil, becaſe dhey haf nothing to do. Ant in 
It ly · am intraath I have very little toſay bout Ley, 
only as I belief dhey ywould be glad to keep dhere 
vwives to dhemſelves, and dhat i it Would be ſafer to 
ſhake hands. vwid dhe oult boy, dhan | dhan ywidh a young 
Petticoat, Maiſter. 

IL. SrExn. Hey ee "0 with i many 
frowned in tis train 7 Some Jackanapes, I ſuppoſe, 
juſt in poſſeſſion of his fortune, and ſtarting into his 
firſt courſe of vanity, and intemperance. _ -- | 
Bx. SyENDALL, in a Chair, » with fix Foetmen, palles rer che tage. 

Hal mould I not know that face run, TinxLAn, 


and enquire to whom that equipage belongs. 
[Exit T1zL4n. 


My 
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My brother; BENIAUMIR SPENDALL, as I take it, 
and in mourning, too—what can this mean ? per- 
haps for out noble father —no—I received letters 
from him, within this fortnight.— Ah who can 
can aſſure himſelf of life, for half that time With 
fuch n retinue, too If it is he, 1 doubt ſome foul 

is NING abſence left room for practice. 
85 * ts 1 [Tuan returns. 

Well, Tiaras what news ?—who is this grand 
man. with his length of attendants? 


Trat An. He cant be any relation of yours, maiſter, 


becaſe he is dhe only child of your dead vfadher. 
L. SvexD. My Tather 1 t Jr Pagani: 


fears [ 
t wer 


eee bund dhis is dhe veickedeſi-vworld1 
ever vwa in, in aall my days: —it is a thief ant a 
murderer; it has robb'd you of your eſtate, and 
taken away your life, into the bargain.. 

L. SeenD. My life, man? 

Tixtan. Yes indeet: lis down in dhe — 
in black and fwitez-—dhey kilt you in Bruſſels, you 
are deat and buried, in Flanders. 2 


I. Sy ED. Before I diſcover myſelf, Iwill go and 


enquire into the nature of this villainy. Step you to 
our inn, IIRLAn, and wait there, till my return; 
meanwhile, fend Andrew for the reſt of our luggage 
ſrom on board ;—dont be out of the way now, I re- 


eſt you, 
15 Ow L CExit. 


TIRLAx. 


* —— - 
8 — — — — 2 — — 
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TixLAk. rg you ne maiſter . poor dear 


aniſter. its OP 
" [Looks 4 him, apd wipes his eyes 


""$CENE II. 


To "AR Guan enters, and 5 eyeing dies tt 


Quixk. Here's a fellow who feems cut out for my 
purpoſe; he looks you e 5 tk of 8 and 
diſtrefs ... 02 

: A Abe. a 

TixLak. "wo ph dhe man be at, Fall his 8 
n and reconnoitring a body —I belief he 
takes me fu or a town in Flanders, and i is going to 
draw the lines of circumvaluation. | 

"Qainx. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. Pray 
Sir, may I take the liberty of craving your name? 

TixLan} TIREAR , IPD: gs at ging ſar- 
— mug io rann 

3 Sir, I perceive you. are from | rel —2 
Aue country, I am told. | 36k | 

TixLan., Yes Sir, I iow kick any 7 man, out of 
company dhat vwould be aſhamed-of my conntry. 

QuiRK: Sir, I myſelf have the honour to be of | 
Iriſh extraction: yay. wennn 5 an OGor- 
 UAGHER. on 

TixLAH. Give me your bang Cutbin * 
O'GorLacuzrs, fwormerly, vwere fwoſterers to the | 
noble family of dhe O'FLAHERTIEßL D. 
| x. Couſin, you do me honour.. I think 
0 ey in meeting with you.—How long have 
you 
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you been in London! ? Is there any thing I can 0 
yon in ?—Do you want friends? do you want mo- 
ney? 

EIxLA. Miſha, I belief a man vwould 8 
find a paving- ſtone, dhan eicher * vwone, or dhe 
odher. | Wh 

QUIRK. London is an expenſive place, my ear 
Couſin. Come you may have occaſions you ſhall 
divide this purſe with me—or hang it, take it all 
can be ſupplied, at pleaſure. 

- 'TirxLan. No Cuſhin, dont axe me. 

223 You muſt take it. | 

 T1RLAH-. Dont preſs me. 

QU71RK. Pſha, this is but a trifle, Wen friends, 


and couftns, like us. | 

] TIRLAH. Vwell, vwell, I cant but love and thank 
you: Cuſhin O'Gallagher. | 

| [Taking the purſe, freaks afide. 

I 1 fwen dhe divil comes vwidh a bribe in 

vwone hand, he has n ſome iran afwoot i in 


dhe odher. 


Vwell, Cuſhin, and. * 1 1 do Hon all dis | 


money ?—how many throats muſt F cut ?—or muſt I 
Tet the Tames o'fwire? __ 

Quixk. Nothing difficult, or dangerous, my dear 
couſin O'FLamyerTY.—You muſt know that, a ſhort 
time ago, a Nobleman died here, one Lord SPEN D- 


ALL. 


1 IRLAH, 
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TIxLAk. Spendall, is't ?—Spendall ? 

Quins. Why—ch— do you know any of ys fa- 
mily 

TirLAn. Yes, yes z—dhere's a great many of dhe 
Ronen 044, s in my country | 

Qv1zx. Oh—this is an Engliſh family. —S0; 28 1 
was telling you, this Lord SPENRALL had two ſons; 
—the elder, a mere niggardly goed-for-nothiag, with 
a heart as ſqueezed, and narrgw, as 8 young peacod. 
The younger, a gallant fellow, bountiful as the 
ſhowers in may, with a foul as open as the gates of a 
city.—The eldeſt Brother was ſent to travel, as it 
did not ſignify three-pence what became of him; 
and the Father, falling ill, bequeathed his fortune 
to the ſon who he knew would make a genen uſe 
of it. 

TIRLAEH. Vwell, and frat magnified to fatich he 


left his fwortine, fo t'was to his own child? two bro- 


chers is afl vwone and dhe {fame thing, you know. 

Qv1Rkx. Right, very right my dear friend. Well, 
and ſo, my Lord made his will, in proper form, to 
which I, and two gentlemen more were witneſſes ; 
but, the misfortune of it is, that, before the will 
could be duly proved, one of the witneſſes died ſud. 
denly, and we now Rs aint to fill his Place, 
e all. 

 TxrnaLan. But would nt you, nn ſelf muy 
to the will ? 

l RK. Before any court in n Cheifiondom. 
T1RLAH. 
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TiRLAR. Vwell dhen, mayn't any aniſt fellow 
sfwear to fwat you sfwear? iſn't it all ywon oath, 
fwor his conſcience, and fwor your own conſcience ? 

Quixx, The very thing! the very thing! : 

TIRLAEH. All you vwant of me, ſhure, f is to 1 
godmother to dhe dead vwitneſs. | 5 


Quixk. Nothing more, in the world, 1 aſſure you. 


TrxLan, I remember, fwen I lived vwidth fquire 
Macavwadhy, in the county of Tipperary, he kept 
a great parcil of howinds; and fwen vwe vwould 


ride out, of a fwine maarning, and dhat any aniſt 
dog vwould open his mouth; dhe reſt vwould all ſet 


up dhere throats, and fwollow him, like bevwitched, 

vwidhout ever minding dhe fight or dhe ſcent of dhe 
hare.— Ant ſo dhey tells me, dhat in all dhe great 
houſes of parliament, beyant ſea, fwen any cliver fel- 
low'begins to open—all his frients and aniſt follow- 


ers joins the cry, vwidhout ever axing a queſtion 


about dhe right, or dhe wrong, dear. 

Qurxx. Give me your hand, my dear couſin ; 
upon my word, you are a moſt ingenious and enter- 
taining companion !—Come, we will ſettle all matters 
at the George, yonder, over 7; döner, and an excel- 
lent bottle of wine. 

Tims Ano Sir, I fwollow you inſtantly.” / 

| L Exit Quins, 
Fwell, fell, my dear : Cuſhin- O- GolLAenER! maff, 
you ar*n't cuſhin*d by your dear cuſhin O*'FLanzrry 
Iwill give my head fwor a block to dhe next barber. 


add. eo lt... ww. > 
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THE CONTENDING BROTHERS, 
SCENE Il, 
Miss GoopLy's 

Mus GoodLy and MaLiSANDRA 


Met. Dear madagy ! why, at this rate, you will 
certainly e die of joy, before you can ſee my Lord !— 
Be more calm at leaſt;—keep ſome temper. 

Miss G. Temper, child 1 ſcorn it. — He comes, 
he returns at laſt !—here it is, under his hand! juſt 
going to let forward, when he wrote ; he is now far 
on his way Nee near his j journey's end per- 
haps already landed | kind Heaven after five years 
of tegdiops abſence, ſhall J live to that dear, that 
bliſsful period? But, how comes it that you dont 
enquire after our friend, Mr. O Franz RT YF my 
Lord ſends us his compliments, here, I aſſure you, 

MEL, Lord madam, . how you talk bak; Mr. 
O'FLAnerTyY to me ? 

Miss G, Ah, you fly, mal aut flere 
1 you won't believe me, read it yourſelf. 

Mer. Dear now,—how can you bee a bady + ſo. - 


SCENE IV. 


Mrs. Mipy1icurt enters ins pretended alarm. 
Min. Ah Miss Goobly! Miss GoodLY !!—— 
} . young lady I am ſorry to have a tongue 
For ane you muſt hear it, however, but too 
loop f —Aaye aye d n is a willing meſsenger, 
and 


Ul 


THE CONTENDING BROTHERS. 5 


and light of fact,. but any thing thiaf's good Gomes 
ſeldom, and flow: 

Miss G. What would tlie woman be at Pſp! — 
you fright me to death! ”" 

Mrb. Heaven's peace be with hind Eile is well 


out of the way, for himſelf, tobe ſure. His father 


Has left all, from him, to his brother, Mr. BzExIAH]m 


SPEN DALI. Poor young gentleman and your old 


lover, too, Miss GoopDL but that's a great while 


ago.—He was killed in a Auel the orlier. day, we 2 


german count, in Flanders. 
Mrss G. Oh i ere 2909s CS DT: BA 
kin, they place her in à chair: 
Met. You wicked wicked woman |! 
Mip. Ad's my life! how heavily ſhe takes it it 
lere, keep her up—chafe het temples! fg 
MeL. She begins to fecover—no—ſhe | 18 Gti Ie 


another fit. 


 Mip. Bleſs us! what a ITE is ; ate 1 am | 


ſure I did not come to afflict her, not ]T.—Lack a day! 
our life is but too ſhort for the moſt we can make 
on't.—Grief ſhould never be let in, except on a viſit 
of ceremony. — for a call, and away: 


ML. What a heart you muſt have, you harden'd 
wretch to come upon her. ſo ſuddenly, with the 


death of the man ſhe loved! 

Mip. Hey day !—what a flutter i is here, 2 the 
lols of a ſingle lover !-—Bleffings be praiſed, there is 
no dearth among the fellows, Mifs Goodly need not 
Wy he had carried away the title, and eſtate, 

indeed; 
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indeed, there would be ſome reaſon to grieve : but, 
as it happens, he has left the beſt part of him behind ; 
and your Miſtreſs, may ſtill be Lady  Viſcounteſs 
SPENDALL, as ſoon as ever ſhe pleaſes. .. Th 
Miss G.—MitLy.—take that creature away. 
MI. Come Mrs. Mip niehr, away |— 
MI. Marry come up, indeed! I am welcome 
, to houſes of as good fortune and faſhion, madam, no 
diſparagement to Miſs, GoodLy, I would have you to 
know, madam !—What. a fuls is here truly but I 
wont be ſo forward with my goodnature, in a hurry, 
and ſo you may tell your — Mrs —Compa- 


_ CExit. 
| MeyissaxDa follows her to the — and returns. 
ML. A ſtranger, madam, with letters from Bruſ- 

ſels, deſires leave to attend you. : 
Miss G. Alas! perbaps from my deceaſed Lord! 


admit him directly, and retire... 2 ata 
„ SCE LY; 


lord Sepnipaiit enters, diſguiſed: + 


L. SPEND. Ha !—ſhe endeavours to ſuppreſs ſome 
riſing ſorrow !—Oh if thoſe dear tears have flow' d 
from the opinion of my death—life, henceforward, 
will indeed be e !—it will be to aq to 7. 
neſs—to rapture E | 

Miss G. Is your buſineſs whe me, Sie? +. e 

"ih SpEND With Miſs Goopry, Madam. 


"Mr: 88 G. Proceed name is GooDLy. 
bn L. SPEND, 
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I. SEND. I am an unhappy Engliſhman, lady.— 
On my return to my native country, after a long ab- 
ſence, I had the fortune, at Bruſlels, to meet young 
Lord SPENDALL, who recommended me to. la: 


| compaſſion, with this certificate, lady. 
1 a 3 


Miss G. Do not wonder, Sir, that my hand. ſhould 
tremble, or my voice faulter I had a great reſpect 
for his Lordſhip !—Reſpe& ! oh wherefore this diſ- 
guiſe there can be no. indecency, ſure, in owning: 
a, paſſion for the dead I loved adored. him 


I lived but for him, and if ever grief was. mortal, I 
ſhall not ſurvive him Come thou precious relick ! 
come to my lips - come to my hoſom never more: 


to be divided, but to lie in one e — 


I. Seng. Raptare \—Extacy !— 


Miss G. Pray, Sir, this unhappy cvent—was' 2 


before you left Bruſſels? 
L. SyxxD- No madam,—T did not heat of my 


4 


Lord's death, until I arrived in London 3 nay, E. 


cannot yet give credit to ſo idle a report. 


Miss G. Not credit the report, do you fay?:— 


Oh how flattering is hope how ſweet the poſſibili- 
ty of what the ſoul is athirſt for !— 


Io SyexD. I did not leave Bruſſels, att after the 4 


day in which this duel is ſaid to have been fought; 


and my Lord v was then vell, and juſt embarking for 


* 


England. 
Miss G.—Sir— Oh Sir do not deceive me 


8 Sexxp. Ido not deceive you, Lady! —Before 


1 5 


[Weeps / 
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F took paſſage | for England, my Lotd was be 
on his way. 

Miss G. What! in nnn yu bs too 
much—it is impoſſible 

L. SrExp. Nothing more certain: He is this 
day expected. 

Miss G. What in England—in London lere 
this day In this very place expe&ted! © 

L. Srzxp. Be not alarm'd madam —I am con- 
fident he is already landed that he purpoſes to at- 
tend you— that he will be here within this hour — 
full of love—of grateful rapture of exultation— 
of adoration thus to 2 "forth his vows, his e ex- 


iſtance at your feet! 
Lord SrEN DALI kneels ; as his ae gradually falls off, Miſs 
GoopLy retreats, in aſtoniſhment ; on a full diſcovery, ſhe ſhrieks!— 


MEL1s8ANnDRA runs in, and catches her, as ſhe in, — fainting i in 
her arms. | 


MEL. My God! what is the e * : aka; ? 
M1ss G. I am ſummon'd—See where he ſtands, 
as when living,—the fpirit of my departed Lord!. 
Mal. Bleſs us !—in the name; of all, that: 8 holy, 
who and what are you, Sir * 
Miss G. Living or dead. W 5 0 
| [ Runs and embraces . | 
Gracious Heaven — tis he himſelf—my Love !|— 
my loſt and found my HxNxRVI hy Henzy!--- 
1. SPEND. Spirit of my heart !—How does this 
bliſsful moment ſum up, within itſelf, a whole fe of 


vulgar happineſs ! 


Miss G. Was there no . then {io danger 
of the loſs of more than life, to your CnARLOTTe? 
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L. SrEND. No, my love: it was only a part of 
thoſe infernal ſchemes, contrived to deprive me of my 
title, and inheritance.--But what are titles, and eſtates, 
or the world, and all its wealth, 1 to a mo- 
ment like this? 

Miss G,—Oh my Hzenzv! I yet gaze, and Wende 
and doubt of the reality of my happineſs.— But ſtill, 
there are other concerns, to which it becomes neceſ- 
ſary to attend. - Vour brother BENJAMIN gives out 
that your father bequeathed him the whole of his 
fortune. 

L SEND. That my dear and tender father ſhould 
have treated me with ſuch iujuſtice, is quite impoſſi - 
ble, my love. 

Miss G. Impoſſibilities may be proved, my Lord: 
—to money, all things are poſſible, Tis at Law as at 
Arms where the ſinews of war are, the banner will 
be beſt attended. Your brother is in poſſeffion, and 
in the receipt of 20,0001 a year; and little leſs than as 
large a revenue will be able to eje& him. | 

L. SPEND, I go, to ſee with what effrontery he 
dare to ſtand againſt truth, and the ſight of an el» 
der brother, 

Miss G. Ah my Lord! beware that he is not 

repared to receive you, and to confirm his treache- 
ry, by ſome act of violence. 
L. Srzxp. Fear nothing, my love! I will not 
80 ynattended, 


Miss 
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Miss G. My HENAV — now, or iu any 
future period of life - may I never know a loſs that 
I freeze but to think of l. -Snatch me, heaven, be- 
forehand, from a wretchedneſs that nature could not 
ſupport ! 

I. SzzND. When I live not for my Cranzorrs, 
may I ceaſe to exiſt! 


ſExeunt 


Exp OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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SPENDALL=Hovusz, 
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31 


SUBTRAGTION and his WIr enter, on oppoſite ſides. 


Wir. El! What's the matter? = why do you 
look ſo pale ? 

Sony. Oh—I am done bor, Gunny! = ban 
never be my own man again 

Wirz. Hey diy{—what's toward now, Itrow! ? 

SUT. Nay, I know you won't believe me you 
believe nothing but what you pleaſe, you know. 
But if I have eyeg—if you will allow me any ſort of 
ſenſes at all—if I am here, or you are there I ſaw 
him, my dear Guin! | 

Wirn. Saw whom, what, when ?—ſaw the ghoſt 
of the devil, T think ; nothing leſs could haye put 
you into ſuch a Fright, 

SupT. Worſe, worſe, my dear Guanny ür 
yonng lord, our young maſter, Juſt as he were living, 
and looking me in the face. 


J. 


SUBT. 
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Wirx, Our young lord? what a fanciful old fool 
it is. 

SUBT. As I hope to be ſaved now, GuINNY— 
or rather, as I fear there is no ſalvation for ſuch a 
ſinner !—juſt as I popt from an entry—theſe eyes will 
not let me belie them, they ſaw him full before them ; 
and inſtantly I flunk back, like a ſerpent that had 
ſtung him, and fear'd his veangeance. 

Wirz. Ghoſt, or ſubſtance, noodle ! he has no 
buſineſs here now, you know.—What a quaking old 
piece of crazy houſhold ſtuff it is. 

SUBT, Don't tell me, woman, don' t tell me.— 
Dead or alive, I will fall at his feet, implore his mer- 
cy, and confeſs all. 

Wir- Confeſs !/—confeſs, indeed — you lit- 
tle driveling, doating, daſtard, what is it you would 
be at But you had dn. not ue me gen 
had better !— 

SvusrT. Fleſh and blood can't. * this uſage. 2 
; Wirz. But ſkin and bone ſhall, firrah—ſkin and 
bone ſhall. 


vat 
Ban. SpenDaLL enters. 
| B. SeenD. Hey ins at variance, my good 
friends ?—for ſhame !—let us agree among ourſelves 
at leaſt, I beſeech ye. 
Wirx. Bleflings on your ſweet face; but this old 


doating dunderhead here, would perſuade me. that 
. "EP 


„ +5 & 
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he's juſt come from ſeeing the ghoſt of your bro- 
ther. 

B. SPEND. Ha'—my brother !—where, when? 
Sor. Not an hour ago, my lord; he . to 

me, in broad- day, near Pall Mall. 

B. SPEND. 8 may be himſelf, for. aught : 
know. 

SuBT. Himſelf ?—O laws!—that's worſe again; 
I had rather it were his ghoſt, all to nothing 
B. SrEND. Ay truly, ſo would I, and a round 
thouſand into the bargain.— Why, I know no more 
of his death, than what you yourſelves told me. 

SuBT.: Ah, my heavy curſe on that German | 
Count, and his meſſenger 

B. SyEND. Why, as you ſay, tis damn'd unlucky, 
faith; ho the devil could have dream'd of this? 
what an impertinent obtruder - ſo unſeaſonable— 
the moſt troubleſome kinſman I ever had in my life. 
— Well, my dear friends, there is no other help now; 
we have nothing left for it, but to ſtick to the text— 
my father's will, ye knew. 

Wirk. Very true, my lord, very true. 

SUBT. Lack-a-day, maſter, what can I do? I am 
but a very weak and infirm old man;—theſe hams of 
mine, I doubt, will never bear me up againſt truth, 
and your RY and the Wh of my own confſct- 

ens; > 
B. SPEND. Then die in a ditch, and be damn'd, 
raſcal !—If you chuſe to forego your equipage, eale, 
opulence, reſpe&, and attendance, for a little cow- 
ney ſi TRE n misfortune, diſgrace, 

8 a 


and my brather, fall, with all their weight, upon 
you | 

WIIE. Amen, amen —with mine and y Gil. 
dren's curſe, as heavy as ten mill-ſtones 

SuBT, Bleſſings ſhie}d us — that is very terrible; 
—Wel, well, I will then—pray Heaven to * 
en me. 

B. Sryp- For FROY man !—+be firm to your- 
ſelf, to your family, to your friend, and a good 
cauſe, — You know the will is my father's will, a 
good will, an excellent-will, and wanted nothing 
but to be witneſſed by thoſe who-knew it to be ſo. 

-Sv3®, True, fir, tis very true I am ſatisfied in 
my mind now, I think-1 wonder what came over 
me. 4 beg. pardon—for es Es I wy to re. 
cover myſelf.— 


. In SCENE. "0." 
© nk: enters. d 


— My Lord, my Lord 2 3 is 
certainly returned, and n will be here with- 
in this half hour. 

B. Sr Exp, Have you got the rd leſs} 4 
Quixx- A ſtaunch one, I Warrant him—1 left him 

at the tavern, in the care of a ſriend, who will bring 
him here directly. In the mean time, being informed 
that your brother was landed, I ran and marked a 
writ againſt him for 20,0001, He is now a ſtranger 
in London, witbout friends or money, and will find 
it imfoſſible to get bail for ſo large a ſum.— I have 


an oſſicer with his bailiffs in the next — 
et 


[Exit wh Wirz. 
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tet your brother come at Rs peril; we are Near 


for his reception. 
B. SpExD. Ay—this has a fice—this will 3 


My dear, dear Quixk! you ſhall W and meaſure 
out the reward of your ſervices. 


8 E E N E. IV. 
Mus. Mipwonr enters, 


0 My Lord, my Lord !—-O my breath!— this 
haſty news, with the old phtifie!—I am almoſt 
choak'd in your ſerviſe. No time to be loſt, though; 
— This plaguey brother of yours,---he is come, that's 
pos—plump upon us— ſo out of ſeaſon—he will 
not give us time to ſettle his affairs for him. 

B. Spzxp. Well, don't be frighten'd ; we are 
readier than you think for. Your nephew here, my 
| good friend Quixk, has finiſhed the buſineſs. 

Mip. Ay—he is a promiſing youth truly— it 
muſt be a Buda world, where ſuch a genius fails to 


of] er. 
28 S C20 $522 1 
\ SUBTRACTION enters in afright, 
Sur. Sir, fir O, good fir !— am all in a trem- 
ble! Vour brother is at the gate We are all un- 
done, I fear Don't call me, if you can help it —1I 
would rather face all che mn in the r e r of 


Saint Dennis! | 
Mrp. Heaven grant that all ny do well—but 1 


ne a ſad Ay about me. 
B, SN D. 
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B. Srzxp. Huſh!—I hear his foot on the ſtairs. 
Do you, Mrs. MipxroHhr, whip into that cloſet, we 
may have occaſion to ſummon you quick! 

[Exit Mibnic hr. 


Now, for a firm phiſiognomy, and twenty thouſand a 
year! 


SCENE VL. 


Lord SPENDALL enters. 


B. Syrzxp, Alive, and in England? my deareſt 
brother, welcome! 

L. SyeND. Stop, fir—a little leſs of your endear- 
ments When you convince me that your probity 
exceeds that of a highwayman, my arms ſhall alfo 
be open to receive you. 

B. SpEN D. O, my Lord, at your POT 14 cool 
and diſtant as you pleaſe — But pray, if you did not 
come in friendſhip, to what may I be 1 for 
the honour of this viſit? _ 

L. SyznD. To the aſſertion of my TVS and my 
reſolution to clear this houſe of you, fir, and your 
ſcandalous rioters. | 

B. SyzxD. My Lord, you are wonderfully oblig- 
ing, in your concern for the babe and ae 
fame of my houſe. _ BEV 

L. SEND. of your houſe, Mr, "Oy 85 

B. SrEx D. Of my houſe, my Lord 8PENDALI.— 
my eſtate, my lands, my chattels, my family, my 
furniture. my every thing my Lord SyENDALL I 
L. SPEND, I am amazed at your effrontery ! 

B. — 
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B. SPEND. Yes, yes—you are welcome to be 
amazed I have no manner of exception to your 
amazement, my Lord; nor any claim to your title— 
my noble Lord Viſcount SpENDALL !—A title, with- 
out an eſtate, is as melancholy as a ſable eſcutcheon 
over 2 tomb; and as unfrequented as a ſign poſt, 
without houſe, or entertainment—ha, ha, ha !—A 
poor Lord is poorer, again, than. the pooreſt of all 
other things—a poor gentleman !—ha, ha, ha! 
I. Sytnp. Take care, friend the name of a 

brother yet protects you from the chaſtiſement that a 
villain deſerves.—Your forged account of my death, 
gave, at firſt, ſome colour of right to your uſl urpation ; 
but, by what title, now, do you pretend to ſupport it ? 

B. SEND. A flender _ brothet—only the will 
of the owner. | | 
L. SyznD. O, my father made 2 will, then, as oy 
ſhould ſeem. | 
B. SyznD. A fort of a one, my Lord. 
L. SEND. May I ſee it? | 
B. SrEND. Ay, ay—ſee it, why nat t; I am 12 
from refuſing you that ſatisfaction, on my word.— 


Here it is, —now you have ſeen it. 
| {Puts it again into his pocket. 


Qu1IRK. IT pardon us, my Lord, any farther 
indulgence.— The courts. are open to all claims.—If 
you think yourſelf ier. 5 know the. oP to 
your redreſs. _ | 

L, SrenD. And pray, good inteepaling fin; [what 
Fre you? 


 Quikx. 
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/ Qvinx. Of Clifford's Inn, my Lord; and alſo a 
ſubſcribing witneſs to the will of the deceafſed. 
IL. Syzxp. To your own will, you mould fay.- —But 
come, brother! I never was of a greedy or grudging 
diſpoſition. Though I love juſtice; I hate litigation 
—Give me but fair proof; give me but à likelihood 
of a bequeſt in your favour, and I, myſelf, ſhall be 
the next toſubſcribe to your good fortune. 
Quixx. The wind r rs _— fir, and 
nn * „ OP 
Laa 


1 Sraup. 1 have more + jaar; I fuppoſe:. 

B. Syzxp- Yes, my Lord--befide this gentleman, 
there is SUBTRACTION, , whom y ou know, our noble 
father's old and honeſt ſteward ; alſo another! gen- 
tleman, who promiſed to be here within this hour. 
Pray, ſtep, and enquire, Mr. Quiz x; 1 he is come, 


bring him up e | 
WO dee 
All on open $8.14 concralments, my. Lew, ** 
lieve me nothing under hatches! 4 | 
"Jy SPzND. May I ſee the ſtewar d, brother ? 3 
B. Sr EN. Yes—ſce him,. —by all means.—5pz· 
TRAOTIOx, en, 


N 
9 


\ 


res WA * enters trembling. 


1 


Spor. Did eee r Anid; 
Lord bleſs us !\—who could > on drags o Tee you | 


here, my ypungimaſter© - | 
| «066 
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RS OY Span. What it the man ſcared at come 
hither, come nearer,.—I br but a fimple Heften, 


or ſo, to aſk you. 

Svpr. My dear young * thouſand bord, 
—But,—but jt was none of my fault, you know.— 
I am but a ſervant; an underling; a hanger on for 
bread. We all thought you dead.— And, when my 
young maſter, there, order'd me ene ſay, when 
your noble father order d me toto ſign my name, 
and ſo - was it for me to rebel againſt the command- 
ment of my young maſter there? — to rebel, I 5 
againſt the commandment of your noble father, 1 


mean—noble ſir? _ 
B. SEND. As I hope to be 8 my Tad. your 


appearance, after this report, has frightened ' the 
poor fellow out of his ſenſes. —He certainly takes 
you for the ghoſt of my brother. Get you out, you 
old fool —get you down again, and be damn d! 

. SUBT. I will, I will Aa ae bleſs oy 


hot: | 


SCENE VII. 
Quink enters, introducing TixLan. 


1 Here is the third witneſs, my Hoes) that 


your brother has told you of, 
IL. Sry. What, Tinran en 1 believe IN. 


* 


yok. UE DOS eee in 
a | ; Tix”, 
M 3 
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Til. Indeet and you may, maeſter. 

IL. SEP. Is this your witneſs, gentlemen ?—In 
the world, TiRLAH, what could bring you here, 
man? „ 

— nk. Dhat's hat I vill tell you. Neuf dead 
PRO is going to make his ywill ſhoot. 
ink. The devil I am quite confounded !. 

Trav. Ant, myſelf is to sfwear, dhat I did vwitheſs 
it, here, in Lundin, fwhen you andT vas travel: 
wg in Flanders. 

B. SypENb. We art blown, we are loft '—Dolt, 
hog; Villain !-<is this the witneſs you have procured? : 

Quirx, Dear fir, pardon,—the pretended igno- 
fande of this Wretch has betray d us. 25 

B. Spro, Out, ſeoundrel thy blood, thy e 
bar a poor attonement! 

\ [Draws His fwor, which Tiar An breaks with his 855 

Ib Ah ha = ſtay quite, man = fhoor you 
ywou'dh't be after killing my own cuſhin O'GoHa- 
gher I haf ſavet you fwor ywonce, my cuſnin. 
And, I hopes to live to ſee dhe day, fwen myſelf 


vwill be crying galt tears, akter reading your laſt 
ſpeech, _ 

B. SręyD. O, damn you, damn you all! 

L. SPEND. ta, ha, ha, ha!—This is the moſt 
extraordinary incident I ever heard of. 

T1RL. Maeſter dear, give me leave to bring /o 


acquainted vuidkh my cuſhin O' Gollagher here. 
Shoor himſelf is of Iriſh diſtraction; and his godfa- 


ther by the mother's 1 did give ſhuck to vwone 
| of 
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of dhe noble family of dhe O'fiariek tits In- 
traath he is a very genteel man; and he did give me 
all dhis money, my kint cuſhin dhere, to do nothing 
but cuſhin you out of your fwortune, maeſter ; ant 
to sfwear, dhat myſelf vwas dhe dead man, Folio did 
vwitneſs dhe vwill dhat your own fadher did make, 
after he vwas alive. | 

B. Spxxp. Brother, I muſt confeſs that appearan- 
ces are againſt me—the will, however, I aſſure you, 
upon my honour, is genuine But but one of the 
witneſſes dying ſuddenly, that ſeoundrel took it into 
his head that it was neceſſary, in point of form, to 
ſupply his place. 

L. SpzxpD. Brother, you, and your ptofli igates, 
muſt immediately depart my houſe. —But, leſt you 
ſhould bring diſgrace upon our family, by any en- 


forced action of meanneſs, I will order you two thou - 


ſand pounds, for the preſent. Any thing further muſt 
depend upon your future conduct. 

B. SpEND. My Lord, I humbly thank you, and 
take my leave.--But, I pray you that my lawyer, there, 


may ſufter condign puniſhment, as well for his folly 


in es to me, as his knavery in regard to yourſelf. 
[Going. 


8 0 C E NE vm. 
Mts. Mipmenr ruſhes from the claſs 


Mio. Hold, hold, my das can contain n 10 
longer 


—ͤ—— — — 
* 


— 
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longer. —It is not a time to conceal truth, when mat- 
ters are come to ſuch a paſs —ſuſtice and my con- 
ſcience force me to ſpeak out at laſt.—I know nothing 
of wills here or there, not I- but 1 know that Mr. 
BExMjauix here, with the crooked limbs, is eldeſt 
born, and right heir to the title and eſtate of your 
noble father, gentlemen. 


. SPEND. . How, - how? 
Quins. | © 


I. Srzxp. What pleaſant trick is this now! — 
What would the woman be at? 

MI p. Sure, none knows better es I. who firſt 
brought you both acquainted with this wicked world, 
Heaven help us !—And ſo, my good old Lord, on 
ſeeing the deformity of his eldeſt child, here, ſtraight- 
ly ordered me, under pain of his diſpleaſure, to pub- 
liſh chat this handſome infant was firſt born—But I 


am ſure, Mr. Hazzr, you need be nothing grieved; 


for my Lord, here, can't but be gue. to you, as you 
are his only brother. 

* SrEND. Damn'd ſorcereſs! 

1 RL. How i is dthis, you old wich how is dthis 
eh? 

Quixk. Here lies the queſtion. Will you, Mrs. 
MipnicuT, Make aſſidavit of what you have ſaid, 
before a maſter in Chan cer??? 

Mip- I can ſwear that my Lord, here, was eldeſt 
born, as ſafely as that I myſelf ſhall die, the Graci- 
ous be good to me. 

&7 TK. You looks mighty very aniſt to be ſhoor; - 


**aguol * an't 
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ant fwhen any body venters to sfwear dthat you vwill 
die, I vwill make my affidavy dthat you vwill be 
damn't, good vwoman! 

B. Syxxp. By my impetuous wiſhes, I could have 
ſworn that it was even ſo ! The rights and inſtin& 
of elderſhip lay ſwelling at my heart, and every pulſe 
beat high for ſeniority and precedence.—Mr HENRY 
SPENDALL; I am Jour.1 moſt n humble ſer- 
vant ! | 

To SexxD. Think you cham: my good lord vil 

count, that the ſingle voice of ſuch a wretch as this, 
hall determine the titles and fortunes of the peers of 

Great Britain — But, we will trifle no longer —I will 
inſtantly purge my houſe from the foulneſs introdu - 
ced by ſuch harpies.— Go, TirLan, and bring up 
thoſe whom I left at the gate. 

B. SEND. Nay—if that's the work you are for, 
ho! my ſervants! where are you all !—Tom, An- 
drew, Frank, William—here !—chaſtiſe this turbu- 
lent Iriſhman, and take him into your cuſtody. 
Tint. Fwirroo !—never fear dthem maeſter— 
Here is dhe twigg of oult Shillelee !—Come an, my 
dear boys, here is dhe bruſh fwor your jackets ! 

[Beats them all off. 
Au ire me vwone kiſs, ſweetlips ! 
| . [Kiſſes his ſtick: 
it is you dthat never fail't 1 magnifies guns 
or ſwords | it is you dthat never miſſes dthe fwire. 

B. SpEND. Now then, for the laſt puſh, and the 
1 8 of a lordſhip Within there, officer— 

come 
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come forth, and execute your warrant. 
| 3 enters with * Poſſẽ. 


a" Sean. What len þ | 
- Quixx. Then, fir, we arreſt you, in his majeſty's 
name, on an action of 20,0001. for fraudulently and 
forcibly attempting to deprive the true heir of the 
late Lord Viſcount SezND4LL of his eſtate, | 

ITIRL. Shall 1 give en dthe t'other sfweep, 
dear maeſter ? - | 

IL. Spzxd. No, TRL An, lift not a hand. —T am 
now in the cuſtody of the laws of my country, and 
by my country I chuſe to be acquitted. 

B. SpEND. No more words —ſecure him 5 away 
with him! oh 

TIL. Vwell. vwell, my of wect maeſter—ſince you 
„won't let me take you up, I can coly le down along 
width you, dear! 

[Exennt Lord — with Bailiffs, Tila following 


B. Syexp. My dear oracle, my Sybil From my 
ſoul, now, I am perſuaded thou haſt ſpoken the very 
truth—l am certainly the elder. 

Mi p. Every where, but among ourſelves, Mr. BzN- 
IAM IN. No, no, my child—Lady NEICHBOURLx, 


and Mrs. T1MELY, were preſent at your birth.— 
But, Heaven be praiſed, they are both at reſt; and 

1 will venture their riſing in judgement againſt us. 
B. SyENd. My deareſt mother how much more 
gh am 
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am 1 beholden to you, than to her wha brought me 
into a ſtarving world. 

Mp. Icamein the nick, you ſee.—T have kept 
you in poſſeſſion, and poſſeſſion gets money, and 
money gets law, the devil, the world, and all fleſh 
into the bargain, But I have been thinking of ano- 
ther ſtring to your bow, my Lord, —There is one 
mother CHESHIRE, an old crone and acquaintance 
of mine; and I imagine, that the oratory of a cou- 
ple of hundreds, or ſo, might perſuade her to 
ſtrengthen my teſtimony by her own. 

B. SyenD. A glorious thought, by ies 
This would be the finiſhing blow, the coup de grace 
to the dying pretenſions of my brother.—And then, 
there's his pretty mi ſtrefs, Miſs GooDLyY : to deprive 
him, at once, of her, her vaſt fortune, and his 
own eſtate! it would be a. treble triumph over this 
twin enemy of my blood! * 

M1p. Pugh, child, ſhe falls to you of courſe— 
She was to marry the eſtate, you an join d 
to the freehold. 

B. SpEND. A deſcendible heran ag, you ay: 
be is mine, ſhe is mine. h 
Mip. Well, well, my Lord; ib Heaven wovlt 
not give me leiſure and Rrengtk to repent, theſe do- 
ings may call at your own-door! | © 1 * 

B. Sab. Let 7em—we 'ſhalt have wetewtihal 
to give them entertainment, — But let us loſe no 
time—Go QuiRK. get pen and parchment inſtant- 
ly, and draw a conveyance of five hundred pounds, 

yearly, 
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* 


yearly, to my beſt friend here, while ſhe and I take 


2 whet of cool canary—Allons ma chere! 
„ Exeunt B. SyENDALL, .. Monienr. 
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y, can you tell me, does — CHax- 
10TTE8 GooDEy pleaſe to be at home TJ % 
Serv. I' lb ſtep and alk. her, ens 31 
Tinx l. Yes, do dear; —ant tell her dhere's a gen · 
tleman here, a frient of hers, dthat ſhe vwould be 
glad to ſee, am ie ins md; VII 
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" Mir. Mr. Tin Lan of all people o, wel. 
F: | come, welcome! 

| FThey 1 

Tin! Ant how is your body, pretty Mrs. MiLLy ? 

ML. The better, by a great deal, that you are 
well, fir —oh—1 am ſo glad to ſee you I have a 
thouſand queſtions to aſk, and dog” t know which to 
begin with, 

Tir. Fwhen we gets by bee Mrs. MI L- 
Lv, I vwill give you dthe hiſtory of my travels, ant 
adventures, all in fwite and red, pon dthem sfweet 
lips of your own, 

Mal.. Huſh—l hear my lady —Dear—P'mi in ch 
a flutter I ſhall bluſh to death if ſhe catches me 
here —Let x me fee vou, before Jap go, though. 

[Runs off. | 


14 $70 K NE 15080 1 
: - Mis GoopLy enters, 


Miss G 0. Mr. OA r N io you? 

TiRI. It is no body, but my I aſſure yow 
madam, + +8 

Miss G. I am heartily glad to ſee you Tou are 

| welcome 


N 
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welcome to England, fir ly Vou have been an age as 
way from your friends, Mr. FAHRT. 

TIRL. It vwas a long time, indeet, to myſelf and 
my poor maeſter—byt it ywas no time at all to you, 
madam; fwor, you looks as young, and as fwhite, 
and as 5 and as freſh, and as fair, and as pretty, 
and as handſome, as ever vou did in all your days. 

Miss G. You are very gallant, indeed, ſir - but 
that is nothing new you didn” t bring yonr complai- 
fance from abroad, Mr. FLAnerTY,, p 

Tikl. Faidth, * got nothing abraad, as I 3 
of, but dthe loſs ol my reſt, fwor dthe loye of you, 
madam. 

Miss G. Loye of me — ſhould be forry for that, 
Mr. Tizxt. iu. * 

TRL. No, . isn't my on lover—tho* len: t 
ſay but 1 have pb kindneſs fwor. Jou, too, Miſs CHA: 
LOTTE—It is d e loye. of my. Macſte r, dthat uſed to 
break my heart, from night till maarning, vwidth 
his fighthing ant his grunting after you, madam. 

Miss G. O, Mr.;TizgLam, Mr. TixLan, I find 
you would ſtand his true friend, ſtill But, I am not 
to be impoſed upon ſo eaſily as You, imagine. You 
have promiſed, no doubt, to keep one another's ſe- 
crets, Uke a a A of. rakes as, vou are Come tell 

e—1 won I ; agry —how many miſtreſſes did my 
Lord pick up in his rambles? 

TIB. Faidth, be {was ſa. often ich'd,up, „ bim- 

i ſelf. Achat * didn't give him time to pick up 


any vwone,— 
Mies 
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Miss G. Well, dear Mr. Ti xLAn, and yen of 
all thoſe fair ones did he love beſt? 

Tix: Ali—Miſs CuMAx io TEIL Miſs Crna K1orrz! 

—you haf ſuch a vwinning way, there is no hoe 
vwidth you.—Naff I ſhould tell you now, can you 
1 council! 1 

Mrss G. I affure Fob honour ! 

Tin L. Vwell, vwell—I knows, if I be a rogue 
now, ant betray my maeſter to you; you vwill be a 
little rogue too, ant betray me t6 my maeſter. 

Miss G. Never—dear Mr. TizLan—T am your 
old friend, you ktiow—upon my veracity ! 

Tix... I ywill tell you a ſecret dthen.—I haf dthe 
pictres of two of dthem fwine ladies in my pocket, 
here. | | 
Miss G. Let me tele me ſee-gulck! 

TI IL. Fair aud ſaaftly goes far, nif dthe day is 
long enuff, Miſs CHARLOTTE ! -Fwhat vwill you 
give me, now, fo vwalk in and ſee dthe lion? 

Miss G. Thirty, forty, fifty pietes ! | 

Tixt. Dthat's pretty vwell. But keep your mos 
neys, dear, till you ſtant godfadther to my firſt child: 
—Here dhey are in my handt, dthe two pretty crea= 
tures |—But dthey coſt more dthan twice your fifty 
guineas, madam ant dthey hat like to coſt more 
dthan fifty thouſand—fwor my dear maeſter hat like 
to loſe his life by dthe love of dthe vwone; ant his 
own love fwor dthe odther, hat like to be dthe death 


of him; 
Miss 65 
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Miss G. You torture, you diſtradt me - you have 
raiſed my curioſity and impatience to 2 aN 

- TikL. Lou vwon't . dthen. A 

: {He takes a diane out of a caſe, 

| Mass. Gs yo no, 9 upon me. 

TIR L. Dhat's vwell—but hands aff, hands af! * 
Here is dthe prettieſt face you did ever ſee vwidth your 
eyes - except dthe face you vwill ſee on dthe other 
fide, Miſs CrarLoTTE! 
Miss G. Alas!—ſhe is, indeed, inexpreſlibly 
charming LO, Ti RLAH, you have frruck a dagger 
to my heart! | 

Tie Bub—oo this! is 8 dear, to the 
face of dthe other.—Dthe limner never yet vwas 


114 


baarn, fwo could mix ſuch fwhite and red, or put 


light into dthe eyes, like dthis limner! 
[Turns the picture and holds it to ; her. 
MIss G. Ha — I live, my own picture !—O, 
thou deceiving wretch—it is nothing but a mirrour ! 
| [Takes the piQure. 
TIL. It is indeet, a Venetian looking glaſs, all 

of fwine German ſteel. 

Miss. G. All Iteel, upon, my word ; the fineſt 


poliſhT ever beheld : and ſet round with brilliants that 
muſt have coſt ſome hundred pieces. 


TIXI. It is all at your ſarvice, madam. It vwas a 
preſent from dthat ſame lady to my maeſter, fwedther 
be vwou'd or nat. Ant dthen it vwas a preſent from 


my maeſter to TIA Au Ant now it is a preſent from 


TIRLAR 
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TiRLAH to your own ſelf, Miſs CHARLOTTE! 

Miss G. I muſt pay you, then, for the dizmonds; 
Mr. FLAHERT TC. 

TIL. No, my sfweet inveſter? 8 ee miſtreſs | 

Iwill take nothing from you, but ſwhat little love 
you may pleaſe to ſpare an humble frient.—Intraath, 
dthe looking glaſs is fit fwor no body elſe, Miſs 
CHARLOTT® ; fwor no body can | ſhew ſo 4 2585 a 
face in it, except yourſelf. - 

Miss G. On my word. Mr. TinL Ak, you: are the 
molt accompliſh*d gallant I was ever acquainted with. 
—T ſhall be pleaſed to remain your debtor, while 1 
ſtudy to repay my many obligations.—But pray 
didn't you ſay ſomething about my Lord's having 
like to have loſt his life, by means of this Woman? 

 TirL. Yes, madam—Fwhy, you muſt know tis a 
very dangerous thing, fwor ſuch handſome lads, as 
myſelf, and my maeſter, to travel in foreign countries. 
wor, if a body behaves ſhwilly to dthe ladies; 
dtheir huſbands, or brodthers, or fadthers, or couſin- 
garmains altogedther remov'd, vwill be apt to cut his 
throat. Ant if he vwon't behave ſhivilly,-fwhy, dthe 
ladies vwill uſe him as bat—So dthat a body is mur- 
dther*t by dthe men, for ſwhat he does do; ant he 
is murther't, over again, 5 dthe women, FR fwhat 
he does nat do. 

Miss G. Well, 2 TiRLAH, go on {— 
you have put me all ina tremble! 

Tir. Fwhy, madam, it vwas in carnival time, 

7 nn 
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in Florence, fwhen that ſame lady took a fancy to 
Maeſter HARRY; and dthe vwoman, Miſs CHar- 
LoTTE, had no bad taſte, you know:—Ant fo, be- 
caſe he took no notice of her, like a gagg as he vwas; 
as vwe were turning the corner of a dark ſhtreet, 
fwhat ſhould ſet upon us but a whole army of villains. 
—Augh—Ol--twas dthen it vwell becomes my ewn 
dear maeſter !—he drew his fwoord, like another 
young Fin Macoor, and took twenty of dthe nine- 
teen pon his own hants. 
Miss G. ©, eee you were not t idle 
on that occaſion. | 

Tikzr, Fwhy, madam, i vas tat very far oft; 
indeet.—Shillelee, here, is no bad vwarrant; at 
times, to help a frient. So, fwhat wou'd you have 
of it, but vwe drives dthem all to the devil.=But; 
my poor maeſter, he vwas very ſadly vwounded, ant 
myſelf vwas pretty handſomely pink't, into dthe bar- 
gain. Ant ſo, I helps him home, crying and roar- 
ing all dthe vway.— Ant ſo, I ſends fwor all dthe doc- 
tors and *pothecaries in Florence; but my maeſter, 
callet out fwor nothing but dthe laayers. Ant ſo, 
fwhen my sfweet maeſter vwas on his death-bed, he 
mate his vwill, do you ſee me; ant he left all his 2 
ſtate to your own ſelf, Miſs CHARLOT TE. 

Miss G. O, TiaLlH-you ſhew me this dear man 
in ſuch a light, as doubles all my love — Where is 
he ?—tell-me—that T may fly, and in a tide of gra- 
titude; pour my full heart before hmm 
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Tiki. O- there is no hurry,” madam—dthe 
young man is ſafe enuff—he Il ſtay till you come, I 
vwarrant him-—dthere's no n — 2 Nu him 
at home, 

Miss G. What 400 thou mean —he | is not in 2 
jalt 0 ©! 21 0 

Fix. IF any man, except ng had toutd n me 
ſo, madam, T-ywou'd ſay, you as - e | 

Miss G. In jail? ie 

TIxL. Intraath he is —ant in as bad nf as 2 
gentleman ywou'd deſire to keep, : 

Miss G. O thou wretch! here have we been tri- 
fling away the time, while our cen lord hes under 
the hands of rufhans, 

TL. Stay a bit, Miſs CHARLOTTE; may de you | 
ywoudn'n be in fuch a. haſte,'fwhen you knows all. 
Vwou'd/you hke-to be married to mne 2 
younger ſon? N min; 2 | 
Miss G. No, TieLAt—of all —— he is my 
averſion. 

TIxI. I am ſorry to heir Abit maden; fwor dthe 
youngeſt of dthe two brodthers is my maeſter at 
preſent—dthe oult bitch of a midwife has braaght 
dtheir dead modther to bed, vwidthin this honey ant 
dibe. craok-ſhanks. is the eldaſt born. 

Miss. G. There is no doubt n 
be practiſed againſt our precious friend, that hribeny, 
forgerys, and perjury can compaſs Hut. come, let us 
lx to his, reſque my. intereſt, [TRY e my life, 
ae in his cauſe. 
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Mn Give me your hant, my sfweet miſtreſs 

K iſſes her hand eagerly. 

ood bring tears to my eyes, to ſee fwat a body you. 

are; ant you have vwon F TRLAW 8 8 82 te the ent 
of his days! 

Miss G. The firſtthing we na 401 is to provide 
bail. Step you into the next room, and write down 
a direction where I ſhall find you; then run to my 
Lord, and tell him I am gone to the Fay to procure 
ſuſſicient ſuretie __ .. 

FER RL. I vwill, I vill, dear ! 


[Exit Tian 


Servant enters. 10 
nor 20 FELT A hat 
iSzav, My Lord Sanbar z, IS 
Miss G. Bleſs me I was juſt ging to him 
fire him to walk in. 
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OY Semana, enters, 


* G. I am aſtoniſh'd' Sir, you muſt Sit 
have miſtaken the Oo! ;—Can you 79 any us, 
neſs with me, - fir? | 

B. SypxD.' Miſs 8 your K obedient 


humble ſervant—I have done te ts honour 
rey 


* 
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| —--Pretty bs, and fit for the fair inhabitant. 


———So, madam—as 1 was ſaying, I have done my- 
ſelf the honour 
Mrss G. I'm prevent yon, Mr. 5 — 


I am engaged on matters of conſequence; and your 
buſineſs muſt be very ſhort, it you . it to 
my attention. | 


B. SyzxnD. My buſineſs muſt be very ſhort, in- 


'd&d, madam, if your underſtanding is of that ex- 


tent which the warld allows. I come to demand you 


in marriage, madam, 


Miss G. Me in marriage, Mr, SyENDALL ! I de- 


fire you to leave my houſe, 


B. SyzxD. I know of no ſuch perſon that has in- 
truded, my dear.— Why, child, we have been at 
croſs purpoſes, I find; I'll be hang'd now, my dear 
Miſs GooDLy, if you did not imagine that it was my 
brother, with the pocket of a poet, and the phiz of a 
man at confeſſion, who was coming to addreſs you. 

M.ss G. No, fir, I never miſtake an owl for an 


eagle.— To be ſhort, your intruſion is diſguſting, 
your viſit impertinent, and your behaviour ſhocking - 
—] requeſt you to depart inſtantly, or you will 


oblige me to call my ſervants. 
B. SyEND. O, Miss GooDLyY, we ſhall "ol time 
enough to treat, before the multiplicity of your hum- 


ble ſervants can be duly collected. Mean while, 
permit me to introduce the Lord Viſcount SyenD-' 
ALL to you; 3 the eldeſt branch of a noble family, 


| madam, 
O 
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| 
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income, in his pocket; title, eſtate, equipage, eclat, 


baſeneſs and treachery can attain.—1 wiſh I could re- 
call my temper; I am accuſtomed to treat all other 


: —ü— Acer 
* — ˙—·—=¹mA In — — — * _ 


action, while the reparation lies in my own hands. 
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madam, with twenty thouſand Engliſh pounds, yearly 


attendance, obeyſance, and all that can fill the ex- 
panſion of female hearts with delight. | 
Miss G. I queſtion not your getting whatever 


fools with a laugh—but, when I ſee the villain added 
to the coxcomb ; what, before, bad my ſcorn, then 
provokes my dejeltarion- | 
L. Srrxp- I ookee, Miſs Goobi.y—as matters are 
circumſtanced, it would be deviliſh hard to put me 
out of humour—ſo your railing don't ſigniſy; I will 
have you, by this light, though it ſhould coſt me a 
fall as low as matrimony. —Your objeftion—to my 
fortune i is it, madam ? 
Miss G. A fortune encumber'd with 8 Ideſ- 
piſe all ſuch fortune. 
B. SpenD. Deſpiſe fortune, my dear then you 
are not of the daughters of legitimate deſcent, from 
Eve of motherly date, down to modern affectation.— — 
But, poſſibly your exception may be to matrimony ; 
If that is the caſe—hearkee—I have no 5h to 
you on other derm —and, if von! will take — 
Miss G, That, fir : LT 


[Strikes | him. 
B. Srrxp. A blow !—by Jove that thunders |— 
and to a peer of the land But 1 ſcorn to bring my 


[Catches and kiſſes her. 
Miss 6. Help, help ! . SCENE 
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g C EN 


A 


| enters, and gives a Sreak ſtroke on the 
- wainſcot with his ſtickx.— B. SEN DALI. ſtarts, and 
runs back ward, in a fright 


11 RL. Pat's here to do eib 5 —— ay. 
blood of a Belzebub lay a finger on my yourig miſ- 
tteſs by the hant of my goſſip I vwoud let his 
his puddins about dthe flwoor! 

B. SPzxD. O, there's that dimny'd bully, again, 
that my brother keeps for a back —his face is enough 
to frighten a regiment. 

TI RL. Do you prate,, do. you prate! Tem it. you 
dthat can't be ſhivil in another body's houſe — By 
Saint Patrick, fu ho took his own head. between his 
teeth; 1 1 5 make no more of your four bones 
dthan I ywou'd of four bobbins. | 


B. SPEND. Sir, fir—as I hape: to be 88 
[1 — 


fonte a mes 5 

Mie O, ar: do n't kill him mn” Wurde 
I beſeech you! 1 
TIL. No, no—I vwill only, drown't. him,— | 


Fwhiere 18 arne bag, I 6 
Miss G. 
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Miss G. It is in the next room, fir, it is in the 
next. room. 

IISL. By dthe bloot of all dthe ghoſts of dthe 
C'FLAHERTIES, I vwill tie him in dthe bag, and 
throw him into dthe Tems, and ſmodther him, as I 
vwou'd ſmodther a dead pig. 


re. 

Vliss G. Fly, ſir—ſave your life 3 Heaven's 
ſake, fly as faſt as you can! 

B. SEND. A thouſand thanks, dear madam !— 

if I ſurvive, 1 will remember | ame mercy [ - | 


[Exit, | 
MISS G. So—a fiddance of my plague at laſt— 


with thanks for his eſcape Mr. TiRLAH! Mr. THE 
LAH | 


TikLAH returns. 


TIL. Fwhat, is he gone? 

Miss G. As faſt as his fears would let him. 

Tixt. By dthe book, I had a great mind to give 
his neck a gentle twiſt, in good earneſt.—Only, if! 
had kill't him in dthis place, dthe villain vwou'd have 
ſwore his life againſt your houſe, Miss CHARLLOT TE. 
But, here is dthe direction fwor you „ant pray now, 
make haſte, dear —fwor my poor maeſter vwill be 
peeping for you, thro' dthe little grate vwindee. 

Miss G. Tell him, I come, as faſt as my horſes 
will convey me. 


TiRL. Dthe Heavins ſpeed you, my sfweet miſtrefat 
[Exeunt ſeverally, 
SCENE 
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e n MM 
A PRISON, 


Lord SPENDALL enters, muſing. 


L. SrExp. Perhaps it is but wholeſome tutoring; 
the infixing of a leſſon whichadverſity alone can teach. 
Had my twenty thouſand a year been multiplied 
into twenty times the ſum, what could it have given 
me more than a little food, and raiment? *tis as 
much as I can do withall.— Ay, but my titles and 
honours, could they not have given me ſomewhat ? - 
—juſt as much as the wiſh of ambitious Haman a- 
monted to—a coat and a hobby horſe of prouder diſ- 
tinction; with a cryer before me, to call honeſt peo- 
ple from their buſineſs, and ſet them agape.—But - 
then, the pleaſure of beſtowing—there I feel my- 
ſelf a loſer.—And yet, while my heart retains its 
benevolence, I am bounteous beyond what the Wor - 
can give. | 


' SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


TiIRLAH enters. 


L. SyznD. TirLay—rity deat TixLan, wel: 
come !—You come to me, like a precious caſket, 
which ſome-wretch had-ſave&from*the wreck of all 
his fortunes. —Well, what of my ChaxLorrR ? 

"Tray Intraath; the is dhe prettieſt, kindeſt, sfweet- 
eltj-lovelieſtcreature, dthat you vwill never be tiret 
kiſling her from maatning till night. —She vwill be 
here in a touch, vwidth herſelf, ant her frients, art 
all her fortune; to lay dd wn its life at your feet. 

L. Servo. Alas, my friend, it is there alone that 
adverſity has reach' d me. My CHartorTE and 1 
muſt# never be united. — No, T7 IRLAH, I will not. 
think of abuſing her generoſſty.— All is over —a new. 

probf ſis come im agamſt me, ſince we parted.— The 
dene whb- were the only perſons preſent at. 
theddlivery of my. motller, have both ſworn that my, 
bretherwvag theeltleſt born. Here is a copy of their 
affidavit, hich a clerk in Chancery juſt now ſent me. 

TIxL. I makes no doubt, maeſter, but dthat mo- 
ney vwill do every thing, ant villainy vwill do more; 
ant neither of dthem are your frients, aghra /—But, 
Pl tell you fwhat it is—If I pitch your brodther to 
dthe dviil, aren't you next a kin, dear? 

L. SPEND. No, TIRLAH, no. I ſhould never en- 


„ | 5 
| joy 
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joy any thing that wquld cauſe my friend to be gulty 
of a baſe, or a wicked action. 
Tis, Vwell, vwell, if I gets you honeſtly your 
pwn, I vwill truſt my Thoul ta Shaint Patrick, or 
fwhoever has dthe beſt right.—But, I vwill tell you 
of anodther vway, maeſter. Vour brodther has got 
two oult cailleach's to sfwear, and damn dthemſelves 
in dthe wrong now, can't you 855 three odthers to 
sfwear, ant damn dthemſelves in dhe right ? 
I. Syenv. *Tis a pleaſant expedient, TiRLAH ;— 
But, we will ſee if ſomething elſe may not be done. 
— There is an old friend of my fathers, who lives in 
Lombard Street, one Mr. TiMELY, a banker, a man 
of a character more valuable than the metal he deals 
in. Run to him, 1 TiRLAn, and tell him I regueſt 

to ſpeak with him dire&ly.——Meantime, I will ſtep 
down to the parlour to attend my CHARLOTTES . 
val. 

TI EI. Dthe N vu ill "WP you, dear, PT i 
has any kindueſs for goodneſs, or honour. 

Freue ſeuerully: 


END or THE FOURTH ACT. 


ACT 


126 THE CONTENDING BROTHERS. 


SCENE 1 
Taz PAION 
Lord SPENDALL and Miss Gooblx enter oppoſite, 


Miss G. M* dear lord, 44 quite diſappointed! 
have been hurrying through the 
town, theſe two hours; but, the friends, qn whom I 
depended, were from home. I left a note, however, 
for Mr. TixeLy, whom I expect here every minute; 
and I will not leave you, till I ſee you freed from 
this loathſome place. 

IL. SEND. My dear love, your toil was needleſs. 
— The two women who were preſent, and aſſiſted at 
my birth, have peremptorily ſworn that my brother 
was the elder; and I know of no plea, 1 in abatement 
of ſuch proof. 

Miss G. Mere palpable villainy- —His poſſeſſion 
of your rights has enabled him to turn your own ar- 
tillery againſt you.—But you ſhall fight him at equal 
weapons.—Here, my lord, this paper contains the 
the value of ten thouſand pounds; and were it ten 

N ws times 
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* ten thouſand, it ſhould all go in the aſſertion 
of your fortune, and honours. © 

I. Sezxp. O=-CrarLoTLE!. 

Miss G. Why that averted look, | that fudden 
| paleneſs ? 

L- Sy D. A thought that, like death, juſt ſtruck 
acroſs my heart ! 

Miss G. Like death! 

L. SEND. Alas !—like death indeed, for from 
this hour, I muſt never ſee you more. 

Miss G. Ah {ſee me no more,—what then 
have I done? — wherein have I offended ? 

I. Sr END. By your exceſs of beauty, fortune, 
goodneſs; even by your exceſs of love. —And, I 
have ſworn, by all that's holy, that I will not abuſe 
it—What, baſely to live a prey on your fortunes, 
my CHARLOTTE !—to wed the firſt and laſt object of 
my fondeſt affections to indigence, to diſgrace ?—No 
—never, never, never | 

Miss G. Proud and inhuman would you then 
rob me of life's whole bleſſing, merely becauſe you 
want the vanity of burdening me with trappings ?— 
But, if you are ſo determined, my lord, why ſo let 
it be -I can be proud in turn—Adiey, fir, for ever! 
—] will go this inſtant, by all my hopes I will 
will make a legal conveyance of my whole fortune 
from me, and to a perſon who ſhall never know 
where to find, or ſearch for me, or once thank me 
for the gift. 


P I, Seanp. 
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L. SPEND. My CHARLOTTE, my angel !—ſtay, 

ſtop, thou bright periafHons 
[Lays hold on her gown, 

Miss G. Of, gr - pray, my Lond? 

I. SyzxD. Stay—take me—bow me—form me 
AI will be all that you would have me—obſervant of 
every dictate —obſequious to every wiſh! 

Miss G. O, my HENRVYI my Heyy ! 

| Fs Weeps, 


\ JAILOR enters. 


JAIL» Lord Viſcount SPENDALL, fir. 
I. SyexD. Deſire him to walk in. 
Miss G. The ſight of him is „ ee will 


attend you in the next room. 
Enit 


8 0 E N E - "WA 


Enter BEN. SPENDALL, Quirk, Mrs, CHesnise, 
Mrs. MzDnieurt, and Attendants. 


„ 


* 


B. SEND. — S0, fir —well—have you had time 
nh to deliberate? are you: at length content to 
furrender your abſurd pretenſions to my title and 
eſtate ?—Or—perhaps you like your apartments—you | 
had always a little turn to philoſophy, Han xy—ſuch 


? 


n 
; 
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à retirement as this, would be a vaſt friend to ſtudy, 

and contemplation.—Here are the deeds of releaſe 

and reſignation.— If you will fign them—good—you 

are then at liberty to march back again to Flanders; 

If not, why remain a felo-de-ſe, the author of your 
own damnation to a jail for life,— =» 

L. SEND. Take this with you, ſir—that my re- 
ſignation of my title of elderſſũp, is not to debar me 
of any part of my right to the chattels, or | perſonal 
fortune of my father. | 

B. SygND. Chattels, my dear Haxxvy!—No chat- 
tels I afſure you. There is not ſufficient left to defray 
the funeral expences:—A Right Honourable muſt | 
not be interred like one of you commoners, Harry, | 
I.. SPEND. Well, let mie ſee the deeds—ſuch com- 

moners as I, have reaſon to ſuſpect ſuch Right Ho- 
nourables as you are, # 

B. SD. Qui k, give him the writings. — | 
hearke'e, friend—upon my word, you have put me 
to vaſt expence, and trouble, by yourfrivolous conteſt, 
on this occaſion, and have thereby forfeited all the 
title you might have had to my favour.— Your * 
now, is all that I can afford you. 1 

L. SpExD. That's very ſevere, my Thr The 
loſs of the patronage of ſuch a nobleman, is a ſtroke | 
that I could not have expected. I ſee the purport of 
theſe papers I think I may ſign. b etle⸗ 

B. SPEND. At you choice, ſir, at your 8 | 


1 
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on ſee, I am honeſt enough to tell you, that your 
ſybmiſſion 1 isof the lateſt, —Qpixx, prepare the deeds. 
—Yowever, if you haye thoughts of ſtaying in En- 
a I will make intereſt to get you. ſome little mat- 
ter of bread, 1 in the reyenue.— Or. if you chuſe to 
join our brave troops in Flanders, I will try to pro- 
cure you a 2 r. of coloprs;—1 ſhould | be ſorry to ſee 
ſo near a kinſman reduced to the agree carrying 

2 brown muſket... _ ER 

ho SPEND. Look you, Bux, —30⁰ more of you 
inſolence, —or the fear of 1 incurring apremunire, by 
cruſhing 1 under my foot a worm of nobility, SAN mot | 
protect you from the chaſtiſement due to a e > 


Here, give me the writings. : 
[Takes the pen, . fits down, aud offers 1 


B. Serbp. Ha, ha, ha!—A loſer ſhould be allow- 
ed a little licence. But, methinks Four hand ſcems 
to ſhake, HARRY. : 

As SpznD,. Then, fir, [ mall defer 6going till i it is 


mes RE 1 4 cadeau pes andlts, 

B. SPEND. Nay, don't be angry, ty dear HAxk- 
xv—d6n't be angry, and I will tell you the down- 
right truth.—I have more pleaſure in depriving 570 
of this ſame title and eſtate, a Ea in my 2 
I fall have in the pôſſeſſton. 

L. SFEND. Indeed, my brother, hen 4 $onafqee | 
what a perverſe ſtep-· dame nature has been to you, 5 
in mind, as well as perſon; I think it but juſt that 
"forraile ſhould ſtep im to make you ſome reparation. 


5 I, 


«© 4 - 


}, therefore, yield you all my claim to her favours 
with the leſs reluctance; and only grieve that they 


have coſt you ſo weighty-a n e 
me the pen, again. — 


As Lord SyzEnDaLL goes to ſign, Sede en 
haften in He Hays down the! pen, and riſes. 


Suzr. Where is he ?—where is my injur'd Lord, 
my goed young maſter !—O fir O my Lord !— 
on my knees, beneath your feet, to be cruſh'd at 
your pleaſure—1 fall for forgiveneſ Mercy, mercy ! 

L. SpEN D. What ails the poor creature ?—Where- 
in have you offended me !] forgive you, from my 
ſoul, though you had ſinned againſt me tenfold your 
intention and ability —Riſe, man, riſe. 

SuBn, O, my maſter! we are all, all, againſt you. 
—my wife and daughters; your brother, the devil. 
the lawyer there, and myſelf we are all againſt you. 
But I thought you dead indeed: All the devils in hell, 

_ elſe, nay not all the wives in the world, ſhould ever 
have perſuaded me to ſign that accurſed will. 

B. SPEND, The fellow's mad—ſend him to bedlam. 


Sus r: riſes 

SusT. No, Mr. BENIN, J am not ſo mad as 
to forget the five hundred a year you promiſed me. 
But five millions ſhould not bribe me to undergo 
| ſuch another night of torment as | night has been 
to me 
| L. SPEND. 


$ 5 
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I. SEND. But tell me, my friend, do you know 
any thing of my birth, or of thoſe who were owe 
ſent at the delivery of my mother? | 
SuBT. No truely, my lord; I was not then known 
to the family. 
I. Spend. Then, my good Sunrasc ment though 
I rejoice at your repentance, I am ſorry you have 
made enemies on my account ; particularly at a time 
that my friendſhip cannot avail you. Go, however, 
and ſeclude yourſelf a while from your perſecutors ; 
and I will try, among my nen what may be 


done for your ſervice. 
 SusT. May heaven hold a ſhield between U | 


honour and all evil! 
| Taiton enters. 
JaiL. Mr. Sergeant TaurToLooy, my Lord! 
B. Spzxp. Shew him in directx. 
SCENE. III. 


\ 


Sergeant TAUT@LOGY enters. 


wi A SpeND. Mr. SzzcranT, your moſt obedient 


I have expected you ſome time. 
8231 
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SxRI. My Lord, your moſt humble ſervant. Well, 
how ſtands matters here ?—has your brother perfected 
the writings which I prepared for the nonce? _ 

B. SyxnD. Not yet, ſir.— There he ſtands, and 
e to have ſome remaining qualm about him. 

SERG. Qualm, ſir —that is aſtoniſhing Lord. 
fir, what ſhould hinder you Foe coptirming another 
in his rights? 

L. SEND. The perſuaſion, fir, that thoſe preten- 
ded rights have no our a fountalid than perjury, and 
ſubordination. 

SERJ, Suppoſe it ſo, my reſpeBtable ar, the caſe is 
yet clear againſt you.—_JTwo witnefles have here 
ſworn, not that you are not the heir—no fir, you 
take me, that is not what they have ſworn—they 
have not ſworn, I ſay fir, that you are not the heir, 
but that your brother is.—You ſeem- to think, fir, 
that thoſe witneſſes are guilty of perjury, and your 
brother of ſubordination ; and we will allow them 
to be guilty, good fir, — 

B. SpENDp, Mr. SERGEANT, Mr. SERGEANT ! 

S SeRJ. Pray, my Lord —I ſay, my Lord and reſ- 
pectable fir, that we will allow them to be guilty, as 
you ſay, good fir, — We will farther allow you, fir, 
to be, in fact, and bona. fide, true heir to your fa- 
ther—for the law is of great and merciful indulgence ; 
and allows every thing to its ſuffering clients,” ſaving 
only their claim.—Wheretore, reſpectable fir, if 
yours is the true heirſhip, it is a little unlucky for 
you 
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you, that another ſhould prove himſelf to be, in 
law, what you are, in fact you take me, good fir.! 

L. Sr EM). What, Mr. SENGRANT. allowing truth 
and fact to be i in my favours will theſe avail me. no- 
thing? 

SeR3. No, fir, nothing at all, indeed. —The gk 
againſt you are poſitive; I ſay poſitive, ſir, becauſe 
they will not admit a negative of the thing to be 
prove. 

L, SPEND. Well then, I may as well len. Give 
me the ks the laſt time. 


SCE NE Iv. 


Mr. Truzry enters, leading in Miſs GooDLY, 
TrxrL AR following. 


Tune. My deareſt young Lord, Moſt welcome to 


England'— 
[Eibrdccy 
I knew not, dl this kinde; that you were arrived, — 
I wrote to you, to Bruffels, on matters of deep mo- 
ment; but you muſt e ſex 'outy before my letters 
could reach you. 
B, Sexnd Hey . kave we gathering here ? 
— No after-clap, I hope, to tumble our new deres 


ing about our cars 7. 
| basta 
Troy. 
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Tims. But pray, my Lord, what makes you here? 
Are you come, already, on a viſit of charity to 
the afflicted? // DAVOS 

L. SEND. No, truely, good Gr—T am the gry 
viſited, and theſe my beſt apartments. | 

ern. You a priſoner, my Lord ?—that's ſome- 
chin ſtrange indeed !|—At whoſe ſuit, I pray? 

TiIRL. Tis I fwo can tell you dthat—for ' you 
looks like an aniſt gentleman, ant like vwone who 

carries dthe face of a good frient about him. Ant ſo, 
fir, you muſt know, dthat dthe noble fadther of my 
maeſter, here, vwas taken 2 little ſhort; and died, 
mighty indifereetly, before he had time to know his 
own vwill. Ant fo, upon ſecond thoughts, he advi- 
ſes vwidth dthis innocent limb of dthe laa—do you 
ſee him—fwho, as I beliefs in my conſcience, did 
aniſtly, ant truely, ant vword for vword, write Auen 
fwhatever dthe dead man deſired him. 


* 


N Tia T. AM. Se NAM Täuroroex ſteals off. 
B. sro. 0.7 -the devil — am all in a ſweat ! 
2 Un! 3 #4 FT Aſide- 


n Ha, 1 . LOWS | pleaſant SD 
on my word-My Lord's attendant 1 in ee 
1 FLAHER TY, L preſumm. 4 0 0 

TRL. O' FLAEHER T, ſir, at your . Th 

TIE. Sir, I ſhall think myſelf: OP * 
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Contrans enters. 


1 "oY Your worſhip's rommanals?, 

TI ME. Take this Very worthy attorney into wats | 
keeping.—I will ite his mittimus far: Fs before i 
leave the ſpot. 

Cons r. Will yay be pleaſed, r. 90 o and ice 
how you ke FAT dodgings? £ 
ord $i; er 


Qums, By what authority, 61 
B. SyzND. . ir, I deſire 0 
what authority ?,.'..... "ya 

al Map. By what authorjey, pr aj ür, by hu ande 
n None 

Ti, Q, you fall all be fatiaied, on. that ar 
cle, preſently... e db nem Dash 5d1b 15 

mr. Stay yet, Conſtable ;—Mr, Trunk x, fir, 
| — leayer here vwould. be .@ighty loneſome, | 
vwidthout no vwone but himſelf in company,— 
. Here are tn gobd oult vwemen, of his bw acruain- 
tune, daar ant, intraath, it vwœùlld be great cha. 
rity, to pack dthem, like hetrins, in drive vwone tun. 
Ting Ay, but, Mr. nnn — 
gave chey committed 7 m7 T 
ITIXI. Ivwillctel} . 
as you knows, ant as all dthe vworld knows, has 
deen he eldeſt ane. of dthe family, excepting 


* * 0 
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his own fadrher and modther, dthefe two and twen- 

ty years. —till dthis bleffed day, of all days in dthe 
year, fwhen dtheſe two helfwire vwitches puts him 
into dthe body of his dead modther, ant new coins 
him, over again, into a younger brodther, vwidth- 
dut title, or eſtate. 

TI IE. Is this fact, my Lord? | 

L. SEND. It is, fir. —They have both depoſed, 
before a Maſter in Chancery, that they officics 
ted at the delivery of my honoured mother ; and 
that my brother BznJamin, here, was the firſt born. 

T1ne; Heavens —what is law, property, and 
right upon earth—if all their ſtructures can be ſap- 
ped, and ſo lightly overturned, by the breath of 
ſuch wretches as theſe Here, Conſtable, we will | 
be guided by the advice of our good friend, Mr. 
O'FLauzaTyY=be pleaſed to join theſe ladies to 
their brother in i iniquity it were pity that birds of 
ſuch a feather ſhould be unflock d. 
B. Syexd: Hold, Conſtable—at your peril —1 
am a peer of the tealm, in the poſſeſſion and clea 
receipt of twenty thouſand a year. W ho, and what 
art thou, fellow, that dareſt, with ſuch inſolence, to 
interfere in matters that don't concern you? Do you 
truſt that the commiſſion of a paltry juiliceg Bal 
ſkreen you from the reſentment and cruſh of nobility * 

Tims. Thau blated branch of a noble and gene- 
rous ſtock !—T bluſn to look ow thy ſhame, while 1 
ee how it reflects on thoſe who had the misfortune to 

be 
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be parents to thy perſon, though. ſtrangers to thy 
vices. — Now. attend — Conſtable, look to- your 


priſoners. | 
r akes 9 9 * out of bis cocker 


B. Srrwr. Damnation what's all this? 
Miss G. My dear Mr. TIMELY, you aſfoniſh, 
you tranſport me What are you about? _ 

Tier. By Shaint Fatrick, 1 blief vwe are like | to 
have good news by dthe next packets. = 

Time- Here, my Lord, is a regiſter'd aflidavit, 
made twenty years ago, by my own mother and Lady 
N EIGHBOURLY, who were both preſent at your birth. | 
—And here is a clear conveyance, which your 
noble father lately made to me, of all his real and 
perſonal fortune, in truſt for himſelf, during life, and 
for your Lordſhip, immediately after his deceaſe— 
and this he did, one would think, as foreſecing the 
machinations that would be practiſed againſt you.— 
This paper aſſures you of your title—and this parch- 
ment of your eſtate. _ 

B. Srewo. Perdition fink you all—brother, title, 


fortune, truſtee, and human kind! a 
[Exeunt after Conſtable and Priffitiers; 


© Tix. Whirroo, tleſter gry me dthe  vwone 


kiſs, dear! n A 8 
|  FKiffes his hand. 


Miſs mers, Iwifn you joy! my Lady CHar-. 
LOTTE, I ſhould fay—Mr. TimzLY, give me your 
hant Lou are a mighty aniſt gentleman, and no- 


bad-frient at a dead. lift, | | 
. | | , # Sens) 


2000 
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I. SEND. Shall I too wiſh you Joys up Cram" 


LOTTE ?. 
Miss G. O, my Henke e anlooked th 


turn the joy I think has overpower'd me! 
I. SpEND. My ſweeteſt love !|—Afliſt me to deviſe 
ſome return—ſome acknowledgement of gratitude to 
the hand which has IA to us this high tide of 
ſucceſe. 
Time. My Lord; you can add nothing to my 
happineſs, - except the pleaſure I ſhall have in' be- 


holding your proſperity. 
L. SEND. My beſt friend, and now my father !— 
ae 


But, what's become of our very learned SERGEANT ? 
Trial, Dthe thief has ſtole himſelf avway—he | 
thought TAUTOLOGY by vwone too many in com- 


pany. .. , 
MRELISs AN DRA enters. 


Met. My dear I. ady, have I found you at laſt? : 
have heard the glad news a joy, my n, 
miſtreſs 

Miss G. Thank you, my ſweet girl ;—1 hope 


there will be joy for you too. 

L. SpEND. My old friend, and fellow traveller, 1 
will directly ſettle five hundred a year upon you, 
on condition that you will not leave me, but take 
the reſt of my fortune into your management. ä 


TIRL. I vwould radther you vwould do ſomething | 
fwor 
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fwor- your own brodther, dear PWer, the? E hated 
him as much as ever I loved my own modther—yet, 
now dthe tables are turned, my heart has got a-grum. 
bling; ant I vwou'dn't let him fink for vwant of 
throwing out a rope, to bring him ywance-more to 
land, poor felow-! . 

L. S EYn. Lou ſhall, moſt willingly, pe indulged | 
in this matter, my good T1RLAH. 


Mas G. My Lard, I know that my faithful! 


MIL has a kindneſs for Mr. FLanzrary.—She is 


a gentlewoman bred and born; the beſt creaturelever 
knew and if Mr. T1s Liam will accept of her for a 
partner, I will add a thouſand pounds to her fortune. 

TixL. I vwould' be loth to refuſe you any thing, 
my dear Miſs CHRAX LOT —My heart has alvways 
had a ſort of a vwarming for pretty Mrs. Milz!) 
But Iam affrait dthat Mrs. MiLLy's love to me, ant 
my love to Mrs. MILLV, vwould be of bad exam- 


ple in a polite neighbourhood. my Lady. 


IL. SEND. Happily reſolved, —Mr. TrazLy, 1 
hope you will honour our nuptials with your pre- 


ſence. 
Tims. My lord, I ſhall eſteem every occafion' of 


being admitted to your family, as an acceſſion to 
my happineſs—I ſhall alſo be favoured in the Know- 


ledge of Mr. FL AER TV here; I perceive, by his ex- 


ample, how amiable and bright that virtue muſt be, 
Which blunder cannot darken, nor a laugh many un- 


reſpeftable. 
Ti RL. 
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TRL. I ſee you are a ſenfible man, Mr. TI AXEL x. 
A vwiſe frient of my own toult me, dthat he 
never knew a man fall into dthe ditch, fwhile he 
kept vwalking pon dthe crown of dthe cauſy.— 


You ſee, good Chriſtian peoples—as many as dthere 
may be of you !— 


Dthat aniſty, in ſpite of turn od trick, 
Has made a Fwool of Knavery ant Oult Nick. 
After long joys to come, and forrows paſt, 
Dthe Man of Honour is dthe firſt, at laſt ! 
7 [Claps his maſter on the ſhoulder? 
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S THOMAS STANDARD, General of the 


BRITIsn Forces 
Cotonnr MACINTOSH. 
Ma Jon AP SHENKIN. 
Lire riNANr TERRIBLE. 
SerJEANT FILE. ö 


Mu. CLINTON, a Gentleman, lately entered as 
a common Soldier,” 


'TRUEBY, his Attendant. 


W OM E N. 

Lavy STANDARD, Wife of Sia Trwomas. 
HARRIET MANSF IELD: theF at rOrriezx. 
LAURA, her Maid, in the habit of a Footboy. 


ns 8 JAILox, &c. 
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SCEN E, The Balxisn CAMP in PorTUGAL, | 


THE 


\ 


FEMALE OFFICER, 


A 6 1 


S G EN E LI 


Tun BaTTISH CA ur. 


— 


SIR T HOMAS STANDARD, CoLoNEL MacinTosn, 
and Major Ar SHENKIN, enter on 99 ſide - 
SERJEANT Fil E on the other. | 


Sir Tao. HAT's the news, Serjeant ? 
Fits. Pleaſe your honour, here's one 
Mr. Pi.zasanT, who requeſts to be admitted. A 
few hours ago, he arrived from England — A 
good looking parcel of recruits, Y 
Sir Two. They could never come in better ſea- 
ſon—Deſire the gentleman to walk in. 


ently 32% SERNR 


PERSON 8. 


Sin THOMAS STANDARD, General of the 
BaiTisH Forces 

Cann MACIN TOSH. 

Mao AP SHENKIN. 

Line IRAN T TERRIBLE. 

SeRIZANT FILE. 


Ma. CLINTON, a Gentleman, lately entered as 
a common Soldier ; 


TRUEBY, his Attendant. 


W O M E N. 

Lavy STANDARD, Wife of Six Twomas, 
HARRIET MANSFIELD, theFzMarzOrrices, 
LAURA, her Maid, in the habit of a Footboy. 


SoLD1ERS, SUTLERS, PRISONERS, JAILOR, &c. 
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and Major A SHENKIN, enter on qne fide— ” 
SERJEANT Firs on the other, 


Sir Tao, HAT'*s the news, | Serjeant ? 
FiLE. Pleaſe your honour, here's: one 
Mr. P.zasanT, who requeſts to be admitted —A 
few hours ago, he arrived from war with a 
good looking parcel of recruits, ; 

Sir Two. They could never come in a Ka- 
ſon—Deſire the gentleman to walk in. 


. 32% ð ᷣͤ 


2 
9 e 
0 8 
— — — e —— — 5 


— —— 


rere 
— . 


2 K ů ů *˙²⅛²Oz 


— T c — , RC EBIRORPETSY : 
X K - - 5 — 
1 4 g — 
: N 1 
— 5 5 F 


u — 


2 


— 


N 
CCC „ * W ray 2 OO IL r 
* — — 8932 - —— was, þ 1 5 > —_— * 


re 
rn 


—— 


EYRE MCT TITRE 


— — 2 op 


_—— 


. bom i 2 


— „% „% 
7 
41 y 


2 


26 THE FEMALE OFFICER. 


SCENE OA 


Harrier enters as Mr. PLEASANT, Lavza at- 
; e tending. | 


Sir TO. A pretty youth! 
Harrier.” Far Sir THOMAS STANDARD— 
ES - [Delivers a letter. 


MacinT. Gewd troth, owr anamees woll na ba 
floid be tha fearcenaſs o' hes-pheſeognomee. 


Ar Syen. Hur may have a heart as pig, for all 
Las if hur were a Scoteh curnel of drakoons. 


Sir Tuo. Mr. PizasanT, you are welcome to 
Portugal !—My lord writes. me word here, that 
you are deſirous of ſerving his majeſty, and re- 
commends you in a very particular manner. A 
lieutenacy of foot is now vacant, if you think 
good to accept it till a better commiſſion offers. 

 Haxrkrer. Sir, you oblige me. Bur, as I am | 
new to the ſervice, 1 8 to be inſtructed 1 in your ; 
diſcipline. © 7 

Sir Tuo. Serjeant F ILE, 8 it your care to teach 
| this young gentleman his exerciſe. 


Fils. Truth is, pleaſe JO honour, * we have 
been at that ſport already. 1 7 


* Tno. Permit me, Mr PrrasAur, to intro- 
duce you to your brother officers . This is Colo- 
nel MacinTosH, and this Major Ar-SyuznxIN— 
5 F 
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they do bonolir toWales ard Scotland; car reſpec- 
tive countries. Salute. 
HaRRIETr. 8 5 50 ppi ſir; are of na 
particular nation. You are my ſuperior officers, - | 
gentlemen ; and I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your 
_ favour, by my attention and ſervices. 2 
MacinT. Ser, yar fauce is a'ene as gewd 3 
Ser Clamant Cottarall's—ya need na fairar entro- g 
duction to the prences o tha lond. | 
Ar Sens; I will tefend Hur from ill uſages in 
a far country. I luffs to do GIGS to a COT 
and a ſhentleman. 

HaRRIRT. I thank you, Major [ 

Sir Trxo. Have you any thing new from England, = 
Mr. PLEASANT ? 

Harrier. Nothing new, Sir l ſave 5 
ſongs and country dances; every other ſpecies of 
folly is worn to the thread: © - 
Sir Two How then do they do for . 
ment ? FS 

HARRIE r. O, fir, they are ll as eager as ever 
in purſuit of an old camelion, which ſome call plea-. 
| ſure, and others profit. I too followed the chaee of | 
the one and the other, till I was tired; and am 
now to ſearch for the object of my deſires, in the 
purſuit of what you, gritlemen, call fame. 

MactenT. Faum quo ha ?—Sha is a meſtraſs, 
that is na to ba won, like other wanches, wi a bon- | 

ny bow and a ſug fauce. | 
| 8 S. * | Ar "IO 
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Ar Suxxx. Hur is to be woo'd with try trup- 


pings, and ee with Cannons and ing” 
Croans. 


HaRRIET. My. "ail, I own; centlatien, is not 
without its fears ; But when cuſtom has made dan- 
ger familiat to me, I hope to look on it, Kae bor. 
ſelves, without concern. | 

Sir THO. Generouſly "I But pray, Nr. 5 
PLEASANT, are the traders for the war? 1 

HaRRIRT. 1 am told they are, ſir; ang i it is 
hard to ſay, who are implied in that term. Eng- 
land is now become a whole nation of trader — 
at court, they ſell preferment; at Weſtminſter, a, 
they, ſell juſtice; through the country, they ſell 
their liberties; and in the city, they ſell their ſouls. 
In ſhort, nothing but bad example is given gratis | 


Macint. Ho, ho, ho \—troth, heutanont, ya 
hove een an auld tongue r thoſe young _w- © 


your ane. * 
Ar SEN. Hur | ie as 3 a lat of 8 inches, E 


HARRIET. But pray, gentlemen,. do ye know Flt 
one Mr. CLiNTox, 1 the Briciſh fret ir in this | iy: 
kingdom ? „ Þ > 

Sir Tuo. Mr. CLixton of | B-tkibire do 2-0 
mean? 


Harper The fone, ir a tall handſome gen- 
tl. man. 


* 4 o * 
5 ; „ 7 p . 
+ * 
* 
| | Sir 
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Sir Tuo. He is nat in Portugal, I aſſure you. 
He is one for whom 1 have a very particular 
eſteem and affection; and, I think, he neither 
would, nor could conceal himſelf, in this King- 
dom, from my knowledge. 

Harrier, I am ſorry to hear it. 1 had pan 
cular buſineſs with him. | 

Sir Tao. If you would chuſe a little recreation, | 
rounds, and ſhould be glad. of your company. 

_ Hasrrer. I am commiſſioned to deliver ſome 
letters to Lady STANDARD ; after that, 1. wo, do 
myſelf the honour to attend you. | | 


Sir TO. You will find her in my tent. 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 


— 


SCENE III. 


- =; 
= 


Cuuxron and Txveny lon : 


3 No, ane the world K 
ly as it now ſtands, and no one breathing can 
name a SOR Taras . N it 4 
be made. an | 
Tauxzv. 1 fir? 
m hon? No Tell me now, if . canſt, 
the end of a ſoldier. - 


TrvzBy. A fever, a bullet, gr bad f ſur % is 
84 What 


3 4 — ; * 
: 7 ? 1 4 


264 THE FEMALE OFFICER. 


what brings him to an end, ſir. But his Nn 

is the ſervice of his countrymen. 

Crix rox. And to what end are his country- 

men? 
* TrvuBBY. To live and labour, for the good of 

- poſterity. 

Civ rox. And that poſterity for the good of 
theirs ; and ſo on, to no end—all labouring to 
-eonfer the benefit that no one ever received. If 
life is a farce, the ſhorter the better. I am weary | 

of the part I have been acting in it! 

Txuxzr. Sir, you muſt have met with great 
loſſes, or have been croſs'd in love, or you could 
never r find. in your heart to talk at this rate. 


V 


SCENE Iv. 


Sxx ix. aur Fix E and ſeveral ſoldiers enter. 


PIA. O ho—are you there Fire and faggot, 
it is lucky that I met you! this buſineſs might 
have brought you before a court martial Come; 
I myſelf will condeſcend to take up this matter 
STzven STATURE. ſtand forth, and hold up your 
hand at the bar of our tribunal, 
Crmron. Why, who dare accuſe me — it 
you, or you, or any of you © | 
Iſt Sor n. Not 1. 
5 | 3d Solo. 
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34d Sor p. Nor I, Mr. — 55 
FILE. Why you pack of pimping, prevaricat- 
ing, to- and- again raſcals ! Did ye not, one and 
all, ſet up your throats, and open like ſo many 
hounds againſt this fellow? May I never reach at 
a general's ſtaff, if I have not a mind to make 
every whore's ſon of you go the gauntlope! 

4th Solo. Why, Mr. Serjeant, we could ſpeak 
an we durſt ? 


FIE. An ye 1 ye daſtardly villains [ why 
what the devil are ye afraid of ? 


3d Sol D. Why that's the very thing. It is not 
any man we fear—it is that ſame devil, Steven | 


41h Sor p. Pleaſe your commanderſhip that is to 

be, it was but yeſterday, when Frank Filch, and 
Dick Doggril, were in our company; and one 
only told him he lied, and the other only called 
him a ſon of a bitch, and he knocked their heads 
together till he addled them like eggs. 

FILE. O fie, Steven, fie! it is very ungentle. 
manly of you not to take ſoldierly language. 


CLinTon. You are a pleaſant man, Serjeant. 

But on with your inquiry, | 

Fir. Well, don't fear now, ye PREP am 

here to protect you !—Come, what further have ye 
to ſay againſt this ſame terrible STzven ? 

3ſt Soup. For myſelf, I have only to ſay, that 

I made a little too free, or ſo, with my comrade's 
wife; and ſo STzven comes upon me, and threſhes 
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me as if he had been a taſker in a barn — and fo 
the matter comes to my comrade's ears; and if he 
hadn't been a good temper'd man, it might have 
n a difference between us, you know. — 
Piz. Oy, oy, Mr. Steven! do you enjoin 
penance, and apply it too, propro perſono?— 
Come, Drummer, have wor = 1 in this cond 


ines? 


. e Tes, Mr. Serjeant—for you are a 
you, and Heaven are my witneſſes, ar two pence 
:6f his 'Majeſty's pay never went into this belly in 
dry meat; for one third goes to the colonel, in 


| whole pay, for half clothing: and one third goes 
0 the agent, for advance of the other third; 


_ laſt third goes, the devil knows how ; pong 
re mainder I give in charity. 

1 E. Sirrah, ſirrah! can't vou tell your tale, 

without revealing the myſteries of your profeſſion ; ? 


Dan. Well, let chat paſs.— And ſo, as I Was 
Pans IT am but a Artjinmier'; ; and this dog, here, 
is all 1 have to truſt to, and he is better than a 
father to me—So we were on our march, and . 

meſt Lurcher, here, brought me a couple of as fine 


ducks as ever kept coil in a farm- yard Off goes 
the drum head; in go the ducks; up comes the 


. owners, and might have ſearehed till dameſday; 


but this devil of a Srævzx, who: ſpied the affair, 
n me Hine in his pocket, pays the people 
their 
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their demand, and calling me aſide, takes nine 
times the value out of my bones. 


2d Sol D. Pleaſe your captainſhip, that is to be, 
Auring dur five days march, he had like to ſtarve 
the whole company with hunger and cold; for he 
would neither ſuffer us to ſeize a ſtraggling ſheep 
or ſtray turkey, nor even to touch a rag © of. _— 
though it hung within our reach. 


Fire. Why, what a dog-in-a-manger thou art, 
| STEVEN, who wilt neither ſteal n nor r ſuffer 
ober people! deu lie 

cCrwrow. An army of ſuch raſcals would be of 
national uſe, Serjeant, in Araining England of the 
plenteouſneſs of its ſcum and corruptions. The 
ſooner theſe fellows are tumbled into a foſs, or 


tolled aloft by a mine, the ſooner the earth vil be : 


lighrened of a grievance. 


FILE. Move, move, from before CR 
comes the general's * | 


SCENE v. 


Hader and Lady Ng) enter. | vt 


n STAND. 'My dear girl, though T-approve 


of your ſpirit and (generoſity, I greatly blame the 
riſques you run in this enterprize neither do 1 


Think any man breathing worth the toil-and the 


danger, to which you expoſe yourſelf, 


9 | HARRIE T. 


8 


r 
— P ——— — 
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Harrier. Yes, aunt, he is worth more than 
any woman can do for hin—and that's more n 
can be ſaid of any other man. | 
_ STanD, Well, Hazzer, I vow you. are 

a ſtrange venturous creature. ; 

HazxritT. Why, aunt, my e like my 
mg is grown defperate—if I find my CIIixN rox, 
here ends my campaign; if not, I dare every 

thing; for, after the loſs of my lover, I have no- 
thing left to fear. 

Lady STand. My dear child, ſince you are 0 
determined, I will ſend, in Sir Tnhouas's name, 
to every port and place of public rendezvous ; and 
| if he is ave, and 1 in . 1 will find him for 
| you. . 

Hanalzr. My deareſt. aunt, this 8 
kindneſs binds me to you for ever! Embraces. 


Iain 


8 E N VI. 
Sir Tnouas STAN DARD enters, 


Sir TO. Ha, villain! was this thy commiſſion 
to Lady STanvArD ? But I ſcorn to take thee at 
advantage turn and defend thyſelf! HR lbs. 


Lady STAND: Ahl — hold, hold, for Heaven - 
lake 1-would you ſbed the blood of your own 
neice? — would you murder Hase Maus- 


FIELD 7 N OCHS 67-4 263 ah 
8 Sir 
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Sir Two. HARRIET MansrietD -in Portugal, 
and 1n theſe habiliments? I am aſtoniſhed ens 
meaſure. | e's 

HARRIET. It is even ſo, my honour'd uncle 
like a froward child, I quarrelled with happineſs, 
and am come in ſearch of what I fooliſhly caſt 
away; and would now give a thouſand: worlds, 
were they mine, to recover it. | 
Sir Two. OI now have Wa to ouels. the 
cCauſe of your enquiry for my friend CI ix rox. 
HaRRIET. Ah, fir! you never will pardon me 
the offence I have done you in that friend. 

Sir Tno. I know he loved you to diſtraction, 
HaRRIET— he made me privy t to his 3 before 
J left England. 

HARRIET. And mine, fir I condi was at 
leaſt as warm as his own. But falſe education, na- 
tural vanity, the pride of diſplaying my power, 
and a curioſity to know how far it-extended, made 
me a perpetual riddle to the beſt of underſtand- 
ings, and a perpetual plague to the worthieſt of 
hearts 

Sir Tuo. Haanigr-the devil, from the fall 
of our firſt mother, has ever ſtood ſentinel at the 
door of female vanity! 


HARRIET. Too true, my dear uncle — But 
here comes my ſerjeant. Pray leave me for the 
preſent; I will ſpeedily attend you, and anſwer all 
enquiries, 5 [Exeunt Sir TxoMas and his Lady, 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI 
Enter 32 JEANT Fits, 


Fire. Well, my brave captain, do _ remem« 
ber your laſt leſſon ? | 
HarRIET. Yes, Serjeant perfectly. | 
Fitz. Ay, but Mr. Pr NASA r, the mechanical 
part of the exerciſe is what every blockhead may 
learn: if you would get reſpect, and riſe in the 
army, you muſt be perfect in the impudence and 
military airs of a gentleman. Come is your 


company will be here preſently. 2 


HaRRIET. Begin then to the Prog 


exerciſe, 


FILE. Now- give a motion or two; hs Orin 72 5 


between the genteel ſtride, and the faucyſtrue. 
HaAaRRIET. There— _ | fPragiiſe, 
Fux. Pretty well pretty well—a ile more 

of the audacious.— þ 
Harriet. Was that right, r 5 
Fitz. Well — extremely well for a young be- 


r 3 of 


N 


ginner ! Now, halt —face me half round on ane 


heel —give a look of terrible notice along the file; 
ſtick your pike in the ground, and n | 


tion! 


FiLz; 
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Fins; Ab, fir, that voice of yours is the devil 
adh brow of a lion, and the bleat of a lamb, 1 
doubt, will never pair — it, _ 
Attention! 


Harrier. Attention ! Ove 
Fit x. That muſt ſhift, chat muſt ſhift—But a 


camp cold, or a camp companion, you take me, 
would contribute much to your improvement. 
There is nothing left, for the preſent, but to toſs 
up your cane with a pragmatical flouriſh — to 
mark that every raſcal ſtands erect, keeps his toes 
out like a dancing maſter, and lets his firelock hang 
eaſy on his ſhoulder—or, where no fault may be 
found, you muſt ſupply that with invention and 
authority! : 
Hazr1tay)l thank you, Serjeant; I cant fail 
to improve ider ſo excellent a tutor; and here is 
r purſe of wenty pieces for your preſent pains.— 
But do you remember your promiſe. of bringing 
me into quarrel, where I ſhould acquire ſome 


reputation with little danger? 
Frtz. With no danger at all fr, —The truth 
is, that, till a red- coated youngſter is once blood- 
ed, hg is ſhun'd and look'd down upon as the 
| greatelt puppy in the pack. _ 


HaRRIET. Well, and how have v ma- 
naged? | 

Fils, Why wo, muſt ey Fang your. fut 

een -© one STERN , T BRRABLES, A damn'd 
42 7 | 5 | bouncing, 
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bouncing, bluſtering, -good-natured fellow; who 
quarrels with all by habit, but fights no body in 
anger, Now, I went to his tent this morning, 
and, in his abſence, broke off the point of his 
| ſword, and returned it to the ſcabbard juſt as he 
entered. I then told him, that our young lieu- 
tenant deſired the honour of being introduced to 
him. But here he comes. If he has changed his 
weapon, I will tip you this token; if not, be cou- 
rageous, my boy, he is a man at your mercy | 


Harrier. Well, Serjeant, if you bring me off 
with camp that Ps has a wether. 


8 Rs x vw 
Lizvrawant TERRIBLE 1 


Filz. Mr. TzRRIBLE, this is the gentleman— 


Mr: 2 this 1 is your elder lieutenant. 
[They ſalute. | 


as A pretty boy, FiLz, a pretty boy! 


Af he has ſpirit and good humour, I will be his 


protector. Have you ever ſerved, my dear? 

Harzier. Yes, fir. I ſerve my friends with 
my purſe; and I wear a ſword, that i is always at 
the ſervice of my enemies. ; 


- _  TzxRIBLE. The devil you do, . and 
pretty enough !—Serjeant, its hell- fire cold this 


* I could get any one that would 
take 


4 
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kale a friendly tilt or ſo—a breathing would wy as 1 
good as a dram of Holland's gin! | 
| Harrier. I find then, Mr. Terr1BLE, that if 
a gentleman had a mind to bring you to an en- 
gagement, he would not be under the unn of 
provoking you for the purpoſe | 

TERRIBLE. By no means, my dear PLEASANT; 
I always avoid fighting when I am in anger—paſ- 
Lion is apt to put a man out of his play! 5 

HaRRIET. But I was told, my dear friend, be- 
fore I fer out for the army, that if I choſe to live 
in peace with my brother officers, I muſt firſt take 
a turn or two with ſome who had got. a name for 
courage. | | : 

TezzriBLe. My brave boy, you could not be 
better adviſed. 


HARRIET. But here, again, I am at a Ge 
for 1 find, upon enquiry, that, among you of the 
red-coated fraternity in Portugal, there is none 
on whom a gentleman might get reputation. | 
TERRIBLE. The devil there isn't? 8 
HARRIET. No—unleſs I ſhould chuſe to be 
tried for mutiny, for challenging the General him» 

ſelf, or the great Scotch colonel of horſe. 


Tzx813Le. Some court page, or nobleman's 
baſtard I know by thy impudence, child! 
HanRIET. I was told, indeed, of a certain lieus 
tenant of a certain regiment, who had a deal of 
kalle fire, of the ſquib, and the bounce, and ſo- 
Wor IV. -- s 2h forthe 


. 
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Gb eee who really _ had nothing formidable | 
about him, excepting his name, and a damn'd, 
ugly face | 7 
-  Tz8RIBLE. Of all ;ofolens little Alles thou 
art the moſt audacious. and . provoking — But, 
_ firrah, I will give thee a leſſon of manners that 
hall not need repeating. 2 [Draws, | 
FiLE. Gentlemen, dear gentlemen ! 1 
FTERRI ILE. Let me alone, File, there is no 
bearing this ! 


Harriet. Ha, ha, ha! Frhought that fieht- 
ing in a paſſion. put you out of play, [Draws. 
lieutenant.— I wiſh, my dear Tzxx1BLe, that! 

+. owed thee a hundred pieces, this ſhould write me 
à receipt in full of all accounts. _ 
[Engages, and difarms TyzzIoLe. 

3 BRRIBLE, Damnation! I never was ſo foil'd 
in all my days. SED | 
Fits. What a ſtrength the little okay has 

in his -wniſt !—Sce ibs Mr. TERRIBLE, how he 
ſnapt off your point at a ſingle turn. 1 5 
8 8 {Pretends to take up the point of the ſword, 
1 ERRIBTE. He is vaſt expert at his weapon, 
* and as cool as the devil—as cool as the 
. devil —Ay, there he had it of me; but 1 ſee he 
has been at i, many a time and DIE”; 


* 


_ Harrier. I hope, fir, you are not hurt—Ser- 
Ha [ deſire that this affair may go no further— 
4 ſom to derive credit from the oil of a gentle- | 

| 5 man, 


* 


— 
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man, whoſe friendſhip 1 deſire. —ÞBy this time the 


thocolate is ready in my tent—I hope Mr. Tzz- 


abr will not refuſe me the e RIG 
DN N e, ee but oma) ard 


4 . 117 


Weite My brave wy, Lil take it upon | 


. myſelf that you ſhalt -loſe none of the merit uf 
this day's encounter Henceforth, as the ſaying 


16, v0 inay-wilk the mw e See | 


4 arg; a 20 0 Wo 180 
iR enters Hat of 4 . 
j . 


Cin rok. It muſt be ſome unhappineſs in my 


own nature ! Heaven. could never intend that 
man, the favour'd lord of this his earthl y deputa- 
tion, ſhould, in ſpite, of ſuperior ſeuſe and reaſon, 


be the dependant dupe, and jeſt, of the moſt va- 


riable, deceitful, unaccountable, and. ungrateful of 


all creatures, Woman]! What a combat have 1 
Fought with myſelf how I diſdain, and execrate 


the toils in which I find myſelf caught !—But to 


what purpoſe do! ſtruggle? the tormenting image 
of this girl ſtands before me all the day.—I cloſemy 
eyes in darknefs, I ſhut up my ſenſes in ſleep, 
but cannot ſhut her out=O' might my ſpirit be- 
hold her wedded to ſome wealthy, worthleſs wretch, 


inſenſible of his own happihels, blind to all her 


beauties, impenetrable to her complaints then 
* ſhould I ſee her weep in bitterneſs of ſoul, over the 
memory of her forſak en her too faithful Clinton. 
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| Several dien enter with 2 5 


7 Fila. Come lads, rank, dank ! new 1 7 
. cer will be here drectiiy ; he is no mountaim of a. | 
| commander, but ſtarp, datan'd ſharp,” and as hot 

and teſty as the devil. He has ſeen yaſt ſeryice, 

too, prodigious ſervice, indeed, though be looks 
xe a mere baby ;—At the battle of Cat-in-pan, > 

_ ſmall bullet paſſed through his jaws, and left a 

mark in each check that looks , for all the . _ 
Wet oa dimples. 1 5 | 
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. Hanger: and her Ma enter. 
50 Hinkier Hey, be ere F $3613 61 1 5 
" Fives. Sir. 77) a FS 7 IS6TT 


9 Harrier. Why, 8 ant a i evil of 2 
ſet is this you have found me for ſoldiers Hall un- 


| ſettled, all unforted We muſt have a ſtrange ro- 55 
_ here, I can tell you! , 


FILE. Some of * are but novices, an Q plea 
F ou ; 
_ Hanzrzr: Ay! novices tf vengeance 2 ä 
indeed, to all diſcipline and degency ! I have not 
ſeen the like through. all my eampaigns! Wil 
this fellow, now, think you, [Pointing to. Cunrox] 
with the head of a muſing mutton, have the aſſur- 
ance to lock an enemy in the face? — And vou, 
ſitrah, who gave your bat that cock for a cow- 
boy ? There's another, too, wears his neck cloth, | 
| Si as if it had been prophetically twiſted by the aa 5) 
— you, you ſeoundrol, how dare you 


appear 


mn 


THE FEMALE OFFICER; 279 


appear before me with a thire that looks as if you 
had flead a tawny moor, and worn his hide —is 
your ſix» pence a day, raſcal, for nothing but 
guttling? wont it afford you a trull to waſh your 
linen : Tou, yon Ow > came your firelock. T 
ruſty ? | | 
Sol b. 1 ſtood ſentry it in the rain, and badet 
time to clean it! 
Harker. Ay, raſcal, ſay you ſo ! ? "Pann! bis 
I'll teach you to give a reaſon for any thing ac, 
I have a mind to find fault with! 
Fitz, Sir, no general officer could- have ſaid a. 
more ſoldierlike thing than that! | 
Harrier. What an elephant of a nothing have 
we got here, Serjeant ? Don't n know how. to 
ante e arms, fellow?  - [xo wem | 
_ Fire, He is but newly come, FD . 8 
Harrier, And i is too ſtupid ever to learn that 
1 ſee by him already. Clap your piece thus, firrah 
—your hand here; and hold up your head, or PU 
knock it off your ſhoulders! | .-- ' 
 CLinTow. This puppy, too, has os ſent i in 
part of penance for my fol. laſide, 
_ Harrier. Attention Stand ſtraight and firm 
all of you, and look me in the face No all to. 
gether, as one man, at the word of command 
— Join your right hand to your firelocks— Poiſe 
your firelocks—O fye !—O fye - Reſt your fire- 
hocks—P _ blockheads, dogs! all together, I tell 
T 4 Sith ct 


thy heart! 
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you l Again! Reſt your firelocks I'll have thee. 
tied neck and heels, thou awkward incorrigible 
dog | Is8Strikes CLI TOR. 
Crow. A blow — thou inſolent reptile |= 
But l' do the world a ſervice, by ridding it of 
ſuch a fardel of pride and pageantry RO at. 


[The piece goes off as the Serjeant ſtrikes it ade. 
Fir x. Is the devil in the fellow, ha? 
_ CuinTon, Give me way, I ſay—Though 5 
were your general—or the greateſt general that 
ever commanded a victorious army thus would ; 


I tear him 
3 ſome of the Toldiers aſide, but is ſurrounded wt 
ſeized by the reſt, 


"Fitz. Help there, all of you! Hold him faſt, 
mike ſure of him. By the knights of the round. 
table, Maſter Lieutenant, you had not a narrower. 

eſcape in all your engagements ! , 
__ - Harrier: The murderous fiend! —Devil, I wilt 
ate thee flead - thou ſhalt be a month in dying ! 
FILE. No, no, Mr. Prtasant, all we Can do | 
in this caſe, is to have him. ſhot Relay and con. 
dem d to-morrow ! | , 

'Harrrer. Thou bloody antes ruſſian! ha 
could tempt thee to ſuch a deed ? 

CuinTton. To fend thee before me, raſcal—1 
eu then have followed with pleafure. | . 
HHAnxizr. Was there ever Nach LY b 
deen 1 25 21 


— 


E e 
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_ Cintox:; Thou little arrogant villain! is a man 


I a dog, thinkeſt thou, to be trained and diſciplined 


with ſtripes ?—If we have ſuhjected ourſelves to 
command, have we then ſold ourſelyes to ſlavery ? 
—Know, thou baſe wretch, that a free born Bri- 
tion is the ſon of Heaven and of Liberty; and has 
no defect in the want of the glitter that conſtitutes 
ſuch inſects as thou art! 


Fil E. What treaſon have we | here againf mili- 
tary government Away with him, ſoldiers— ſi- 
lence this rebel to all office and authority ! We 
commanders, Mr. Lieutenant, love no lectures 
like theſe Away with him to the Provoſt! 


ClIx TON. Ay, wherever your power can reach, 


I care not ! 


Fils, You four keep him in hands; four more 
of you march before, and four behind—and if he 
offers to make his eſcape, ſhoot him on the ſpot.— 
March! [Exeunt, 

- Harrrer. This had like to have W a Kangal: 
affair, ,, © 

Fire. Why the truth is, fir, you n 
the buſineſs, a little or ſo! | 


* But did . ever ſee ſo ſep 2 
devil? | 


FILE. Why, there too, it muſt be own you 
were ſomewhat unlucky ! But, indeed, I ſhould 
have warned you before of this ſame fellow ; you 


4 


might, with more ſafety, have diſciplined ten of- 


ficers at the head of their regiments, It was a 
F | 8 — 


3 
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frightful miſtake, to run your lighted fuſee into 


|: this'tun of gunpowder ; ; he was even within an ace 
of blowing ourſelves and our whole company up! 


Harzier. He put me in ſuch a fright, I had 
not leiſure to mark his perſon—but I never ſhall 


forget his lecture to the end of my days 


FiLs. Between ourſelves, Mr. Lieutenant, the 


man did not ſpeak much beſide the cuſhion of 


common ſenſe. T 
Harriet, Of common CS e 
where a fellow of his low rank ſhould acquire ſuch 
a nobleneſs and dignity of ſentiment. Now that my 
fright is a little over, I would not, for the world, 
that a hair of his head ſhould ſuffer on my account. 


Fitz. Look to your hits there, fir; the firſt 
moment of his liberty will be the finiſhing. of 


your days! 


HakxRITET. I will run Ks verithre—ſach a ſoul 


| 8 above ingratitude; it will dare any thing but a 


mean or ungenerous action! 
b (Exeunt. 


. 


W 5 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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oe OR WE 
$.6.E'N Ek; 


Colonel MacixxrosR and Major Ay Saznxin enter, 


nnn, " F EAFFENS mercy, Curnel l what 

is this you tell me? what, con- 
tem a prave man to teth, for only W his 
aim at the life of a jackanapes? 

Maciwr. He is condamn'd, as I tall ye, ie z and 
were he a mon of a million, *tis na mair "than his 
daſart: for, as Sar Tummas himſall vary wiſely 
remarks, he who kicks againſt office, ſhoots go- 
verment through the heed wi a brace o bollets! 
Ar Surxk. Had hur peen on the court martial, 
theſe toings ſhould not pe ton.—I will pe plain 
with you Curnel, that none of you tid the part of 
2 criſtian ſoltier ! | 

Macixr. *Tis maighty vary weel, ſar—I wot 
that your batters ſhall hear o this, my, freend! © 

AP SHENK, Whomſoever Cot ſhall pleaſe to make 
bumpler than myſelf, will pe my perters, Curnel 1 
Put 


Worm te 2 — eo AS HA AER» ͤ„« ä TAI einen — oy) ann 
n 0 0 * 
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Put yet I am free to tell you, that his majeſty? 8 
coot ſoltiers ſnoult haf law ant right, like his ma- 
jeſty's coot ſubjects; and ſhoult not pe contem'd 

without trial of their peers. Hur woult be mighty 
glat to know, when pfficers apuſe atorities, how 
they woult like a court martial of common ſoltiers, 
to pring prigateers and curnels of horſe, to a ſenſe 
of their tuties! | | 

Macixr. Ye are a' en a mutinous lettle fallow, 

and deſarve to be ſtrapt of his . s commal- 
fion | 


"4 Ar Shexk. Look you now, Curnel di 
4 * will not pe in paſſions and fexations for the 


, matter put now that I haf got you out of the 
Kemp, I will tell you, as your frient, a Fane” = 
any gat! — | 
MacixT. Weel, ſar—and what is this maighty 
piece of fraindſhip we are to hear on! 
Ar Suxxk. You are pig w? your flouts and 
your ſcorns of men, who are not mountains—ant 
you talk of ſtripping me of his majefty's commiſ- 
ſion—put if my equal in office ſhould tell me ſo, I 
would give an anſwer to his poſteriors, or 255 his 
noſe hen I coult reach them! 


Micr. .Ownds, far, de ye tall me fo? 
Arx Surxk. No, Curnel,.I do not directly tell 
you ſo - put you may take it as if I hat tolt you no 
Jeſs! 
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croſs of St. Andrew, I wull ſice you as I wad a 
coucumber! - -- -- [Puts his hand to his ford. 
Ar Snenkx, My NO be is at hant, Curnel—ant 
hur is as welcome as the ſun. 

Maeixr. Bleud, Major, di ye challenge me? 

Ap SHENK, *Tis not, as I tell you, tirectly a 
challenge—put, if you will to me the civilities as to 
traw your ſwort, I will oplige you as far ue aps 
time! 

Machr. And what credit mun 1 get 0 ze, 
gin I ſhould ſpit yere canny carcaſs, and carry ye 
through the camp at the end of my ferrara 
Arx Saxxk. Hur will get the credit of not peing 
a cowart—ant I will lefe hur my pleſſing, 5 ant my 
| purſe for a leccacy |! 

MacinT, Weel, Major, 1 accapt yere tarms— 
what there is o Ie mon, is as great as Goliah 
himſal! = 

Ar SHEnK. Heaffen does kk. in my heart 
now, that I haf neither ankers, nor malices—ant if - 
I tie, I tie in luff—ant if 1 liff, I will iff eo ho- 
nour your PONY Come on, nople curnel ! 

- [Draws. 

Macinr. Ye are een a gallant fallow; F raſpact 
'ye as fuck—and I wonna NE a 009% ye, mon, o 
* frolic! ! . eee 


2 


SCENE 
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8 C E N . II. 
Sir Tnontas enters, and — 
Sir Tuo. Hold, hold. for ſhame, my friends ! 
How will our enemies ſcoff, to ſee our ſwords 
Pointed at our own boſoms ! Let ruffians and co- 
wards quarrel ; the courage of a gentleman conſiſts 
in forbearance, except when his country demands 
his ſword !—T have juſt received a pacquet from 
the miniſter, but deferred to open it till-I ſhould 
have the preſence and advice of my friends. —1 
beg you to Wen to 1 tent. Exeunte 


* 
—— 


* 


7 ' 


SCENE III. 
"ON M 4 RSHAL s EA. 
Seajtaxy enters. 0 17 N 
3 V 80 ho, Keeper !- 
| Keeeer. enters. 

. What's your will, Serjeant? 
xn j. Have your priſoners in readineſs—the 
court martial is up—I fhall bring you their com- 
mands immediately. | | [Exit. 


Keep, Within, there make Way, bring out 
the priſoners ! 


a 
. 


. 


; bs | 
1 Several 
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"Several baer enter 1 and followed by 
3 ö Women. 


ft Wow. Ah, my dear, dear huſband, 1 little 
thought that you Wome.” come to this n 
end! | 


ad Wow. dn a time and oft have 1 told my 
own Tim here, what his pranks would bring 
him to! | 

iſt Worm, Ay, marry, you are well off— tis no 
worſe than you expected - but I am a woe woman 
tas heavy day, I am ſure. | 


. iſt Pr1s., Prithee, woman, leave your whinging! 


"> I am ſhot, 1 ſhall be unmarried— that“ 8 ſome 
comfort | 


1ſt Won. 1 bleſs him,” Ho light-headed | 
the poor creature talks? 

2d Pnis. If I am hang d, ar et Moll, oh 
ſings much to the 2 tune, I bequeath you, as 
part of my unworthy goods and chattels, to honeſt 


Dick there, my comrade, in all ventures ! 


.,2d*'Wom. To any one but him, my dear, dear 
dan any one, or to all the regiment, 
rather than to devil Dick there EL 191 

2d Pais. Peace, Moll, tis my laſt 4 and 
teſtament, and muſt be obey C. 

2d Won. If I muſt, I muſt but Pm ſure I ſhall 
” have no comfort of my life, till it is over with 
you! one way or the other | 


1 aſt Won. 
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iſt Wom, As for me, my dear huſband, as 


Won as you are gone, I think of leaving the army, 
and going home to our little hut. But, pray tell 
me, William, what time would you da we | to 
ſow the parſnip ſeed ? 8 

iſt Pais. Rot you and your 1 I 
tell you, * W vexed "OY 
* ß 27% AF. Ao 


55 


a e SCE WE wv. 
| Sem gavy Fiz enters. 


Fix. Turn theſe raſcals in | again, Keeper! for 
the preſent they are not thought worth execut- 
ing. But the court has condemn'd STEVEN STAs 
run to be ſhot, Defire him to prepare himſelf 
for his end, I expect orders for his ſpeedy execu- 


9 ＋ 


e r 8 CENE v. 


'As the Waker: turns in the Priſoners 2 Women, 
ſeveral fokdiers, luce and — pry % 
croſs the ages: 


43 2 Which i is he, which is be? rg 4 
Sor. O, the brave fellow-W i ; March 5 
Suri. Which is ee not cke m. 


from his officer ? ee 2 e $20 Bt 


5 kr | EY - 
Sol p. 
. 
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1ſt Soup.” Why would 0 my week's pay for 
one ſight of him. | 

2d Sol p. Whoy brother zoldiers; I had a eight 
un. But think ye he is one of ſuch raſcals as 
thoſen ? noa, noi==tho'f I zay it, that zhouldn's 
zay it, he is a gentleman every inch o'un, 

iſt Sol p. Why is he ſo fine? 

24 80l. b. Voine, vool? doſt thou think that a 
gentleman muzt be the zon of a taylor? noa, noa 
a gentleman is a thing yoa wouldent meet in a 
voine coat, no not one in a thouſand! = * 


1ſt Sol p. Bleſſed mercy, as they ſay, can this 
be neighbour Mum, the miller of Croyden ! | 

2d Sol p. Eh? let un look again !—ay, as zure 
as you are Tom Felſter, the honeſt farmer. 

iſt Sol p. But, of all things, maſter Mum, how 
came you to take on for a ſoldie?r 

2d Sol Db. Whoy I'll tell thee, friend E lter. 
Dount you know Sir Gregory Grapple, our neigh - 
bour ? Fg 
iſt Soup, Oy? , 

2d Sol Dp. Whoy you mun know; as how he hap- 
pen'd to take a main loiking to have my field and 

woind mill into his new paddock z and zoa, cauſe 
I wouldat. zell it to un, for I had then vive bunt 
dred heavy pounds in my purſe, he comes me 
with his poſſe of common tartars, and throws 
doune my mill: 204, J takes my action at law, 
and caſt un wi coſts; 20a, he paid coſts, and [ 
built mill again, Zoa, he comes me, and throws 
Vor- IV. U it 
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it doune the zecond taime; zoa I caſt un wi coſts, 
and built mill zecond taime. Zoa he throws it 
doune the third taime: but mark ye me, neigh- 
bour Felſter, I had loſt 20 much by gaining two 
zuits at law, that I wasn't able to build mill the 
third taime; 20a I was 8 into a zoldier by 
my owan mill! 


iſt Soi v. Mercy on us, is there no o ſuch thing as 
juſtice i in Old England ? 


2d Soup. Whoy, oy, there may be 3uſtice, to be 


z ure; but then there is zuch a woundy wearieſom 
| rouund about rooad to it, that a mon muſt have 


a long loife, and a "NE pu "eo uy ways 
reach 1 it! Rn 
1ſt Sor p. Here he comes, his he comes. Bleſſ- 


ed heart how ſtately he looks 


2d Sol p. Loike one vor all the wed who was 


going to a veaſt. . 


iſt Sor D. Make way! in way! 


CLixron enters -drefied in mourning, 0 walks 
guarded over the ſtage. 


ad Soi o. Great pity, brother zoldiers, great pity, 


that this gentleman ſhould die a marter to the 


cauſe of us poor zoldiers, as I may zay! ? 
2 iſt Sor p. Great pity, brother Mum! 


2d Sol p. Suppoaze now we zhould all goa in 2 
body to the General, and vall on our neeze, and 
beg his loife! _ | 

iſt sas 
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iſt SolD.' No, no, brother Mun, that Long 2 

look like mutiny! | 

Alt. Like mutiny, like omeinjit- 

2d Sol p. Suppoaze then we zhould draw up a2 

learn'd petition, and all the army who can write to 

zet their mark | 

Arr. Agreed, agreed 


2d SOLD. About it then, noa taime to be lot q 
25 _ (Exeunti in haſte, 


p 9 


SCENE VI. 
Sir Tomas and HARRIET enter. 


Sir Tuo. It ſignifies nothing to plead, Hazgizr 
—he is condemn'd by the voice of the court, and 


muſt die within this hour! 


"LEO cher Serjeant Fri, 


.Fruz, Mercy on us, your honour—the camp is 
all in a ferment! 


| Sir Tuo. Ha—what's the matter? 


FIE. This ſame STeven STATURE, if he is 
not directly pardon'd or ſhot, I doubt we ſhall 
have a reſcue, or a general mutiny, 

Sir Tuo. Should inferiers be once e to 
| dictate, farewell to all diſcipline whatever Were 
the buſineſs once over, they would return to their 
 obedience—Run, Fil x, conduct him to the great 


2 
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tent, and diſpatch him directly I will mh you X 


few of = own guard for the purpoſe. 
| ' [Exeunt Sir Thouas and Fin feverally, 


_ Harrier. Bleſs me, what a ſad cataſtrophs my 
comic as: th is likely to Pic | 


SCENE 0 8885 


 Tavesy enters; 


TRUEBY. 0, \ Mr. PLEASANT, Mr. P.zasanT! 
if ever your heart was touch'd with the feeling of 
humanity, you will have mercy! © Ixneels. 

HaARRIET. What ſon of ſorrow art thou? 

_ »Trvesy. Sir, fir, my comrade, my unhappy 
 comrade—the beſt, braveſt, worthieſt creature — 
my comrade is led to execution ! RY 

Harrier. Indeed, my friend, 1 have already' | 
labour d all I could in his behalf ! but the General 
and the court are quite inexorable! 1 

Tauzv. O, fir, you know him not; they know 
him not they know not that they have condemn'd 

a braver, a nobler man than es: Pk gen- = 
g tleman, that ENTS <1 

Harrier. A gencleman mw thou, a gentle- 
man? | 

 Tavesy. A pe all EE PAP 
by ſome unhappy paſſion, he has put on this dif- 
- guiſe; and, in ſeorn of fortune, and the W is 

bent aghinſt his own life * 4 


. ch 
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HARRIETD.: Poſſeſſed by ſome unhappy wee | 


| TrxvzBY. Yes, fir, as 1 ber wh oy fas and 


falſe woman! _ «+ 


HRA. Ha —it T0 a likeneſs 1 O. the. 
powers !—But, in all events, come, come thou- 
worthy fellow, we have not a minute to loſe I will 


pegilh a of been, "my emen te. 2 [Exeunt, | 


SCENE, vin. 5 


cin enters aged as bs execution, Ser- 
| Jjeant F ILE, and Soldiers. 


FiLE, Strike off his bolts, ſoldiers ! 

Ci rox. Serjeant, it might appear ſomewhat 
ſevere, that I ſhould be N by mo court 
for a bare attempt 

File. That may be true, Wi but Shin the 


cauſe againft you, was the cauſe of all your judges! - 


Clinton. Do thoſe judges, then, think, that 
they ſerve their king and country by a diſcipline 
of ſtripes ? Where wretches are tamed to the Taſh, 
and taught to tremble at the voice, and under the 


brow of authority; will they fear death and the 


enemy, lefs than their own commanders ? No, Ser- 
jeant! a free born ſoul is debaſed by a chaſtiſe- 
ment, that can only be ſuited to ſlaves ! and when 
we learn to fear, we learn to fly alſo. | s 

FILE. A doctrine, fir, that will not be di iſputed 
| by any man under the degree of a Serjeant. 


Uy _ ann 
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Crx ro. Serjeant, Serjeant, had you not pre- 
vented me, the little inſolent reptile who dared to 
ſtrike me, ſhould have been an example to all that 
Pens to lift PR e manners ah: Uk 
manity. | 
Fire. He is ſenſible of 15 9 was the x 
only voice that oppoſed your ſentence; and he 
pleaded for your acquittal with the tongue of a 


cherubim.—But, ſir, the time wears—what muſt 
be, had as good be ſoon over, 


" CLiTon. Do thou thy duty, fellow! I have no 


fears to eſcape from, and will neither haſten nor 
defer my fate. Wo 


FILE. Prepare 1 ider! 23 


Soi p. Pardon us, noble brother! we wal give | 
half our pay to be excuſed from this office. 


* CLinTon. You have my pardon heartily—Truth 
is, I had rather have died warm I truſted to have 
ſold. my life at a rate, that ſhquld have purchaſed 
ſome advantage to my country—but ſince it is or- 
dered otherwiſe, I ſubmit.—Divide this among 
ye, friends All the fayour I aſk in return, is to 
prime your pieces well, and aim truely at a heart 
that, for ſome time, has been a rebel to its owner.. 


$> +47 


am n ready, brother ſoldiers! 


* 
4 * of 
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As the ſoldiers raiſe their muſkcets i in order to fire, 
Tevesy ſpeaks without, and enters out of 
breath. | 


Tavevy. Hold, hold—a reprieve, a reprieve!— 
hold foldiers, at your peril Alive, my maſter? 
are you alive then, my dear maſter ? 

CLinTon. Truzsy, thy zeal was ſcaſonable— 
for though death was welcome, the manner was. 
not of choice But how haſt thou compaſſed this 
wonder ? 

Txvzpy. Not I fir, not I- but the Poitth whoſe 
life you attempted—he never deſiſted till he ob- 
tain'd your pardon—and here he comes to claim 
pardon for the offence that he did you. 8 


s E NR IX. 


Hanger enters, | 


Aa Powers of all bliſs, tis s he, *tis hel! 
ge ſtill my paſſions—'tis wy CLINTON, tis my 
CI ro [Aſide. 
May 1 dare to approach you, "0 after the guilt of 
that blow, which, in my ignorance and inſolence, 
I unworthily gave you ! 715 

CLIN row. Sir, the acknowledgment of your 
fault leaves me at liberty, with en to thank 
you for wy} life * 


„„ Hanater: 
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HaARRIET. Heavens! had that life been loſt, 
the world wanted value to recompence the da- 
mage; and your Han RIET, if ſhe yet ſurvives your 
abſence, had been the moſt undone of all living 
creatures ! | 

Crin ro. Ha—my Haar! what of my 
e. ?—are you known to her, ſir? My ab-. 
ſence ?—alas! of what concern is my abſence to 
her?—Deceive me not am ] ſo bleſs'd, as to be 
of any conſequence to her ?—does ſhe think, does 
ſhe ſpeak of me, with the remembrance of a friend? 
_ HarriET. Remembrance!—ſhe has ſent: after 
you to all countries; but when , ſhe could hear na 
ridings of you, in her grief and her deſpair, ſhe 
ſuddenly diſappeared 3 nor does any one in Eng: 
land know what is become of her. 

CriNdrONH. What — loſt? — Haxxizr Mans: | 
FIELD not to be heard of ? 

HaRAET. No—no where to be 8 in 
the arms of her CLivTon | [Runs and embraces. 

CLINTON. Hold off! let me ſee, —features, fea- 
tures, ye. cannot impoſe your hkeneſs on me—to 
de like, is to be the ſame, the world cannot match 
their ſweetneſs !|-—Tis ſhe, the Harzier Maus- 
eln the heart and Hangar of her CLinToN U 

| „ mbraces; 

| Meagan. And was it my ne ** was to 
ſuffer ? 

Ciixrox. And was k my Maia whom 
a would have ſnhot? 


Hanni. 


8 And are the oo of your Haz» 

- rieT ſo wondrouſly rewarded! _ 

_ .  ELinTox. And is it in ſearch of her crix ron 
that ſhe came? | 8 


HARRIET. What ele was worth folloving— 
what elſe was worth finding? | 


'Truzpy. Joy, joy, my happy Aae Ae. 
joy, my bleſſed miſtreſs! 


CLINTON. Txvzzy,. be ſtill nip comrade, 5 
friend and my brother 


Favzny. My maſter, and my lord! 


SCENE X. 


Sir ThoMas STANDARD enters, 


Sir Tno. Harry CLINTON in Portugal-in 9 our 
camp—and in the arms of his HARRIIT ?- O my 
_ deareſt worthieſt friend |!» - [Embrace. 
was it kind to conceal Yourſelf from your Srax- 
DARD ?, How fatal your reſerve had like to have 
been to you — 

CLIx TON. My dear Sir Thou as, I was not my 
own man—the ſhame of a paſiion which I could 
neither conquer nor gratify, made me fly from the 
world—and, as far as poſſible, from myſelf . But 
here is the magical daughter of the ſun, who turns 
all my ſhame into glory, and my mourning into 
rranſport ; 

Sir Tuo. I doubt then, Haze, that his 
mygckty 1 is likely ta loſe a 4 6 officer—eſpe- 
; cially 
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cially in training his ſoldiery to the exerciſe of the 
eg ha, ha! 

Harriur. O, fir, my commiſſion now devolves 
on chis honeſt ſoldier; and I am proud, in my 
turn, to be commanded ! | 

Sir Tno. But not ſo well auh in your 
turn, HARRIET 
Ciro. No, Sir Tromas; ace I was 
lately a rebel, I now freely lift 1 her ſoldier 
for life! | 
| ? e e enters. 

Micr. Bot con this be true, Sir TuMMAas— 
that we ha' got the quaen o' the Aemezons to 
faight the battles of Great Britain! Why Serjeant 
Fit x tells me, that ſhe made na mair o' Lieuten- 
ant TzrR1BLE, gin ſne had been turning a 11 
atwixt her fanger and thumb! | 


: wy 1 SHENKIN enters with Liebtebant 3 


Ay SEE. Come hin, I ſay Lieutenant TIE 


—hur neet not pe ſhame to pe peat py a maiten, 
who has peat a praver man than either you, or I, 
who am your Major! | 

Sir Tuo. Gentlemen, ye are moſt heartily wel- 
come rejoice to have ſo many good friends par- 
takers of my happineſs 


Lady STanDaRD enters. 


Lady STanp. You have found him, my dear 


niece you have found him, I hear! ” 
| HaARRIET. 
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Harrier, Yes, madam, [elſe ſhould have been 
loſt'ro myſelf-©: © me a Þ | | 
Lady STAND. Sir, I ſhare from my foul in your 
mutual bliſs ; and with it high as expectation, and 
laſting as life! 
Crix rox. I thank your ladyſhip, 


Sir Tuo. Gentlemen, be made known to my 
friend, and now my nephew; as alſo, to this young 
madcap adventurer here. 


Maciyrt. Troth, madam, I ws ken whether 
it be mair dangerous for a mon to meet ye in 
N or in war. 


Ap SnENE. If hur wal continue in commiſſion, 
and peat up for folunteers, we will all turn grana- 
teers, and fight under hur panners, : 

Sir Tuo. That's well ſaid, Major. Serjeant 
FiLE, go directly and clear the Marſhalſea; we 
will have no mourners on this our jubilee! and do 
you hear, make a general diſcharge of all the ar- 
tillery, and draw up the whole army on the parade 
ue will entertain them all at our proper coſt ! 


HaRrRIET. Harkee, Serjeant be ſure you bring 
me the man who headed the petitioners in favour | | 
of our priſoner here —henceforth he ſhall be che , 4 * 


4 1 


leader of my houſhold,  _ 1 
CLinToN, I thank you, my HanIII r. | 


Thus i 
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Thus train'd to marriage in the martial ſchool; 
I, by obedience, gently learn to rule— - 

Recall the duties of a ſoldier's life, 

And ſtill reſpect my Captain in my Wife! 


—— Rr” — —— OT arr WITTE as 9 OSS. 
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MARRIAGE CONTRACT: 
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PERSON S. 


' Lord MELTON, 
_ _ *ANTONY MEL TON, his Brother. 4 
; THOMAS MELTON, Son of Lord Mr ron. 
Ma. TOWNLEY, his Friend. 
SAMUEL, Servant to T. MzLTon.  - 


8 


2 — ꝗ—— —— — F 
N * * * 8 
* — — 2 


FANNY WoL FORD, ſecretiy married to 
T. MATrom. 45 


2 nmr 3 
5 On RY 
— 


2 _ 
— 


SCENE, Lonpox. | 


e 
— S 


MARRIAGE CONTRACT. 
A C T | I. 
8 0 E N E I. 
THE STREET. 


Trwomas MELTon enters, with a letter in his hand, 


Maur. HAT ſhall I do? whither ſhall 


earth with apprehenſion A multitude of ac- 
quaintance, but no friend !—no one with whom to 


conſult—to whom I might dare to confide my ſe- 


cret, on whom I might repoſe a part of the 
weight that oppreſſes me!—O—here lives Mr. 
TowwI Ev, a noble fellow !—he has expreſs'd an 


uncommon regard for me ſince I rgturn'd from my 


travels, —I ſhall judge from his reception, how 
far I may venture to nd my confidence in 
him. | p . | (ens. 


Shur 


I betake me? -I fink into the 
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SERVANT enters. 
Maur. Is your maſter within ? 
Sexv. He is here, fir, 


« 8.9 


Mr. TownLty enters. 
Town. Mr. MzLrox, your ſervant—this favour 


vas much deſired.— Won't 0 pleaſe to walk i in, 


fir? 
MELT. O, Mr. TowNnLEy, I doubt "1 am un- 


done !—nay,. I fear there can be doubt in the caſe 


— ſunk below the power of any hand to raiſe me 


Town. Step in, however, ſtep in, pray fir! 
[Exeunt, 


— 


— 


SCENE II. 


"he A e in Wr Y's Houſe, 


Merrow and T ownluv re-enter. 


. Town. Now, my dear Matrox, what is the 
matter? If I can aſſiſt you in ks wa „ com- 
mand me | 

\Mzrr. I flatter'd elt of 3 fir, that I 
might, i in time, require 1 ES of WE 
ſhip. 225 ; 

Town. It is no haber to ache 7 ber Say 
8 it from my heart. | 

MezeLT. The friendſhip, that I mean, is an un- 


common and ſacred thing—One Self in Another! 
| : n—_} 7} 
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5 . 1 
Lan individual, as it were, made up of two; di- 


vided in place and perſon, but one in love and 
confidence] I have the idea clearly, but never ex- 
perienced the thing; becauſe; except yourſelf, ] 
never ſaw the man whom 1; myſelf, would wiſh to 
be.—And now, my dear ſir, tell me frank ly do 
you feel any intereſt in me p will you keep my 
ſecret? may I repoſe my heart, with all its weight, 


vpon you? 


Town. Tes, Tou—lI will be ſilent as the grave; 
with reſpect to your ſecret; while I am wholly 
alive, with reſpect to your ſervice. 

Marr. O then, I will entruſt you with my life! 
with my own life, did I ſay ?—with what is 


dearer and more valuable than a thouſand ſuch. 
lives as mine !—Read that, fir! [Gives à letter; 


Towukzr [Wi "x7 


e Deat Toit. 
7875 1 rejoice to hear that you have reach'd the 
1 metropolis, Your uncle Antony, with his fair 


" daughter, will be early in town to-morrow. I 
ſhall be with you in the afternoon; and deſire to 


8 


&*& ſee you dreſſed as becomes a bridegroom, for 
the night muſt make you happy in the arms of 
t your lovely couſin, Your known duty affures 


on 


% me of your inſtant compliance with the com- 


&* mands of your affectionate father, 
| Mlrox.“ 


Vor. IV. . Town. 


* 


— 
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Town, Well; my dear friend, can Ss be any 
thing ſo very alarming in this? Lour uncle, as I 
hear, has an immenſe fortune: he ſaves, as faſt 


as my Lord, your father, ſquanders. I doubt 


indeed, that ſomething of this kind is eee to 
render the family- eſtate entire. 


Merr. O, curſe the eſtate and che family too, 
I was going to ſay.— What eſtate, what poſſeſ- 
ſions, what worlds, could recompence me for ſuch 
a ruin I—I am my dear friend —1 am already 
- married! _ 5 
Town. How! married, _ bout your fa · 
ther's conſent? Was that prudent, MzLTon. ? 
Merr. What has prudence, reaſon, intereſt, au- 
thority, or duty; to ſay in my caſe? they muſt all 
ſty or fall, when affuulted by ſuch a power., 
Mr. Towel Ev, if I am. faulty, I have ſuch a 
ſweet apology for my tranſgreſſion, as turns error 
into rectitude, and breach of duty into virtue 
Tow. Indeed, indeed, my dear Tom, I fear 
you are undone - ſunk, as you ſay, below. the 
power of any hand to raiſe. you !—Right well do 1 
know the Right Honourable your father. He is 
ſelf-will'd, and immoveably obſtinate. His opi- 
nions are all maxims; and all is error and hereſy, 
that does not coineide, Then, for indulgence to 
youth, or the weakneſs of human nature, he never 
pardoned a lapſe: in any one living, except him - 
ſelf. He loves you Tou, I know it; he loves 
you with paſſion; but why ſo? becauſe. you are 
1 Li 7 an 
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an honour to him, becauſe you affift his vanity, | 


and exalt his pride! Be aſſured, my ſweet fellow, 
he loves nothing but himſelf, in you, or in any 
thing that exiſts: and, on the firſt mortification 
that you give to his regard for you, he will caſt 
you off, as more deteſted, more an alien to his 
blood, than an inhabitant of Monomatapa-. 


Mr. My deareſt ſir, my heart beats a fears 


ful uniſon to every word you ſay.— What's then 
to be done? hang myſelf, drown myſelf, ſhoot 
myſelf—and fo put an end to a thouſand appres 
henſions, each of which carries a thouſand: deaths 
within it! » 
Town. Any thing, rather than the en of 
your marriage — that would be your ſentence; 
execution, and damnation, all in a breath! Delay. 


man, delay, if that can be obtained, is the only 


thing that opens upon any kind of hope. 


Town. That's true But ſuppoſe I wiſh I 
might hit upon it !—Difagreeable as it is, the li- 
centiouſneſs of his character encourages me to 
riſque a plea, that, with your concurrence, may pre- 
vail on him to defer. the marriage for a few weeks; 


In the mean time, you mult give him a kind of 


cool conſent ;, or, at worſt, not an abſolute refuſal z 

beware of that! 
Mevr. The leaſt dawn of hope, though ſeen 
only by your eyes, tranſports me |—My deareſt 
| X 2 1 


MELT. But then, you know, he is fo peremp- 


7 
| 
4 


. 


6 
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TownLEy, you have redeemed me from perdi- 
tion, you have ſeated me in Paradiſe !-I will con- 
cur in any thing you. propoſe, 


FoorMan enters, followed by SAM. 


Foor. Mr. MtELTon's ſervant, fir, is here, and 
begs in haſte to ſee his maſter, © 


MELT. How did you find me, Sam ? 


Sam. Our porter, fir, told me that he ſaw you 
enter here. | 


_ Mar. Well—have you i out your _— 5 
father 3 5 


Sau. No, fir, "TION been in ſearch hof ey 10 
no purpoſe, this live long day, through and 
through the Exchange, at every coffee-houſe and 
place of public note in the city; but no one 
could tell me any tidings of Mr. Wolford the 
merchant, or of any Wolford whatever. 

MzLT. That is fearfully unfortunate——particy: 
K. at this ſeaſon! | 


Sam. I would ſpeak a word 10 your honour 
in private, if you pleaſe. | | $ k. 


Mxrr. My friend here is the maſter and inha- 
bitant of my heart—he has a right to all i Its ſecrets. 
peak out, Sam ! 


Sam. A courier is juſt come diſpatch, before 
_your father, and gives notice he will be in town in 
leſs than an ths ur. 


Mr 
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Marr. Heavens! — where ſhall I turn me? 
we are hard chaſed, indeed twenty to one but 
he will enquire out my lodgings, and there diſco- 
ver ſomething concerning my wife! — O, my 
TowNLEy, if it is not too free a requeſt, ſhall I 
beſeech you to give my angel the ſanction of your 
roof, but for a few days? 


Town. Indeed, my dear Tom, bids you ſtudi- 


ed how to do me a pleaſure, you could not have 
found a ſurer way. I think it adviſeable, that 


both you and your lady ſhould remove here di- 


rectly, 
MELT. Run, os Sam conduct your Winne 


hither inſtantly; and, as ſoon as it is duſk, bring 


our luggage after I Exit Sam. 


Town. But pray, my dear Tou, where did you 
meet with your lady? Is ſhe a foreigner ? | 

MELT. No, fir—ſhe is a native of Plymouth, 
where 1 happen'd to put in, on my return from 
the Grand Tour, as they call it.—The day after 
my landing, as I was ſtrolling the town, a funeral 
approached, and there I ſaw a mourner — O 
TownLty! the ſight of her would have made the 
very revellers of Bacchus enamour'd of orief—[ 


ſtopt, I turn'd, without knowing that I did ſo—l 


accompanied the procefſion—I found myſelt, I 
know not how, a party concerned I ſhed invo- 


luntary tears - but my looks were bent on an ob» 
ject that regarded not my emotions, On ſhe 
ſtept, with a ſilent and ſadly graceful pace; 

„ "$1 andy 
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and, where. ſhe ſet her feet, there 1 ſet my eyes, 
TowxLE v. 


Town; On my word, Tou, you Met me; I am 
caught, myſelf, by the bare narration, 


MzLT. When we came to the receptacle that 
daily ,opens for mortality, and they had taken 
down the bier to make the laſt depoſit—ſhe, who, 

till then, had uttered no wailing nor complaint in 
the ſtreets, with a motion quick as lightning, caſt 
herſelf upon the coffin—*® You ſhall not tear her 
« from me,” ſhe cried, '** my mother, my laſt 
« friend! you ſhall not tear her from me!—we 
vill be buried, we will reſt wacker one beap to · 
„ pether!” : 
Tow. O Tou- you diſtreſs me greatly but, | 
| £0 on, I beſeech you. 


Marr. Think. ſir, if I was not in haſte to o pre- 
vent the effects of her deſpair. At laſt, ſhe turn- 
ed upon me; and, at a glance, perceived that my 
concern and anguiſh were little leſs than her own. 
The paſſions have a language, that is infinitely 
more intelligible and expreſſive than words. My 
viſible grief and diſtreſs gave the firſt turn and in- 
terruption to the tide af her own afflictions. 1 
looked a chþuſand wiſhes of tender conſolation, 
and ſhe was partly conſoled. 4 


Town. At a time when your hett was fo ſof- 
dened by humanity. I do not wonder that the im- 
preſſion which ſhe made ſhould be deep. 


Mkr r. 


1 
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. There is an 9 in man, that is as 
quick to diſcern, as it is fond to ſeek alliance and 
fellowſhip with its like. — As to my FaxN and 
myſelf, our ſouls had been created, like ſympa- 
thetic ſteel and magnet, to leap together at firſt 
ſight !—T conducted her to her Bous —[ took up- 


on me my pleaſing portion of all her griefs. She 


admitted me for her ſervant, her ſolicitor — her 
bleſs'd companion, Townuzy! — At length we 
married; and, ſoon after, ſet out for London, by 
the ſweereſt tour, ſure, that ever was taken. We 


made it a jaunt of ſeveral weeks we were in no 
hurry—we carried our Eden within us and about 


us, wherever we went—till we arrived yeſterday 
ſe'nnight, at the end of our journey, and the be- 
ginning of our misfortunes 

Town. My dear Tom, you deſcribe to me the 
bliſs of the firſt pair in Paradiſe ! I wiſh to Heaven 
that your fall, alſo, may net be ſudtlen, like theirs. 
Fou told your Lady, no doubt, of your family 

and rank in life, 7 

_MzLT. No, not till ſome time after we were 


ET feared, leſt the dignity and delicacy 


of her ſentiments ſhould heſitate at marrying into 
2 fortune and ſtation, diſproportioned to her own. 
Here ſhe is, I fancy. [Knocking at the door. 
Town. I am all impatience. to behold this en- 
ehantreſs of yours! | 
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Fooruax enters. | 
Foor. A lady, fir, enquires for Mr, Myron. 


SCENE III. 


Mrs. Me LTON enters. 


- Miz. My Fanxy, my bleſſing [—permit me 
to bring you acquainted with- our beſt, our only 
friend! Mr. TownLey, this is the angel that I 
told you cf, | | [Falute, 

Town. So mated to each other |—That you 
may never be ſunder'd, ſhall be my ah and 
beft endeavours, 

Faxuv. O ſir, how good is e beſt 
friend, indeed, could have ſaid no more. — Mr. 
Mel ros, Sam brings me very terrible tidings; he 
ſays he cannot find, or even rar of my father, in in 

all London. | 
Mer. Well, my love, we will make Further 
enq uiry at better leiſure. | 

Fanny. He is dead, he is dead, no doubt, and 
his ſubſtance all ſeiz'd i into the hands of ſtrangers! 
— What a beggar'd wretch, Mr. MELTox, have 
I brought to your boſom ! the pooreſt of all or- 
phans, without a ſingle relation, that I know of, 
upon earth] Ah, there is my grief—that while-I 
enjoy all things in my precious protector, I bring 
pothing to compenſate my own unworthineſs. 

MzL7. 


Cz 
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Merr. No more, my Fanny I my heart, you 
know, is an inſtrument eyer tuned to your words. 
At preſent it feels them too affectingly. | 

Towy. Pray, madam, did you neyer live with 
your father in London? : 

'Fayny. No, ſir l lived with my kn from 
my birth, at Plymouth, where my father uſed to 
ſpend his time with us every ſummer, But, I 
know, by the multitude of his correſpondents, 
that he muſt have been a man of extenſive deal, 
ing, and large circumſtances, though ſomewhat of | 
a near and ſtinted diſpoſition. 


Towx. Did you never write to your father, 
madam? 

ber. Ves, ſir, FEE and . ** 
dreſs'd to Mr. Wolford, at Lloyd's coffee-houſe, | 
near the Royal Exchange. 1 

Town. Well, madam, don't be diſcouraged—T 
will make it my own buſineſs to inquire more mi- 
nutely : after him. . 

FaNNY. I thank you, fir. | 


Town. But, dear madam, I think it neceflicy 
to appriſe you, that, for the preſent, we are alarm- 
ed by a more intereſting concern. My Lord has 
written expreſsly and peremptorily to his ſon here, 
to prepare himſelf, this very night, to marry his 
couſin, the daughter and great heireſs of Mr. An- 
THony MELTon. She is ſajd to weigh upwards of 
three hundred thouſand pounds !—a great tempta- 


Fo tion to the father, though a feather to my friend, 


madam, 
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| madam; fince you happen to weigh in the oppoſite 


Fanny. Ahl what is this you ſay, fir ?—DMy 


heart, indeed, has long told me, that ſomething 


very dreadful muſt be at hand I knew the haps 
pineſs J enjoyed was too delightful to be laſting— 
J, therefore, look'd for ſome misfortune, that 


mould again level my portion with that of my fel. 


Jows.—But pray, proceed, fir, let me know the 


l my extremity: of all that I have to fear 


MxLr. To Ker, my Fanny I- what have you 


to fear ?: Do you think, that authority, time, or 


accident, -can tear me from you —No, Fanny, 
not death itſelf, if I am allowed an aten 


ence. 

Fanny. I know, fir, if your election, alone, 
ſhould take place, I can reſt on the eternal truth 
and value of your heart !— But, what ſays Mr, 
TownLey ?—| refer myſelf to his wiſdom, to in- 
ſtruct me in my duty on dais 1 trying occa: 
lion. | 

Town. I will not * ſo much your enemy, my 
deareſt madam, as to delude you with falſe hopes, 
where all that concerns either you or your huſband 
is totally embarked.—1 know my friend's honour, 
but then I know his father's obſtinacy; he will 


bear no repugnance, no pleading, no heſitation.— 
If Tou complies, he will be his father's deity, his 


moſt adored if not, he will be his devil, to deepen 
whole „ expendd all his ſubſtance | 
8 N Met. 
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MzLT. My dear friend, yo alarm my angel 
with unneceſſary apprehenſions/! 
Towu. No, Tom !—Liften with/patience—your 
lady ought to:know the worſt, She will be "the 
better prepared to ſupport herſelf under adverſity, 
or to nn. a projycroge turn with the greater 
joy. 
Favuv. You ſay right, ſir, very richt. 
put me out of pain! 
Town, In the firſt place, mad you die 
to be told, that your marriage is not binding. 


Favxvv. How, ſir not binding? 


Meir. Dear TownLey, how could you have 
the heart to ſay ſo? — Heaven knows, that death 
js not more ſurely bound to life, nor time to eter- 
nity, than I am bound, through life, death, time, 
and eternity, to my Fax u! 
Tow. I mean, madam, that your marriage is 
not binding by our laws; and my Lord, without 
queſtion, will ſue out a divorce. 
Mzrr. No law, father, or force, ſhall ever di- 
yorce me from her! | | 


— 


Town, Your heart, my Pt MeLTon, muſt 
be a ſtrange heart indeed, if it could ever be di- 
vided from ſuch an object! — But, under my 
Lord's diſpleaſure, tell me how you would Propoſe 
to maintain your precious Fanvy ? 

MeLrT. O, there you touch the. quick That, 
: indeed, is all 1 have to dread, or to care for! 


Tows. 


— 


. 
k 
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Town. Had you, Tom, been bred to any man- 
ner of buſineſs, even the meaneſt craft or occupa- 
tion in life—or, were you ſituated among the In- 
dians, where you might win ſuſtenance for your 
beloved, with your ſword and with your bow; I 
think the happieſt upon earth might envy your 
condition.—But, to ſupport life without means 


abſurd preſumption The wretchedneſs of each, 
apart, would be nothing in compariſon—but, for 
lovers, ſo beloved, to behold daily and hourly the 


miſery of each other it would double and redouble 


every pang . 
Fanvy. o. Mr. T OWNLEY, no more | — the 
proſpect is too terrible What! to ſee my ſoul's 


darling reduced to diſgrace and penury, and on 


; my account? there are daggers and death in the 
very apprehenſion No, no, it muſt not be !—a 


poor return, indeed, for his unmeaſured love and 
goodneſs!—Dear as he is to me, dear as light to 
eyes, or life to exiſtence; I will rather releaſe my 
claim to him for ever I will reſign him to this 


1 happy one, this new contracted of his father! 


Mr. What, Fanny !—you furpriſe me! 
would you then give me up ?—could. you "ca 


any joy, could you then live without me? 


Fanny, If I could not live without you, fir, I 
ſhould yet die, with pleaſure, to redeem you from 
the miſery into which I had plunged you. {1 

Town. O MEerLTon, MELTON ! it is now that [ 


applaud your lot; that! envy even your ſufferings! 


n 
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All loſſes; damages, diſtreſſes, can be but bare- | 
ly a juſt allay to a bleſſedneſs ſo tranſcending the 
portion of man — Ha !-—who ſhould [Loud rapping. 
this be? I forgot to leave orders I was not at 
home. 


SERVANT enters. 


Serv. Lord ML rox, fir, enquires for you He 
is juſt come to town, his chariot is at the door. 


 [Exit. 
Mr. Heaven and earth !—what will become 


of us ?—what ſhall we do with my Fanny ? 


Town. Here, madam—whip into this chamber, 


and lock yourſelf in! — quick, quick—T hear 
his foot !J-— _ [Exit Fanny, 
Now, Tom, for your trial, and Heaven ſend you a 
good deliverance !—Prithee, man, clear up! — 
muſter all the eaſe and aſſurance you poſſibly orb 
— here he | is no quniling now! 


Lord MELToNn enters, goes haſtily up, and em- 
braces his ſon. 


L. MzeLT. Tom !—my deareſt Tom l welcome, 
welcome to old England! 7 
_ MzrrT. Your bleſſing, fir! 


L. Mir. Yes, Tom, all the bleſſings I can 
ſpare, from my own pleaſures, ſhall be thine, and 
thine alone, indeed, Tom ! — Mr. TowNnLEyY, a 
thouſand pardons — Tou fee, fir, that nature breaks 

in 
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in at times, and albttv its rights 0 over manners and 
 decorum.. 

Town, And will, my Lord, white any virtue is 
left upon earth. 

L. Meir. Tou l muſt have the hiſtory of 
thy travels, Tou. firſt by oral tradition, and then 
by imprimatur. How many duels thou baſt fought ! 
how many windows thou haſt ſcaled! and how many 
nations thou haſt cuckolded !—eh, my boy? 

Marr. The grand tour, my Lord, is now ſo 
beaten a road, that ſcarce any thing new. occurs; 
and, reſpecting myſelf, I know little — | 
bering, and nothing worth reciting. 

I.. Meir. O, plague!—haſt thou not yet got | 
rid of that maukiſh modeſty of thine? —what didft. 
thou travel for, man? And yet, the fellow, to look 
at, is well enough, TowNLIEVY— eh, TownLer, doſt 
not think ſo?—a ſort of, I don't know how, eaſy 
mixture of the haughty Don, the capering _—_ 
and the downright Engliſhman. 

Towx. I think, indeed, my Lord, chat the 5 
of wy friend's. heart is elegantly vets | in all 
his outward manners. 0 

L. MELr. O—a truce with your moral hevdles, 
I beſeech you However, Mr. TownLzr, I. am 
much pleaſed, I aſſure you, that my- boy is. ho- 
nour'd with your acquaintance and good opinion. 
I would have him to cultivate. both the one and 
the other.—lt is better for him, yet awhile, to fol- 
low your ——_ than that of his father, —Time 

| | enough 


THE MARRIAGE” CONTRACT. 319 


enough for the rogue to learn my: vices, when he 
comes to my eſtate, and is enabled to maintain 
them. — Well, Tou, you received - | 

Mer r. I did, my Lord. 
L. Merr. Why, what a lucky: rafiabunt FRA 
to plunge thus, ſouce at once, into an ocean of fe-. 
licities ] without pains or peril, thought or thrift of 
thine. own, to become, in one hour, a richer and 
happier man than the father who begot thee!” 

Mr. Permit me, however, to with= | 

L. Mrr. Wiſh, Tow?—wiſhyour en. ver 
heart cannot form a wiſn, that this affair will not 
gratify.— Three plums, boy-! no- leſs upon my 
honour three hundred: thouſand times twenty 
ſhillings of ſterling Engliſh !—We clear the fami- 
F eſta e in a twinkling! - and enough left for us. 
to ſpend, — to ſpare, and enough to throw 
away. 

Mpr. I have not yet ſeen the I. ady; ſir. 

L. Merr. Pſha, pſha ! ſeen the Lady from 
this day forward, you may fee her, as much or as 


little —as you pleaſe, Tou. — A delicate wench, 


however, lad !—1 have provided for all your ap- 
petites, my ſweet fellow! Were you to believe 
your uncle, ſhe. has. the cherubim on one cheek, 
and the ſeraphim on the other.—But, theſe fathers 
will be partial we muſt make: ſome allowances for 
that, to be ſure. Were I to draw your character, 
Tom, I fancy I ſhould overdo matters, if it were 
3 youthink I ſhould, Towniey, ch? 

| Town, 
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Tow. My friend, my lord, is thoroughly ſen⸗ 
Able of all your Kind intentions in his favour. 
L. Mr. As to that, Mr. Towwi Ev, were he 
not my oi child, I think, in my heart, I ſhould 
have a kindneſs for him. But you were ſaying 
that you wiſh'd what is it that you wiſh; nen ? 
Enot any thing againſt the marriage, I hope. - 
MezLT. Shall 1 dare to confeſs, it is? will you . 
ny condeſcend to hear my'reaſons ? 
L. Mr. Yes, yes, Tou, 1 love to hear you 
_ talk, Hear your reaſons ? to be ſure I am not 
ſo hard a father as not to liſten to your reaſons.— 
Come, you ſhall plead like the council; and I, like 
the judge, will give eee ad lian. —i, not 
| at fair, TownLey? . 
Tow. ene debe My I. hh am | hal 
dent, will conſtitute nine tenths of reaſon * 


5 


A 


your ſon. OI, 
L. MtLrT. But eee 1 ae a e cutiof: 


ty to know what he can poſſibly allege againſt 
duty and v ee , e 0 his own n 
| happineſs. | 
1 Mer. Were the matter 47 Lorty * * oui 
option, I never ſhould marry. I am no way in 
love with bondage, no, not * _— and much 


leſs for life, i 
L. MerLrt. How like is that, now, bed ies 


| . 5 tering of a callow bird, who had never flown as 
4 broad, or ſeen any thing of the world! Bondage, 


quotha There 1 is not a woman breathing, Tom, 
| from 


_ 3 Ar 


l 


7 2 ——_— 
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Sb a man is freer than from his own wife. 

Marr. If your Lordſhip is abſolutely determined 
upon this match, I beg, yet, to have it poſtponed 7 
for one month at leaſt. 

L. Mair. For one month no, not for one 
| hour, indeed, my dear Tom, I have been labour- 
ing, theſe five years, man, to bring your uncle to 
conſent to this buſineſs ; but all in vain, till he 
heard of your gallant behaviour, at the time that 
you reſcued your countrymen, in Flanders.——] 
would give you a month to gueſs, Tow, before you 
_ could hit upon the impu dent objection he had to you: 
; —he faid, he feared you had too much. of my 
blood in your veins. — The dog! — EY own 
brother, too, to tell me this! 3 

Mal. r. There are reaſons very particular reaſons, 
my Lord—that—in ſhort—for ſome time it is _ 
n VVV 

L. MI. "es hb „ 
. Town. An un „ but delicate connection, my 
Lord, which cannot Deen too rudely.—A little 
time might enable my friend to obey, with: free dom, 
your commands. 
I. Marr. Well, well, Mr. N theſe things 
are common. Do but inform me of the circum- 


ſtances, and 1 will take upon myſelf the conduct of 


. this bufineſs. 
Mr r. You know, ſir, that, hitherto, I have hai 


all obedience. From my infancy, to. this hour, 1 


"Hove had no will but yours.—]I cannot, therefore: 
„ but 
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hot 8 my knee L entreat a ſhort e 


little indulgence, on this fingle occaſion. 


*. 


L. MeLr. It cannot be, indeed, Tow _ 
neceſſity of your inſtant compliance is abſolute, and 
unavoidable. There is no heſitating, for àa moment. 
Without it Lam undone: without it you are un- 
done —but here is an expedient that heals every 
wound, and lifts us both, at once, from perdition 
to enjoyment.—Say then—will you, or will you 
not he contract is already fealed; the deeds 

all perfected, and matters brought to «hi period of 
a on. Our intereſts, our honors, are all en- 


Seed in the performance, ant” tw power on earth 
"Halt perſuade me to retreat. What fay you hy 


are you filent ?—why do you not anſwer oe 
Mer r. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot do it. | 


2 I. Ml r. You will not?—yowwill-not?= 


= before your friend T owns 


-MzLT, For: Ke * my N bogs * an- 


nk 
Ry 


L. Merz. von 2 yrowke me 8. you 


make my it, "ani I 
you u, —1 promiſe 


\  wherewithall to purchaſe a halter here—and dam. 
| mation Hereafter Den „ 
[Exeunt. 


END OF Tr" nsr ACT, 
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e 
105 MzLTro's. 


' Loxp MxLrox alone. 


L. MzLT. OO obſervant, ſo dutiful, fo comply-. 
ing, till now Something extra- 


ordinary muſt be in the caſe !—perhaps a favourite 
wench — perhaps already married! — O, yonder 

goes his ſervant and confident. Who waits? 
Run, and call me yonder fellow hither immediate- 
ly !-—Now, if I could but have the art, to de . 
or to wheedle the ſecret out of him. 


bas enters. 


Sam! my honeſt Sam !—give me your hand, Sam! 
Sax. Pray, my Lord, your pardon! (withdrawing. 
L. Marr. Give me your hand, I ſay.—You are 
welcome, heartily welcome, once more, to Old Eng- 
land Ah, Sam, Sam, I have had a heavy loſs of 
you, ſince I parted with you to that young 22 


of a maſter. 
Sau. A dear and a ſweet = he is, indeed, 


my Lord! ; 
1 3 1. Marr, 
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L. MerT. Ay, Sam, but 1 is turned rebel to his 
old and fond father. | 
Sam. Take my honeſt word for it, he honours 
and loves you, as never child did a father. 

L. MLr. Nay, Sam, there is no love loſt be- 
tween us, you may believe.—But then I am very 
angry with him, I aſſure you.—He refuſes to mar- 
ry the great fartune I have got for him; and I was 
not informed of the reaſon, till a little while ago.— 
But, Sam, I remember me I was in your debt when 
you left the kingdom.—In ſhort, Sam, I muſt 
again have you all to myſelf—you are ſo handy 


and affeftionate, you mult be always about me.— 


I will give you fifty pounds yearly wages; and 
here is a paper of a hundred guineas, partly in 


payment of what I owe, and partly in | carncſt of 


my further favour. | : 
Sam. I cannot take it, Wee oy Lord, I can- 


not take it, ' 


L. MzLT. Piſh, man! this i 18 but a mere trifle, 


between friends like us. I won it laſt night with 
2 ſingle caſt of the dice. „„ a AdBEng 14 


Sam. To be ſure, I am bound to your Lord- 
ſhip' s worſhip for ever 1 


I. Merr. But tell me, my good Sam, who is 
this wench that your young maſter has got ? 
Sam. Wench, my Lord! | 04 
L. Mrrr. Ay, Sam—!I hope in Heaven he 18 


not married to her! e 


Sam. Married to her, my Lord! 3 
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L. Mz.T. Tut, man, yous need not make a 
ſecret of what we already know Ton is my child, 
my only child, Sam ; and I cannot find in my heart 
to be long at variance with him, 
Sax. That is very true, and very 1 25 of you 
indeed, my Lord. 
L. MerT. Had this girl a fortune—or = 
| without a fortune, were ſhe a worthy girl! 
Sau. A worthy girl, my Lord 
L. Mrr. Ay, Sam—I think, in my heart, I 
ſhould be ſoon reconciled, if, in any degree, ſhe 
ſhould be found worthy of him. 
Sau. Worthy of him, my Lord !—I cannot 
bear to hear the worth of my dear Lady called in 
queſtion — She 1s worthy of -an emperor, yea a 
prince of the blood! 
L. Merv. I wiſh to Heaven, Sam, you v coullt 


contrive to get me one peep at her! 
Sax. Ay, my Lord, that would do the buſineſs 
in her favour at once 
L. MzLrT. Indeed! | | 
SAM. Ay, indeed, my Lord. Were you as 
angry as lions and tygers that growl 1 in the wood, 
the ſight of her would turn you into a very lamb. 
Why, ſhe looks peace and 1 into all 
that behold her! 
L. Mr. You delight. me, 5 5 you delight 
me- but, how to get a ſight of her, as I was ſaying! 
Sam, Why, my Lord, between you and I, ſhe 
is but three doors off, at Mr. Town.ey's—Now, 
my maſter and Mr, TownLey are both gone into 
Y 4 "1 ne 
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the city in ſearch of my lady's father; and, I 


think I could bing you in, as a friend or relation 
who deſired to ſee my maſter. \ 

L. MerrT. Right—very right, my good """ EY | 
And yet, might it not be quite as well to get a 


"fight of her, here? 


SAM. Here, my Lord, here 2—as how, I pray 
you ? 

L. MzrLT. Why, Sam, you ſhall write to her 
that your Lord is wounded in a duel, and deſires 
to ſee her without delay. | 

Sau. I write to her ſuch a lie I frighten my 
dear ſweet Lady, out of her life !—not for the 
world, my Lord—not even for all the' titles and 
poſſeſſions of your Lordſhip. 

L. Mzur. Indeed, my good friend Sam, 798 
muſt, and ſhall do it. | 

Sam. Indeed, but I never will, All the powers 


upon earth, ſhall never be Kun to make me ſuch 
a villain! 
[Lord MeLToN 98 with his for, and three or four 
footmen enter. 


L. Mr. Here—ſeize vpon chis fellow! ſet 


him down in vonder chair, before the pen and 
paper! clap your knives to his noſe, and to both 
his ears; and, if he does not inſtantly write, as I 


ſhall dictate, lop him, clean as a cabbage z and 
then, off with his head! | 


[The m_ lay hold 90 Sam, A fa him at 
a table | 


Sam. O dear, O dear!—and is it all come to 
this — will never put ruſt f in man, again,—l 
| will 
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will hang myſelf, or drown myſelf, or get into 
ſome dark hole, where no bring creature hall 
ever ſee my ſhame! 
L. Mr. What, does the dag E 
lop away, I ſay! 

Sam. Mercy, mercy, a moment what ſhall I 
| write, what ſhall I ſay ? 

L. Mr. My Lady. 

Sau. My Lady. | [Writes, 

L. MzLT. My maſter is wounded in a duel. 
Sau. My maſter is wounded in a duel. 

L. Mxrr. I dare not leave him. 

Sam. I dare not leave him, 

L. MzLT. He ſends a chair for you, 

San. He ſends a chair for you. 

L. MzLT. And deſires to ſee you inſtantly, 

Sam. And deſires to ſee you inſtantly. 

L. MzLT. Here, Frank, take this note and a 
chair immediately, and wait upon the lady till you 
convey her to my preſence ! [Exit Frank. 

Sau. Here, my Lord, here is your money 


. [Throws it on the ground. 
I would ſooner take adders, froſt and fire, into my 


hands, than finger a ſingle penny of it! 

L. Mir. As you pleaſe, my dear Sam—quite, 
as it may pleaſe you, as to that matter — But then, 
remember, my good friend, that you are my hired 
ſervant; at the falary, you know, of fy F 
yearly! | 

SAM. I would W attend the devil, the old 
enemy with the cloven foot.—I am ſure he has 


been 
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been my cloſe attendant on this occaſion I- But, 
my Lord, as I have now done your buſineſs, with 
2 — 1 ſuppoſe you have no further occa- 


dion for me. | 
L. MzLT. Hold, Sam — ſuch good friends 


- - -ought not to part abruptly—You muſt not tir, 


indeed, till your Lady, as you call her, is ſafe lodg- 
ed within my clutches. | 


"on, Villain, wretch, traitor, that I am! 
{Loud knocking. 


I. „ a Here ſhe comes. Now 1 ſhall have 
her — 


Ps e II 


Faxxvx enters, panting.” 


FA; Where is my lord, my beloved—where 
3s the lord of my life ? 

Sam. Ah, my miſtreſs, look not ſo wildly about 
you - you are decoyed, you are betrayed into the 
houſe of your worſt enemy'!—I am the dog who 
has been guilty of this damned deed !—The father 
of my deareſt maſter—even the fearful Lord Mxr- 
TON, now ſtands before you ! 

L. Mxrr. Here turn this ſcoundrel looſe — 
kick him out into the ſtreets [Sam i is turn d out. 
Fanny. The father of Mr. MeLTon, did he 
not ſay ?—O, then, thus lowly, and with trembling 
reverence, even as to Heaven, I bow myſelf in ſub- 
. miſſion. and obedience before him !—But, is there 
then, no duel, no eee in the caſe? 


L. Marr. 
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L. Mir. No, woman—no. damage, ſave che 
ruin that you have brought upon him! 

Fax v. Bleſſed, bleſſed be the power that pro- 
tects my love, whatever becomes of his deſtitute 
Fanny | 

L. Mzur. You may riſe, miſtreſs ; that poſture 
of humiliation will not ſerve your turn No 
Syren, enchantreſs !-=you muſt not hope to fool 
the father, as you have faſcinated the fon, —Here, 
John, get the chariot and fix to the door directly! 

| I will ſend this Circe far enough, where the 
1 dupe, her paramour, ſhall never more behold her. 
Faxxv. No, my lord, you ſhall not ſend mel 
1 
I will not be at the diſpoſal of any man breathing, 
except my own maſter, —Are you a nobleman, and 
would you yield up innocence and virtue to the 
will of roſes, perhaps, in the hands of your 
fellows ? | 

L. MeLT. You will not go, you ſay? _ | 

' Fanny. No, fir, I will not go—my cries ſhall 
call Heaven and earth to my reſcue—or I ſhall 
know, by a ſpeedy death, how to deliver myſelf 
from the danger of inſult and violation. 

L. Marr. Who, and what are you, miſtreſs ?— 
are you a ſtrumper, or a wife ? 

Fanny. I am not accuſtomed to hold converſe 
with people of rude manners. 

L. Merr. You carry it high, indeed. 100 is 
this your boaſted innocence and virtue, to rob the 
man, Who loved you, of three hundred thouſand 

pounds? 
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nds? and to ſteal, like a. thief, into for tune 


and nobility? 

Fanny. Ah, had the kindred of my lord been 
noble, like himſelf, I ſhould then have brought a 
ſhade, and a leſſening upon it; but, your behavi- 
our, my Lord, tells me, that I have degraded 
myſelf, and conferred an honour on a family that 
is not worthy of it! | 

IL. Mir. On my ſoul, ſhe has awed me, I 
know not how lade. 
Well —if we would, both, be more temperate; 
perhaps we might come to a better underſtanding. 
l begin to think, with you, madam, that you do 
not want your merits; but the world will ſtill 
"think in its own way—wealth, title, precedence, 

and family, will ſtill retain their value in the eyes 
of mankind, _ | 

Faux v. True, my Lond, it is fo—perhaps i it 
ought to be ſo! 

L. Mir. But, how will my 1 now, be de- 
ſpiſed, degraded, neglected — Tou ſhould have 
thought of that, madam, when you ſeduced him 
to your bed. 

Fanny. Alas {—I ſeduced him ROE. el was, 

myſelf, ſeduced by his ' goodneſs and manifold 

graces.—I knew not of his titles or family, his ſtate 
or his ftation—I deemed myſelf his ſuperior in all 
things, ſaving theexcellenciesof his mind and perſon, 
L. Mtr. Then your huſband was 2 villain, 
and I pity you from my heart—He knew that 


bod oat could not be binding without my 
4 conſent 
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conſent.—I had contracted, I had previouſly mar- 
ried him to another; your equal, I muſt tell you, 
madam, in perſonal attractions, and infinitely 
your ſuperior in all other reſpe&ts.—You ſee, then, 
that your unhappy connection with my ſon; can 
bring nothing but ſhame to him, and e to 
7 o 

Fanny. For myſelf it matters not; that is no 
way my concern—but to bring diſgrace and mi- 
ſery, where I would pour out my . ſoul to bring 
honours and happineſs!—it muſt not be I cannot 
bear it What would you have me do? 

L. MzLT. If you would do nobly, give him up! 
reſign him! you find that N is no fit huſband 
for you. 

' Fanny. I will, l will give him up 
though with a rent heart—l will reſign my belov- 
ed to this moſt bleſſed of women. 

L. MLr. Will you, indeed? 

_ Fanvwy. I will, my Lord. 

L. Mzrr. Will you fign an inſtrument to that 
purpoſe ? 

Faxuv. Alas wy will I wil my Lord. 

IL. MzLT. That is greatly ſaid, and ſhews you 
deſerving of a better man but, you ſhall loſe no- 
thing by it. —I will, myſelf, be your friend, your 
father, your protector will endow you with all 
the affluence that your heart can wiſh. 

Fanny. Beſtow your treaſures, my Lord, where 
you pleaſe to beſtow your fon !—T will accept of 
nothing from you, nor from a world that will then 
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become a wilderneſs to me.— When I am torn 
from my better ſelf, I ſhall have no other ſelf to 
_ cate for, —I will betake me where I will lay down 
my little and lowly head, unknown and unnoticed; 
where a poor, fatherleſs, motherleſs, - helpleſs, 
friendleſs orphan, unſeen and unpitied, may pine 
. herſelf to death—where I will pray, with my lateſt 
breath, that the lord of my life, and the heart of 
my heart, may—may—if poſſible live happy 
without W -  [Weeps. 
L. MeLT. Bleſs me [—what's the matter with 
me ?—what's come over me ?—] never was ſo in 
my life before. —How this girl affects me but 


ſhe muſt not perceive it. | [Knocking at the gate. 
Who waits ?—I am not at. home, do ye hear, to 
any one whatever. | I To a ſervant. 


Another SzRvAT enters. 

Szxv. Your brother, my Lord, Mr. Aurovr 
 MtxLTon ! He ſays he muſt ſpeak to your Lord- 

ſhip immediately. 

L. MzLT. Step in there, for a while, my dear 
girl, my ſweet girl, my reſpectable creature We 
will yet ſee, as far as poſſible, what may be done 

b; for you! 5 ROAR * goes in. 


. 
Mr. AwToxy Marrow enters. | 

L. MzLT. You are welcome, brother! 
Ar. No, my Lord, I am not 1 


is no welcome for me here, or any where elſe 
f upon 
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upon earth !-—You „ HOP} Hand,” vow! n un- 

done me! = | | 
L. Mtr. 12 Joup eee | 
AnxT. Yes, brother, by the profligacy of 1 your 

life and manners—no one can thrive or proſper 


that is of your blood. Your vices call a heavy _ 


judgment upon all belonging to you! 
L. Merr. You oblige me extremely, brother, 
in taking the puniſhment of my ſins upon your 
own head But, what's the matter, pray? bs 
AnT. Matter? matter enough, fir. * am un- | 
done, as I told you. My ſtore all plunderd my 
treaſure raviſned from me the product of my 
toils, the labours of my life, all vaniſhed like miſt! 
L. Mir. How, brother, how is this?—your f 
coffers plundered ! your money gone ; 
Axr. Money, fir *—no—l would it were - Mo- 
ney is dirt and rubbiſh to the treaſure that I have 
loſt.— My daughter, my darling !—the babe of my 
boſom, the light of my life !—She is gone, ſhe is 
loſt ! 
L. Mir. Your daughter? | 
AnT. Spirited away, I know not how, nor 
whither,—Carried off by ſome fellow of no note or 
name—and has left me to mourn her abſence for 
ever | 
L. Marr. O the curſe of children "0-4 this 
your boaſted abſtract of duty and virtue? 
Ar. I boaſted not, my brother. There muſt 
have been ſome enchantment, ſome magic in the 


caſe.—She was goodneſs ang grace realized, the 


very 


/ 
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very eſſence of excellencies.—If you wiſh me to 
live, if you would not have me run diſtracted, you 
muſt aſſiſt me in the ſearch and diſcovery of her. 


L. Mzlr. Why ſearch after her, AnTony ? 
would you receive ſuch a oo ſuch a rebel to 


grace ? 
AnT. Alas! bo# unfeelingly you talk of this 


matter! but, you never had a father's heart. Re- 


ceive her, do you ſay ?—Yes, with the ſame wel- 


| come, the ſame tranſport, brother, that a convict 


receives pardon at the inſtant of execution. 
| [Loud knocking, and noiſe of violence at the outer gate, 
L. Mzrr. What can this rudeneſs mean! — 
Where are my fellows ?—where are ye all 1 


and arm ee inſtantly ! 1— 
| | [Doors bicks" agen 


„ 8... 


Marrow, T TT Sam, Sec. enter with ſwords 


drawn. 


| 


L. Mr. How! Tou can it be ?—my own 


ſon in arms againſt his father ! 


Marr. Yes, my Lord—againſt father, king, and 


country !—againſt the world in ſuch a cauſe ! 


L. MELT. Mr. TowNLey, is this well, is this 


like a gentleman, to break with violence into the 


houſe of your friend and neighbour 1 
Town. When I come in defence of innocence 
and virtue, I caſt with ſcorn ſuch OP and 

* decorum behind „ | 
| Muu. 
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THE MARRIAGE | CONTRACT. "th 


Meve. Where i is my wife, my Faxur Ane 
have you conveyed my angel? Reſtore het to me 
directly, or, by the fury that informs me, I will 
tear open every door ;z and; if I find her not, I 


vill fire the houſe over the heads of its inhabitants! 


for its object fo much merit and ſweetneſs, 


Sau. Here the fteod, my maſter, within this 
half hour on this very ſpot ſhe. ſtood . 
like a dove under the claws of the kit. 
Tow. Lou muſt reſtore her indeed, my Lord. 
—injurious treatment becomes brutal, when it has 


L. Marr. Why, gentlemen, I can't but thin 
that this is very cavalier behaviour. But, will ye 
| be calm a little? will ye condeſcend to capitulare, 
-  Metr. Where is ſhe, my Lord? tell me, in- 
ſtantiy, where ſhe is, or I will not be anſwerable 

| for what my madneſs may be guilty f. 

L. MELT. I- will not anfwer a madman, Tow, 

im the way of his wrath=Your wife is forthcom- 

ing—T tell you, calmly and deliberately, that ſhe 

is in this houſe—fafe, honoured, and uninjured, in 
| rhis vety houſe, indeed, Tow! 
Mx r. Produce her, my Lord 0 
one glimpſe of her, to aſſuage my raging ſpirit! 


| n * 


L. Marr. I will produce her you ſhall ſee her _ 


within this very minute But you, ue not. l 
her hence, Ton. & ak 
Mr r. Not take her, my Lad ce n 

hall not withhold her! cg: 

IL. Mir r. Neither ſhall you, or the world, take 

wy from _y indeed, Tou—t will not part with 
Vor. IV. 2 „ he.. 
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ond THE MARRIAGE CONTRACT. 
Ep et could not find in my kizart, * to part "with 2 


her - But, you may come. and bear her N | 
as long as you pleaſe, my Tou] r! 
Mr. O-you mock me, fir, you mock 251 ; 
L. Merr. I do not mock you, on my ſoul—. - 


you cannot hold your Fawyy dearer than 1 hold 
her, my ſon! you cannot love, eſteem, reſpect ane? | 


more than I love eſteem and reſpect her. 
Mer. O then, my father 
[Falls ſuddenly on his knee; and catches his fathers 1921. 
will you receive your returning rebel? can you 
pardon mes this . 1 _ and . 
. * ö 
L. MELT. Yes, Tou, I can Pardon all things 
to the beloved of my beloved.— But, as I ſaid, be- 
fore you ſee her, I muſt capitulate and bargain 
with you We muſt live in one houſe together 
muſt have her all day, and you. ſhall' have her all 


night —As we have loſt, this great fortune, I will 


.retrench for her ſake Who knows but ſhe may re- 
form me? what ſay you to that, Tow ?-—ſhe has 
already looked and ſpoke a kind of virtue into me 

Mer. O, ſir you kill me, vou kill me out- 


; right with this goodneſs ! l 


Sau. Did I not tell you, my Lord, that = 


| very fight of her, as I ſaid, would turn your heart 


topſy turvy, and make a new man of Jou, from 
top to bottom; 

L. Mrr. You did na Lage VELO 
now, Tom, you ſhall have a peep at your Fanny, 
your good angel, as ſhe deſerves to be called. — 

DP UE Re IO 70 Come 


* 


"'S 


forth ! n . 
Lord Merton unlocks the door FAN NY enters—Her huſ- 


THE MARRIAGE CONTRACT. 339 
Come forth, my ſweet girl my reſpectable daugh- 
ter, all lovely, and all beloved, as . are, come 


* 


band takes her by the hand, and hey Joigaly fall on their 
knees before his father. 7 


Marr. Come, my Fauxv, 1 we "i: | 


let us fall down before the kindeſt, the, deareſt of 


fathers—a father who has new er. me to 


life and to love! £44] 
L. Mir. Yes; Tou, I rejoice over you, 6 » 


matched and mated, more than I did at your birth, 
when I was firſt ſaluted and honoured with the 


title of father! 80 

FaNNv. My father, "00? ay: non *. . 
Axr. Are my eyes, indeed, open 3 
bleſs me, what a wonderful deception is this 


But, it cannot be my child, my Fanny !—lt muſt 
Land yet it cannot —it cannot be my Fanny — 
my child, my chid. © [Sinks into a chair. 


Town. HOW Mr. ML TOP — Mr. Ax To r: 
Mrlrow? Tour brother, my Lord, is dying !— 
"FP wo I ſay! Mr. MELToON' is dying! 45 


| The men turk to aſſiſt Mr. . Mean Brune 


ſtands awhile a then 80 and caſts winged at 


Fanny. Ha!—that „ that aſpedt! — 


| ſhould 1 not know it ?=O, my father, my * 5 


father! . 
Aux. My Fave I can ſcarce ſpeak—Are 
81 255 on WC. 0 Ys 


. 
* 
— — EDEN — — —— — - 


| 


Ax. Pardon mel head is a little confuſ- 


2 Si its actually your daughter? 


240 THE MARRIAGE CONTRACT: 
you then, indeed, my Fanny ?—the inborn of my 


heart, the child of my vitals? 


Fanxy. My father, my father! 
AnT. O, thou bleſſing of children * Fax- 


uv, my child - 


Fanny. Bounteous Heaven how came you 
to be ſent to me thus ?—l mall not now be as a 


- Caſtaway, a ſcorn among men. I ſhall have a f- 
ther who 5 own, who will honour, who wilt en- 


dow me! 

"Any. Yes, my i * is the man 
who has beguiled you ?—If he be your beloved, 
though the baſeſt of the people; e 
ſit among the lords of the land! 

Marr. Do you not know me, o b ill 
you not own your nephew, will yau not acknow- 
ledge your ſan? - [Bends his knee. 


ed — But, are vou the perſon, Tou, who almoſt 
broke my heart are you the * 


my darling, my Fanny 2 


Mr. I am indeed, . — | 
your ineſtimable jewel 
© AnT. Then, Tow, I wil add, to Gar jewel 
even the whole. of what I am watt | 

L. Mer. But, can this be your daughter, o- 


* 


Au. My ory daugheer, indeed, brothet , 
L. MeLr. Have I then been ſtruggling ind 


1 my on * ſo dee oppoſing the 


ching, 


* 


RE MARRIAGE CONTRACT. 3% 


| hind; of he world, that I moſt earneſtly wiſhed ? 
Why, this is a” wonderful, quite ne | 
indeed! | 

' Town. The moſt extraordinary and blefſed ins 
ſtahce of an . 9 that ever 
I heard of. 

MzL.T. Ah !—how have I curſed, ow would I 
have avoided the very match, that, — could 
conſtitute my ſupreme felicity ! = 

Fanny. How have I envied myſelf, in the cha 
tacter of anotherf | 

Town, But pray, madam, did you not ſay that 
your father's name was Wolronp ? 

Faxvy. I did, fir—this is he, Mr. Wor.reut, : 
my deareſt father —1 never heard him called by 
any other name. 

Ax. I willexplain that mutter my darling, toyon 
and to the company—Early in life 1 was married 
in Holland, to the daughter of Mr. Wor ron p, 
with whom I had a vaſt fortune, on condition of 
changing my name. But my wife, being a lady of 
parade and. profuſion, very ſpeedily ran through 
the moſt of what I got with her, and. then died a- 

victim to her intemperance. 

L. Mir. I heard of your being twice 5 
brother; but , till Hons heard of the change 
of your name. 

AnT. On my return to Rd } put in at Ply- 
man where I firſt ſaw your mother, my FaxNx, 


then a maid of ſlender fortune, but of enchanting 
2 3 | ſweetneſs 


342 THE MARRIAGE CONTRACT. 


| ſweetneſs and modeſty—On our marriage, I con- 

ceived a ſcheme for concealing my real name and 
circumſtances from her, left ſhe ſhould aſſume the 
airs and extravagance of my former wife — but, 
alas, at the very time that I went to acquaint her 
with my family and fortunes, I learn'd that ſhe was 
dead, and that my child had eloped—and I return- 
ed the moſt forlorn of huſbands and of fathers! _ 

L. MELT. Well—this is ſuch an amazing evi- 
dence of the Goodneſs af Providence, that I begin 
to think I ought to be thankful. Tou, give me 
your hand, my bleſſed Tom! I believe you are the 
firſt man living, that ever ran away with his own 
wife! — My daughter, my angel, come te my bo- 
ſom, and dwell there for ever !—Your hand, my 
brother !—Your hand, my friend, TownLEey I 
Shall we not be jovial, ſhall we not go out of our 
ſenſes Sam, I will double your hundred pieces! 
Run, Sam, get our ciſterns filled with liquors— 
throw open all our doors.—proclaim a twelve- 
month's Jubilee, and bet the world partake of our 
triumph! : 
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A — and 8 
A irre 
iſt Isx. TAY, brother —ſer, in vonder ſhade, 
Some ſable Daughter of Affliction laid! 
She riſes—mark her mournful air 
She looks, ſhe moves, the breathes deſpair | 
| Too great appears her woe, 
To fulfer words to break —_ or Trelling tears 


to flow. 


RECITATIVE 9 5 f 
ad Isr, Tis nought to us— Come, let's be 2 . 
This land for us no friendſhip knows: 
9 All are ſtrangers here, and foes !— 
Shall we regard a foe's diſtreſs ?—00, brother, no! 
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4 1 R. 


itt Ian. Thro every clime, the heart humane 
1s pleaſed to ſhare in every pain— 
| Ĩhbere dwells a ſecret ſenſe vithin, 
: To frail mortality a-kin; _ 
: And to the Child of humbling Grief, | 
- of Or friend, or foe, it brings relief! 


3 


CHORUS. 


' Or friend, or foe, the Child of Grief 
From hearts humane will find relief 


m—_— 
wa bt _ 


A & 


RECETATIVE SS, 


1ſt Isx. Unhappy ſiſter ! whence the care, 
N ſeems above thy ftrength Mgr © 


R E CIT A ＋ 1 V E. 
ES an incurable deſpair |— | ; 1 : _— 
3 
R E c 1 4 A T 1 V E. 


ales. Let if our power cannot relies our pity 
n e 
RE CIT A e 5 


| | Nao. Lopt from che trunk of Ikaet's 's. be, a 
And 1 of foliage and of ele a fit 
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 KE CI WATLERE.-: 
2d ISR. Of Iſrael 0, declare thy gtiefl— 


: dane now's to K relief. * 
Nao. Ah 3 nn come in vain 1 2 3 
As on a barren rock they fall; * 


Whence ſoft deſcending ſtores of rain, 
No blade of kindly growth can call. 
„ 1 


iſt Isa. From deſolated lands, 5 
From rugged rocks, and parching and 
The powerful word of Isa AEL's King 
Can call the beauties of the 1 9 5 


R E C T A T I 'V E. 
"His hand the wounded heart can heal— 
But ©, whence ſprings thy grief, reveal! 


RE CITATIVE. 


Nao. obe I was bleſt, ſupremely bleſt ! | 
Theſe arms a loved and loving conſort preſt— 
Two ſons, beſide, were mine—all now, alas, 
no more! 


| Huſband and children loſt I'm deſtined to  deplore! | 


RECITATIVE. 


iſt PRE Alas, ſad matron May we claim 
I tribe, thy native place, and name? 


RE CIT A- 


4 


* 


"RBCITATIVE. 


Nao. Of Judah's tribe, in Bethlchem's cov, 
Naomi once was known. | 

| But late, when famine ravaged all our plains, 

1, with my houſhold, fucrouP ORD from Moab's 


es Faris... 
RECUTATIVE. 


2d IsR, Our ſiſter 
1ſt I. 0, bur Ader dear ! 


2d IsR, Return! 
iſt .. Thy kin, thy country, chear ! 


RECITATIVE. = 


2d un. The LORD hath viſited our land, a 
And on his choſen people pour'd the bounty of 
his hand! | 


Al R, 9417 


Rich verduie and bloſſoms again deck the "OA 
Again in the groves the wing'd choriſters ſing ; 
Again the blighe milkmaid is heard at her pail, 
- And the A 3 E Wee on 
the vale. | 


R ECITATIVE. 


Nao. Though fall my ills ſo heavy from his hand, 
I bleſs the LORD who faves my native land. 
Tes, happy fdil! ye hills and valet of Ger! 


T facred, Peaking, — place 
With 


» 


4 
ag 


— AN | © R AT ORI 0. 1 349 1 
With thee, once more, thele _ Wal 9 their : 


„ "4 
85 Then cloſing bid a laſt adieu to mortal Ife _ 
and light! 5 4 | | 
AIR. *.2 "he 


Dear Natal Earth, prepare my grave, 

Receive the fading form you gave 
Dear Natal Earth, upon your breaſt, 

The fading form you gave, ſhall reſk! 


RECITATIVE, 


20 las. Cele, ceaſe, O hapleſs lifter! ceaſe o 


mourn 
Thy joyful friends ſhall hail thy wiſh'd return; 
Bethlehem exulting thy approach ſhall greet, 


And her throng'd ways _ flow* rs beneath 


thy feet. : 
| BONE I R. 4 

| Letnowretchedoffepringof Adam FIAT OR 
As paſſes our pleaſure, ſo paſſes our care! 
Man's life is an April, now gloomy, now gay; 

His ſhade and his ſhine fleet ſucceſſive away! 

To the pain thy Creator appoints thee reſign, 
And ſeize the glad moment allowed to be thine. 


e RECLTATFAER 


Nao. My friends, my country, now, Naomi ſcarce 

will own— 

To havghty Wealth in proſperous tae, the Poor 
remain unknown 


RECITA. 
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KLE CIT ATI. 


ſt ISR. As o'er a treaſure loſt and 3 
Oer thee thy kindred will rejoice around. 


O Iſrael, receive to 5 Why b breaſt, 
This thy daughter, ſo virtuous and dear! 
In thy ſongs be her welcome expreſt, 
And her diffidence loſt in thy chear! 
As her morning in clouds has begun, 
Let her noon in its progreſs be bright; 
And her evening, like ſummer's fair ſun, 
Leave behind it a glory of light! 


* nw 


END OF THE FIRST PART. 
|| | 
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X P A R 5 II. * * 
77 GT Er 
Naous, Rurs, and Moaztzs. 
RE Cc 1 T AT E. 
Nao. AUGHTERS of Moab; hear! By 
flamine's hand 3 
Oppreſt, ae I left my native land —y— 1 2 
To you I came; ye took the ſtranger in, "8 2 
And fill'd the place of country and of kin. ; 
Now home recall'd, for leave to part I ſue, 5 


And my full heart muſt take the laſt adieu! 


RECITATIVE. 


| Moas, Wouldſt thou their bleſſing from thy ſer- 
vants take? 
"Your LORD loves Moab for N AOMI 8 ſake. 


| . 1 R. 
Where er thy viſit is addreſt, 
The r and the doubt ale bleſt ! 


RECITA- 


8 
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xXECIIDATIVE. 
* Though you, my friends, I 22885 my „ Hoben 
heart 
Leaves in your hoſpitable earth its benen, dearer 
part! 74 Þ 
38.400" ” 3 * . 2 


A x long long adieu, m7 kind neighbours, 
Far, 3 
Ye wealth of the wealthleſs ye frengrh of che 

* (AN weak ! ; ME. 


©. While worth ſhall endear, or WL ee bind, 


Yout memory ſhall hold the firſt Place i in my 
mind: *. 
"And if ever your lot ſhould allige you to ſtray, 
May others the — you r me re · 
8 | 
RECIT A T I V E. 


Rurn. Come, mother, come! no mare indulge 


delay ! FI 
T owards your lracFs bes 41 I long to 
bend my way. 


K ECITATI VE * 
Nao, What mens my daugkiter ? would the leave 
Her friends of Moab for her 166 to grieve? | 


1 ASK 
mob Yes, mother yes; with thee, Gs 
| Though faint from travel and front toil, | 
Each land will prove anative foil, = 
Gra houſe a home to me 
4 ; _Companion'd 
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| Companion'd with thee, as we journey along, 
No time can be tedious, no road can be wrong 


R E C 1 T A T I V E. 
By wedlock, Rur, allied to thee, 
Became a graft of Iſrael's tree 
So firmly fix d, fo ſtrongly tied, 
No ſtorm can ſhake, no ſtroke divide! 


. 


Nao. O flower of Moab, paſſing fair! 

Say, ſhall my unpropitious hand 

Thee, from thy native garden, bear, 
To wither in a foreign land? 


RECITATIVE. 


| Rurn. Some power, unconquerably ſtrong, | 


e chy daughter s ſteps . 


„„ 

As the LORD of thy Iſrael now reigneth above, 
In his Kingdom of Oe and his Regions of 
Love, | 

'Tis in vain. 
To reſtrain; 
Wich thee I will wander, with thee will remain. 
To the lot that is thine, 
Or pleaſant, or painful, with joy I reſign; 
Thy people, thy God, and thy grave, ſhall be 


mine |! 


/ 


5 Yo . ah RE CIT A- 


C 


RE CITATIVE. 


Nao. O child, above all Rindred dear, 
Thou bleſs d of our JEHOVAH, hear ! 


e 
I ſee, I ſee with other eyes, 

From darknefs diſtant radiance riſe! 
Soon ſhall the Pxom1stD Sox be born, | 


And come on Solyma like morn, 
Enlightening all her ſkies! 
CHORUS of Moazirres. 
Amid the great the glorious thought, 
Our ſouls to future times are caught. 
We ſee, with other eyes, 
From darkneſs diſtant radiance rife ! 
Soon ſhall the PReMISED Sow be born, 
And come on Moab like the morn, 
Enlightening all her ſkies! | 


3 


— 


\ 


END OF THE SECOND PART. 
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E 8 85 III. 
8 * N . 


Nose, and Rurk. 
REC ITA T1 


Nao. 1 RN, O daughter, turn thy eyes, 
Where Bethlehem's glittering ſpires 
ariſe 
How fair her flowery eales extend 
How bold her ſwelling hills aſcend 


„ 155 
Dear native Soil ! do I again | 
Thy kindly breeze inhale ? 
No air of any foreign plain 


Could thus my ſenſe regale. 
n A I v E. 


RuTH. Fair is thy land, O mother ! wondrous fair! 
Fs. boſom from the view ſtrange nee 
to ſhare, 


449995 
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KR PL 
New ſcenes, and new proſpedts, my ſpirit 
3 employ, _ | 
And with hopes of new happineſs chear me; 
My- heart all enliven'd indulges its joy, 
And ſome ſudden bleſſing ſeems near me. 


| RECTTATFTLIVE. 
Nao. Behold, my lovely child, behold, 

How Bethlehem's ſtreets at our approach pour 
1725 8 young and old! 


SCENE II. 


Nour, Rurn, loin, En Arr. © # 


CT+HSOR US. 
Naomi ?—loſt and found again; 
O welcome to thy native plain ! 
Raiſe all your voices, brethren, raiſe, 


And hail your ſiſter's glad return with 1 
lating lays. | 


REST .. | 
Nao. Say, brethren, who is he that leads the throng, 
And like a hero moves majeſtical along ? 


2. A BC1ITATIVE 
iſt Isx. *Tis Boaz, Bethlehem's Prince, your near 
allied 
Tr firſt of kindred by your huſband's 6 de! 
„ 


AN ORATORIO. _ 35 


AIR, Dur. 
lun. His ſtep is at a diſtance from thouſands diſ- 
| nde 
When he ſpeaks in the gate, Elders hear and 
| grow learn'd ! 
His couches are ſpread for the Ranger s re- 
| poſe; 
For the naked he Wen for the hungry he. 
ſows ! | 
He ſtands like a tree in the midſt of his 
| ground, 
With the widow and orphan rejoicing around 


R Hi 


Boaz. Hail, mother of thy people — this embrace 
Bids thee thrice welcome to thy native place. 
Oft have thoſe arms my infant years careſt, 


And claſp'd thy little kinſman to thy breaſt! 


RE CITATI VE. 


Nao. Hail ſon May Heaven in bounty heap 
on thee 
e the bleſſings it has rent from me ! 


RECITATIVE. 


Boaz. In this our preſent happy lot, 
Be paſt calamities forgot | ad * 1 
But where is ſhe, our new allied— | 
Of Moab's land ſo late the pride? 


A1 AIR. 


358 bus 


A I R. 


Nic. Lo there like a miſt on 88 her 
| veil 
 Strives in vain to obſcure her fram "WY ; 
11 betrays what it means to conceal, 
A beauty for viſion too "ua 


RECITATIVE. 


| Bos, Thee, faireſt RuTn, by Iſrael's law I alin; 

A glad ſucceeder to thy huſband's name 3 
Thrice have the viſions of the night, 

Brought to my view thy ſemblance fair, that 
fill'd N tent with light! 


KECITATIVE. - 


RvTH. If ſo your laws ordain, Fes 
Tour handmaid will not of her lot complain. 


RECITATIVE. 


H. Pa1zsT. Hear men of Bethlehem, and rejoice ! 
The LORD informs his ſervant's voice— 
Von portion fair of Moab's earth, + 

To Iſrael's Cnos EN PLAnT gives birth! 
Hence the Mighty Tree ſhall ſpring, 
The Glory of the grove, of every tree the _, 


CHOR US of Parzgrs. 


To the center, ſhall reach the vaſt Depth of hisRoot! | 
TE the ſtars, the vaſt Height of his Summit half 
172 172 | 
＋ 12 
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Thro' the world, the vaſt Length of * Boughs 
ſhall extend ! 
For their food, on His Fruit, ſhall all nations 
ens. 


GRAND. CHORUS ; 


Hail Mother of Approaching Grace !. 

Fail Parent of the PROMISsED Race ! 
Far diſtant I ſee Him The young and the old 
Ruſh to meet the MESSIAH, by prophets foretold! ! 
The Lame, with a bound, 5 


_ Lightly leap from the ground; _ 
The Deaf run to hear, and the Blind to behold— 
© And the Dead riſe triumphant around 
. 5 / 


* . 


* 
* 


| 
] 
| 
| 
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. THE 


1 oh ESSEX 


A TRAGED Ys. 


H IS alba, to your free dog are expoſed 


Scenes, now, almoſt two hundred winters, 
"Y e | 

Scenes, yet; that ought to be for ever near, 

To Freedom facred, and to Virtue dear! 


Deep is the ſpring. whoſe ſtream this night we 
3 draws © 
Its ſource is Truth tis Liberty ORs Law: 


| A draught divine to ev'ry generous breaſt; - 


The cordial of the Wretched—of the Bleſt 
The juice, by which the ſtrength of ſouls is fed; 
Without whoſe aliment, who lives—is dead. 
If aught is honeſt, noble, kind, or great, 

Wich yet may give ſome Britiſh hearts to beat 

If aught has been by mighty fathers won, 

Which yet deſcends to animate a ſon; 

However weak the warmth, or dim the beam, 

We ſhew from whence the diſtant glory came; 
And lead you backward, by the kindred ray, 

To the full blaze of Britain's ;brightalf day— 


« See vol. II. p. 239. 


f EL1za- | 


* 
* 
r 


Some taint of earth lay mingled with the e * 


RN 2 e 


4% PROLOGUE. 


. ELrzaBtTh !—a light till then unknown, 


The virgin ſun, of Truth's meridian, ſhone, _ 
And in the Subject's Freedom fix d a Living 


Throne. >; 
Ts there, t to whom. one Privilege i is ſure, 


Who holds fair Property, as yet, ſecure ? 
Is there, to whom Religion ſtands endear'd, 
So hardly reſcued, fo divinely clear'd ?— 


1s there, who claims, who feels, who prizes aught, 


For which the Hero bled, the Patriot Wen hc — 


ExIz AR ETR, as one inſpiring ſoul, 


Reform'd, connected, and affirm'd the Cork ; Po | 


And ſent the bleſſings down, thro' ev? ry te 


For you to claſp, to cheriſh, and retain ! 


Like Cynthia, peerleſs queen, ſupremely eras, 
Her guardian conſtellations blazed around— - 


Selected chiefs, for council, as for fight; 
Hier men of wiſdom, and her men of might; 


Whoſe acts, illuſtrating our annals, ſtand _- 
The grace, the good, the glory of the land! 
Far then no Courtly Faction ſtood confeſt— _ 
Who ſerv'd his Country, ſerv'd his Queen the beſt ! 


If yet, among thoſe godlike men of old. is. 


' 


On human frailty if misfortune grew, | 
And ſufferings, ſuch as all who read muſt rue 


Thro' time deſcending let the ſorrow flow, + 


And you who ſhare the virtue, ſhare rhe woe 1 "oo 


vs 


: 


- — — * 


PROLOGUE 
To THE 


EARL OF WESTMORL ND, 


K TR AGE D.Y*. 


HARD to this uo concurring to this 
"night ==; +3 
Wide nations cloſe, and centuries unite. 
Scenes long eraſed, paſt ages riſe to view, 
Realms change their place, and Time returns— 
for you! 


The merchant venturous in his ſearch of gain, 
| Who ploughs the winter of the boiſt'rous main, 
From various climes collects a various ſtore, 
And lands the treaſure on his native ſhore. 
Our merchant yet imports no golden prize, 
W hat wretches covet, and what you deſpiſe ! 
A different ſtore his richer freight imparts— 
The gem of virtue, and the gold of hearts 
The ſocial ſenſe, the feelings of mankind, 
And the large treaſure of a godlike mind ! 

When We$STMORLAND, unhappy, brave, and 


great, 
Appears det with the pow rs of face, 


. See vol. Il. ex. 
Guilty 


* | 
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Guilty yet good, deſerving yet forlorn, 
And by the ſtrife of warring paſſions torn— 
Altho' our author brings the diſtant woe, 
From eyes that wept a thouſand years ago, 
He claims your kindred tears for the diftreſt, 
Nor thinks one virtue foreign to your breaſt ! 
But when the bright Rowena ſhall appear, 
Firſt of her ſex—except her rivals here— 
No more let Man aſſert his lordly claim, 
No more preſume to ſtep the firſt for fame; 
But to the Fair their native rights allow, . 
Look round, and with becoming homage bow! 


* 
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ANOTHER | 


P R © L Oo GU * 
ee 
EARL OF WESTMORLAND. 


\HERE was a time, theſe poliſh'd times ors 
ceding, 
Eee our good fires of Britain—knew Fine Breeding; 
Ere Honeſty was elbow'd from the nation, 
Or Life's Learn'd Lie entitled Education.” 


Bold Nature, then, diſdain'd the maſk of Art; 
Man, on his open aſpe&, wore his heart. 
Paſſion, then, knew, nor cover, nor controul ; 
Each action ſpoke the dictate of the ſoul : | 
Worth claim'd its triumphs, Guilt confeſt its ſtings, 


And Truth was known at Courts—and told to | 


Kings! 


Such were your ſires, humanely, nobly 8 ; 
And ſuch the good old times, for you renew'd ! 


From the ſtill regions of enduring night, 

Our author calls the dead to life and light. 
He bids your hearts to heave, your eyes to flow, 
O'er griefs that paſt nine hundred years ago: 
Bids Truth in Perſon tread Hibernia's ſtage, 
And Action preach her ſermon to the age; 
The ſermon to which Nature ſets her ſeal 
For none can doubt the doctrine that they feel. 


1 nne, | Sweet - 
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Sweet as a field that vernal breezes fan, 
_ » Eweet are emotions in the heart of man; 
Sweet are the tears of worth, the ties of kin, 
And all the home-bred charities within! 


When human feelings the warm breaſt inſpire, 
When pity ſoftens, and when paſſions fire; 
Then glows the Mint of Nature, apt, refined, 
And Virtue ſtrikes her image on the mind. 
If the diſtinguiſh'd hero of this night, 
Is urged to leap the ſacred mound of right; 
If wildly toft on paſſion's ſtormy wave, 1 
He wrecks the country he was born to ſave; | 
Know it is man's to err and let that move, 5 | 
To pity frailties that you can't approve. * 
But when you ſee Row A greatly ſoar, 
A height that Virtue never dared before 1 
A ſummit, to aſpiring man unknown, + — 


«- 


| And firſt, and laſt, atchiev'd by Her alone; Er. of = 

Then turn, and in her ſex the Saint revere= g- | 
Then bend, _ Wenne to the WHERE and ral. ] 
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E P I I 0'G ys 


TO THE PLAY OF 


WHAT WE MUST ALL COME TO, 


| and ſtrife ! 

Muſt all wed plague and broils—who wed a wife? 
If that's the ſage concluſion of our poet, 

The man's a fool—you happy Huſbands know it 


Your Dames are form'd upon a gentler plan 
To ſooth and ſmooth the rough hewn maſs of man; 
To bid the tumult of your ſouls to ceaſe, _ 
And ſmile your warring paſſions into peace, 


Like Rome's famed matrons, ſcorning all exceſs 
In maſque or mummery, in dance or dreſs, 


Of planting their own virtues in your heirs, 

And ſcarce depart their houſe—except to prayers! 
They neither take nor give the world a handle 

For tittle-tattle, goſſipping, or ſcandal ; 

And, as for that ſtrange vice of gaming—larg ! 

I dare be ſworn, they ſcarce can tell a card. 

In times of yore, indeed, when *twas the faſhion, 


Your Wives are buſied in the nobler cares 


And drums, routs, rackets, 2 5 the arr 


paſſion; 
With ev'ry Huſband, gambling was the ade, 
Andeven their precious Spouſes—play'd the game. 


Bb © Plumb, 


HAT all muſt come to !—what e 


* 


e EPILOGUE. 


Plumb, in the reigning vice, your Stateſmen 
jump; 
And Factions, in rotation, turh'd up trump: 
Honours, on all hands, they agree to wave; 


Some play d the fool, who meant to play the Knave, 


The Vizier, vers'd in all the gambling trade, 

The Court againſt his ſimpler Country play'd ; 
But, dubious of the pow'rs that might withſtand, 
He wiſely kept the impending King in hand 
The People thought the advantage ſomewhat hard; 
But deem'd their MacxAa CHARTA a ſure card! 


Now, heats, and betts, all terms of truce confound; 
Craft, perjury, proſtitution, wait around; 
While, high o'er head, Aſtrea's beam, behold, 
Weighing light conſcience againſt pond'rous gold. 
But how the game did end, or may end—why— 
Time, if it chuſe, may tell—in ſooth, not I. 

Ye Fair, intended, by the powers above, 

With filken chains, to bind the world in Love; 
On whole ſoft ſway, to earth's extremeſt end, 

The race, the brotherhood of man depend ! / 

O, never, never anſwer rage with rage, 

But ſhun the tempeſt which you can't aſſuage; 
Your Tyrants, then, ſhall ſpend their wrath in vain, 
Return, quite tame, and reaſſume their chain; 

So ſhall Submiſſion win deſpotic ſway, | 

And the World's Lord ſhall willingly obey! 


4 $4. 22 : : : l E P L 
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M E M O R 


n 


Lieutenant Colonel HENRY CLEMENTS. 


|  CQHALL boaſtfol pomp, the high imperial name, 


Or title, only, ſwell the trump of Fame? 
To equal Worth be equal Glory due, 


And wreaths that bloom'd for Clayton bloom for 


you |! 
O, once endowed with ev'ry pleaſing pow'r, 
To chear the ſad, or charm the ſocial hour; 
To ſweeten life with many a gentle art, 
And win the whole dominion of the heart ; 
I deem'd, far other than the fates allow, 
The laurels bound upon your living brow, 
To greet my friend returning from his toil, | 
Graced with his deeds, and laden with his ſpoil, 
Too fond of what the martial harveſts yield, 
Alas, too forward to the dangerous field, 
As one of old renown in battle tried, 
The glory of the duſty plain you died! 
The tongues of Dettingen your triumph tell, 
And weeping Tournay points whereCLemewrs fell. 
O, in ſome future day of loud alarms, 
. When Virtue and my Country call to arms 
3 | ; For 


; 


| „ 

For Freedom ſtruggling nations to unbind, 
And ſnap the ſceptres that would bruiſe mankind 
At ſuch an hour, in ſuch a cauſe as thine, 

The honour'd cloſe of ſuch a death be mine ! 
Then may ſome kindred Bard appoint my grave, 


Snatch forth my name and roll it with the brave; 


Aſſign my pen and ſword the wiſh'd applauſe, 


And ſay that both were drawn in VIxruz's cauſe! 


Then drop the ſalutation given to you 
« Companion, Countryman, and Friend adieu!“ 


A 


CHARAC T'E R. 


line, 

He adds no name to mark the juſt deſign 

The portrait, midſt a mingling world, is known, 
And ſtands admired, diſtinguiſh'd, and alone ! 


Behold him, full of virtues as of days, 
Laden with worth, infirmities, and praile ! 
Down the hoar flowings of his ſilver'd head, 
Wiſdom and Time their equal honours ſhed ; 
Truth and Benevolence, with equal grace, 
Riſe from his breaſt, and lighten in his face. 


His languid limbs expect the peaceful bier; 
His head and heart ſtill active, free, and clear | 
On his own frame, though dire diſtemper preys, 
He's borne around, to give all others eaſe; 
Before his healing preſence Life reſpires, 

And Sickneſs, with his rueful train, retires ! 


Great 


HEN, o'er the canvas, flows the maſter's. 
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„Great Lzac# both of our perſons and our 
_ fate! . 
When thou, at ſome ſad hour, ſhalt yield to fate — 


O then, adieu Hibernia's chiefeſt wealth; 
Adieu to LISENTYVI adieu to H ALTA 


* Dr. Lvcns, member of parliament for Dublin. 


OS 


10 


O N 


Advertiſing his TREATISE on the Ix- 
*© TERESTS Of IRELAND.” 


13 

AY, 3, what dzmon has poſleſs'd 
A brain, that better ſhould diſcern, 
Than thus to chuſe a theme, confeſs'd - 

No creature's-ſtudy, or concern? 


II. 5 
Hadſt thou but writ of Mat the Miller, 
Or frolicks of the Fairy- tribe, 


Or, even, of Jonn Tus GTAN T KILLER 3 
There's not a ſoul but would ſubſcribe, 


III. 


But, here, though from a Seraph's wing 
Thy manna- dropping quill were ſhed ; 

Mo xPHEevs his leaden mace ſhall bring, 
Or ere the ſecond page be read, 


* 
» 


THE. 


' 
| | 
| 


TAS 


PATRIOTISM OF IRELAND, 


1 


HISTORICAL BALLAD. 


To the Tunz of“ Ye Commons EE Feen.“ 


J. 
N the year, do you ſee, 
Of fifty and three, 
A year of facetious renown; 
A conjurer came, 


Old Rr by name, 
For the paſtime of country and town! 


e 
At once to ſurprize | 
And cozen our eyes, 

He ſhew'd us of Courtiers ten hince ; 
All Courtiers, as true | 


To the Miniſter's Cue, 3 
As ever took Penſion or Place! 


a III. But 


THE PATRIOTISM OF IRELAND. $85 | 


TH. 
But R r, anon, 
Cries, . Paſs and be gone l“ 
| The coaſt it is inſtantly clear; 
And ſtraight, in the place 
Of Proſtitutes baſe, 
Ten Brace of good Patriots A 


- IV. 
The rabble and rout | 
Clap, caper, and ſhout ; 
| The myktitude ſee and believe: 
They hail, with acclaim, 
Each Patriot Name 
80 the Knowing · ones laugh i in their ſleeve, 


| V. 
For R—r, once more 
Our wits to reſtore, 
Repeats his charm backwards—and then, 
On this Patriot-Hoſt, 
He throws Pow DER or PosT, 
And he ſhews them all Rascars again! 


r 


THE 


QUESTION. 


INSCRIBED, TO 


LADY CAROLINE RUSSELL. 


1 
ROM our frail ſire, who firſt knew ſin, 
Throꝰ every ſtage of age and youth, 
The World's Gz any QuzsT1on ſtill hath been, 
Whence is BzavTr, what is TruTu ?” 


— 


II. 


This to reſolve, or to inquire, 


Employed The Learn'd of every age; 
Alike perplex'd the Son and Sire, 
The Dull, the Subtle, and the Sage. 


III. 


At length, impatient of delay, 


The World agreed no more to wait; 
But caſt diſputed TxuTH away, | 
As well from Practice, as Debate. 


V. ben 
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IV. 


Then Bzaury, on unrivall'd ground, 
Sole cauſe of conteſt, ſtood alone; 
And every Knight hath form'd, or found, 
A favourite Palxckss of his own. _ 


"a 


| To Magic Numbers, one confines 
The Caſtle, where The CnarmER dwells ; ; 


| And one, to Correſponding Lines 
Of Angles, Cubes, and Parallels. 


VI. 


By ſounds of ſoft attraction led, 
HER Power the Man of Muſic feels: 
The Scholar dreams SgxE's in his Head; 


The Dancer ſwears SHE'S in his Heels. 
VII. 


In Pleaſure ſome, and ſome in State, 
Their“ cloud · compoſed ENCHANTRESS ſpy; 
And, from Ambition's towery height, 
Sa catches many a wiſhful eye. 


Ixion was enamoured of a cloud chat repreſented Juno. 


8 VIII. In 
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VIII. 
In Symmetry, Diſcerners view 
A Glance of BRAU Tv's Rear Query; 


And nearer, by a Choſen Few, 
The SenTIMENTAL FAIR is ſeen. 


, 


IX. 


But each, like Knights of old emprize, 


(Whate*er his preſent flame) requires, 
That All ſhould find conforming eyes, 
And join to bow—where he admires. | 
X. 

To fix this Fire of wandering Love, 
SurkRNAL Power reſolv'd to ſhew, 
That what was 'TrRuUTH in Heaven above, 

Alone made Beauty here below. 


XI. 
For this, He purpoſed to condenſe . 
What Angels felt of Good or Bright, 


W ith SN TIM ENT to ſtrike the Senſe, 


And give the CHARM OF SOUL to Sight. 


XII. At 
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XII. 
At length Tux PLastic Powtr deſcends 


With Heaven's Select Ingredients p e 
To earth his beamy flight Hz bends 
Andi into Subſtance features Thought. 


XII. 


1 Zembla s frozen clime, Hz choſe Ah 
A quantity of Virgin-air, 2» 
For Lucid Organs, to compoſe 
The Moving Fabric of his F. AIR, 


XIV. 
With this Hz blends the 8 3 
Nine Solar Rays of Morning Light, 
To give a Bluſh of chaſteſt hue, 


As deep and warm, as pure and bright. 


XV. 


From Hybla's ſweets, that breathe in fame, 
He preſs'd the Prime of Bloom and Bud ; 

And, through the ſoft tranſparent frame, 
He pour'd The Aromatic Flood, 


* 


ce; + XVI Sphered © 
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XVI. 
Sphered in the Center, as a Sun, 

Within H hung The Cordial Freight, 
Which from ETzanar Txurn Hs won, 


And bid TRE zMposoM'd HEAVEN to beat, 


From Number, Muſic, Siſters twin, 1 
He caught the Magic of the F ace; ; 


And, from the Sentiment within, Hy 
Hz pictured Motion, Mien, and Grace, 


| XVII. 
Thus folding, in One Radiant Frame, 
Each Beauty Humanely-Divine, 


He gave His Sys EN up to Fame, 
And Mortals call her—CAROLINE ! HEL 


THE 


FOX HA 
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THE 


FOX CHAS 


o Mancye with the lark lalutes the 
morn— 

e Saddle your horſes; huntſman, wind your born. 

We ſtart, we riſe at the enlivening ſound 

The woods all ring—and wind the horn around: 


We ſnatch a ſhort repaſt within the hall; 


« To horſe! To horſe !'—We iſſue at the call. 


As when, to rid his country from alarms 
Of Ruſſian inroads, and of Gallic arms, 


Great Pruss1A bids the patriot trump to blow, 


The free-born gather, and around him glow : 
So, at the call of Marcus—grateful ſound 
Men, ſteeds, and dogs, tumultuous pour around. 


The youth upon their courſers vault with grace; 
The courſers neigh, impatient for the chaſe: 
Their ſhort and eager ſteps the bit reſtrains; 
They Pn pant, reluctant to the reins. 
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Unfolding gates a ſpacious paſſage yield— 
Forward we move, and iſſue to the field. 


Far within cover thoughtleſs Reynard lay, 
And ſlept the riots of the night away. 
Late, from the ravage of a neighbouring farm, 
He had withdrawn, impenitent of harm; 
The tainted gales his felon ſteps purſue, 
And tell his travels to the conſcious dew. 
But he, whom many a *ſcape had render'd ſure, 
For flights and wiles unrivall'd, flept ſecure, 
In unſuſpecting ſpirits blithe and bland, 
Nor dreams the dreadful reck*ning is at hand. 


Trueman, whom for ſagacious noſe we hail 

The Chief, firſt touch'd the en e e 
gale; N 

His tongue was doubtful, and no hound les: | 

% Haux!—Wind him!—Haux the tuneful 
huntſman cries. Eng 

At once the liſt'ning pack aſunder foread, | 

With tail erect, and with inquiring head: 

With buſy noſtrils they foretaſte their prey, 

And ſnuff the ee dews away. 


"Pe FE " 


Now here, now there, the chop upon the ſcent, 
Their rongues in undulating æther ſpent : 
More joyous now, and louder by degrees, 
Warm, and more warm, they catch en | 
breeze, * 


Now 
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Now with full ſymphony they jointly hail 
The welcome tidings of a ſurer gale ; 

Along the vale they pour the ſwelling note; 
Their ears and dewlaps on the morning float. 


How vainly Art aſpires, by rival ſounds, 
To match the native melody of Hounds ! | 
Not eunuchs warbling in the vocal choir, 
Tho' join'd by pipe and ftring, ſuch bliſs inſpire, 
When with joint ſenſe they quaff the tainted gale, 
And in full concert ring their morning peal : 
The liſt'ning planets from their orbits bend, 
And the ſtill elements with joy attend. 


Again the doubtful ſcent our hope defeats : 
© To cover—hark !''—the huntſman's voice re- 
peats. 
Wide on the lefc a neighbouring copſe was ſpread, 
And thither the obſequious pack he led. 
But more aloof the parting ſportſmen ſcout, 
Watch every path, and ſkirt the wood about. 
The huntſman now, with expectation fluſh, 
« Haux, Fox!” he cries, and ſtrikes the hope- 
| ful buſh: | | 
To cover ſtrait the ſpreading hounds. now take, 
Snuff every tuft, and ſpy in every brake. 
Again the breeze betrays the tainted ground, 
And Lovely tells the gladſome tidings round ; 
ce Hark Lovely !—hark !” - deep echoing: 
glens reſound. 
Ee 4 . 
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Ah, hapleſs foxes! ever blind to fate ! 
Without a cauſe dejected and elate. 
Darkling ye walk, unconſcious of your end, 
Nor mark the gathering miſchiefs that impend! 
The ſhrewd and ſimple ſhare an equal lot— 


In death the wizard finds himſelf a ſot. 


That luckleſs morn, when firſt along the glade 
The tell-tale dews his nightly ſteps betray'd, 
Wrap'd in ſoft ſlumbers Reynard preſs'd his bed, 
And there on viſionary poultry fed. 

He dream'd, as by a W grange he 
crept, 

Couch'd while he mov'd, and linger'd as he 
ſtept, 

Two virgin pullets fix'd his fide regard, 

Plump from the funde barn and pamp'ring 
yard: 

Near, and more near, he ſteals with winking eyes, 

Then ſprings at once, and ſeizes on his prize. 

Loud piercing ſcreams th' affrighted welkin fill, 

And down his jaws the luſcious ſtreams diſtil. 


Ev'n in this rapturous moment, while his taſte 
Gorg'd the full riot of a fancied feaſt, 


Lovely's near note, far echoing, piere'd his ears— 


He wakes, and inward ſhrinks to ſhun his fears. 


Upward he ſtarts—erects his ears—and then 


Hears the loud © Hark! - and down he ſinks 


again, 


wer Trembling 
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Trembling he ſtrives to re- aſſure his heart 

With a freſh promiſe of long proſpering art; 

Then with fly caution, crouching as he roſe, 

From his warm kennel's ancient ſeat he goes; 

The ſeat to which he ſhall return no more, 

Now with chill moſs and dropping branches 
hoar. 


Thro' frizzled thickets, and thro' yielding 
> ſprays,” * PROD. 
He thwarts each path, and treads a puzzling 
mae. | 
So ſteer'd, ſome devious veſlel ſhifts her ſail, 
And, veering, gains upon the adverſe gale. 


Now, from the manſion of his late repoſe 
Rank ſteams and reeking exhalations roſe ; 
The tepid vapours are diffus'd around, 

And reach the nerves of each inquiring hound: 
With anſwering notes, their heads tow'rds Heav'n 

they caſt, 3 
And in full concert hail the rich repaſt. 


The ſculking caitiff, who beneath the ſpread 
Of fav'ring umbrage veil'd his luckleſs head, 
Cloſe at his ear believes the diſtant peals, 

And a whole hoſt of demons at his heels. 
His inſtant terrors caſt all wiles away, 


He breaks from cover, and demands the day: 
| O'er 
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O'er the fair field he flies his num'rous foes, 
And down the wind, as ſwift as wind he goes. 


A watchful ſcout his bold elopement ſpies— 

« Ho !—rally-ho !”—triumphantly he cries. 

His raſh alarm the gen'rous Maxcus blames— 
« Law! I—give him law !'—as loudly he ex- 
| claims. | 
The diſtant ſportſmen gather at the ſhout, 

As bees they buzz and cloſe their chief about; 
The fervid youth attending crowd the plain, 
And bind the creſted courſers to the rein. 


The choiring hounds, with deep harmonious 
throats, | 

Fill the charm'd wood, and ſwell the 2oubling 
notes; | 

Sweeter than thoſe of that enchanting ſtrain 
That ſtill'd the ſurge on the Trinacrian main, 
When to the maſt, the Grecian, wiſely bound, 
Scarce dar'd the tempting magic of the ſound. 


The dogs a travers'd labyrinth unwind, 

Subtler than that which Dweda/us deſign' d. 

By flow degrees the doubling wile is won, 

Trac'd through the ſhade, and puſh'd into the 
ſun; 5 

There the broad airs a livelier ſcent aſſume, 


And greet their ſenſes with a full perfume. | 
. T * 
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Then, as a ſhaft from the withholding thong, 
They ſhoot away, and pour the plains along. 


No more the youth their eager ſteeds reſtrain; 
Ardent they ſtart, and looſe the granted rein: 
The ſteeds ſpring forth, and from the rein un- 

bound, 
Devour the leſſening diſtance of the ground; 
They ſtretch and ſtrain each nerve and active 
limb, 
Sweep down the ſlopes, and o'er the levels ſkim. 
Their force a generous emulation fires ; 

Beneath our ſpeed the fleeting earth retires. 
| In a glad frenzy we attempt the ſky ; 

Nor ſeem to run, or ride, but mount and fly! 


Now lightly o'er oppoſing walls we bound, 
Clear the broad trench and top the riſing mound: 
No ſtop, no time for reſpite or receſs; 

On, and ſtill on, fox, dogs, and horſes preſs. 


The hounds outbreath'd from their late tune- 

| ful throar, 
Now break—half ſhort—the diſappointed note. 
Now o'er the ſmoaking vale each gen'rous ſteed 
Relaxes from the fervour of his ſpeed; 
Puſh'd up the bray, indignantly they feel 
The clanking laſh and the retorted ſteel ; 

| Then 
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Then down the 80 with quick ning rapture | 


go, 
And ſtretch and ſweat upon the plain below. 


Athwart one way a tumbling ſtream was laid 
That to the lake its daily tribute paid: 
Here the firſt ſtop our rapid courſe delays, 

And with a grateful interruption ſtays. 

Upon the bank, in watchful filence till, 

We breathe the riſing freſhneſs of the rill ; 
We pant—we drop our languid limbs—and all, 


Like fainting Cephalus, on Aura call. 
Dark as a miſt that to the diſtant view 


Caps the brown mountains with a murky blue; 
So from our ſteeds the thick*ning vapours riſe, 
Enfold their riders and obſcure the ſkies; - 

The glowing dogs, forgetful of their foe, 

Full on the ſtream their headlong bodies throw, 


Like iron on the whizzing ſmithy flung, | 


And lap, and pant, and loll the length ning 
tongue. 


Now, from the weſt, a livelier gale upſprings, 
And with new nerves each 3 member 


ſtrings. 
In terms ſtill varying their harmonious ſounds, 


The huntſman calls, and chears his circling 


hounds. 
Now 
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Now up, now down, now *croſs the ſtream he 
beats— | 

« Haux !—wind him !-—haux !—Fox, find him Fo? 
he repeats. 

Now round and round a fruitleſs ſearch he plies, 

And now a tour of wider circuit tries. 

But no intelligence rewards his care; 

No note confeſs'd the fox was ever there— 

As though ſome opening gulph had gorg'd our 


prey, 
Or ſudden power had ſnarch'd him quit . 


But Reynard, hotly puſh'd, and cloſe Fenn, 
Yet fruitful in expedients to elude, 
When to the bourn's refreſhing bank he came, 
Had plung'd, all reeking, in the friendly ſtream. 
The folding waves his failing pow'rs reſtore, 
And cloſe the gates of every fuming pore. 
Then down the channel, over flats and ſteeps, 
He fteals, and trots—or * or ſwims, or 
io „ ---" Fi 
Till, where the pebbled ſhores the 11 break, 
He quits his feet, and launches on the lake. 


As when ſome coaſting ſkiff, with ſhatter'd 
geers, 


A cautious courſe twixt land . ocean ſteers, 
Fiearful 


7 
n ' ' . 
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Fearful alike on either dang'rous hand 

To truſt the boiſt'rous ſea or faithleſs land: 
Poſſeſs d of equal fears and equal lore, 

So Reynard coaſts aloof, and ſhuns the ſhore, 
Left the uncover'd odour ſhould exhale, 
And tell fure tidings to the trait'rous gale. 


Not diſtant far, upon the beach there ſtood 
The hoary growth of a majeſtic wood, 
Whoſe age of oak and intervening yew 
Not the great-grandſires of the living knew: 
The flooring, deep beneath the diſtant ſhade, 
With thorn and frizzling bruſh was thick inlaid, 
While clamouring rooks, ſcarce heard above our 

head, 

Amid the cloud-commingling branches bred, 


Here Reynard lands, al dripping; from the lake, 
And ſeeks the ſhelter of his wonted brake. 
Arriv'd, he ſhakes, and rolls, and turns him 

round; | | 
Then entering, ſinks o'ertoil'd upon the ground: 
Stretch'd at full length, ſecure of care he hes, 
And inſtant ſlumbers ſeal his willing eyes. 


The chop-fall'n hounds meantime are heard 
no more, 


But filene range along the winding ſhore. 
Hopeleſs 
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Hopeleſs alike the hunters lag behind, 

And give all thoughts of Reynard to the wind— 
All, fave one wily rival of his art, 

Who vows unpitying vengeance e'er they part. 
Along the coaſt his watchful courſe he bent, 
Careful to catch and wind the thwarting ſcent; 
And laſt, to make his boaſtful promiſe good, 
Enter'd the precincts of the fatal wood. 


1 


There, thro” the gloom, he leads one hopeleſs 
train, 
And cheers the long deſponding pack in vain; 
Till Ringwood firſt the faint effluvia caught, 
And with loud tongue reform'd their old default. 


Rous'd at the ſwell of that reviving ſound, 
Our hopes rekindle, and our hearts rebound! . 
Eager we ſpread thro' furze and mingling bruſh, 
And laſh the woof of each afflited buſh ; 
While here and there the buſy dogs reveal 
The languid tidings of the dubious gale. 


Meanwhile the fox, unconſcious of the chaſe, 
Repair'd his late fatigues, and ſlept in peace; 
Nor mark'd the cry of many a hoſtile tongue 
That through the copious foreſt loudly rung, 
Till a bold youth approach'd his thoughtleſs bed, 
And ſtruck the bower that trembl'd o'er his head. 


As 
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As when amaz'd upſtarted Manoah's heir, 
.Shorn of his ſtrength and his enchanted hair, 
While his peal'd ears receiv'd the hoſtile ſound 
Of ſhouting foes that girt his couch around ; 

So Reynard wakes with ſudden horrors chill, 
Scant of his force, and ſhorten'd of his ſkill. 
Bold thro” deſpair, he breaks at once away, 
Bounds thro” the bruſh, and ruſhes into day! 
The fields, the ſhores, the hills, each wood re- 
4 founds - 
With echoing hunters, and with op'ning hounds: 
Rocks, waters, undulating air, and ſky, 
Become one peal, and propagate the cry. 
From the firm land, and from the trembling lake, 
Full on our ears the tuneful thunders break, 
Roll o'er the waves, and ftrike the diſtant coaſt, 
And far beyond, mid heav'n- top'd hills, are loſt, 


Again we ſtart, we bound, we ſtretch amain, 

O'er the brown heath and o'er the bright cham- 
paign: hs 

Again o'er gates we fly, thro? hedges ruſh, 
Thro' moorlands labour, and thro? thickets puſh, 
Intenſe again our gath'ring fervour grows— 
Again the courſers ſmoak—the rider glows: . 
Diſtinguiſh'd ſteeds their fellow ſteeds outwind, 


And leave their late aſſociates far behind; 
| While 


* "© #1 
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While laggard hounds; "thac form' a. hen a 


train, 
Run; dee and mute, and panting, o'er the 
| Plain. e 


O breath d we come whete, twixt 8 5 
e 
Ran the joint current of two Sie rills; 
On either hand, adown each fearful ſteep, 5 
Hung forth the ſhaggy horrors, dark and deep: 
Here, thro' brown N glow'd the vivid 
Sreen, | 

And headlong ſlopes, _ winding oaths between ; 
Growth above many a growth, tall trees aroſe, | 
The tops of theſe ſcarce veil'd the roots of thoſe; 
A winding court where wandering fancy walk'd 
And to herſelf reſponſive Echo talk'd. 


„Here, ſtay'd again, we hail the kind delay, 
And down the ſhadowy paths delighted ſtray; 
The gathering pack unite, and enter in, 

Then ſpread, and pierce the darkneſs of the glen. 
Now here, now there, now ſole, and now com- 
bin'd, 5 
They catch the wand' ring lo Pb the 1 z 
Thro' many a traverſe many-twirling Maze, 
And all the wond'rous wiſdom of his Ways, 
The Fox they trace, unrav'ling as they go, 
Diſcreetly ſure, and muſically flow ;j-* | 
Vor, IV. Sx No- 
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Now in joint harmony they pour their botes, 
And Echo anſwers from ten thouſand 8 
From bill to hill, wich replicated ſounds 
The peal rolls down the glen, and ſtill rebounds, 


Packs beyond packs ſeem ſweetly to reply, 
And waft to diſtant climes the leſſening cry. 


At length, from path to path, and slade to 


glade, = 
Midſt woven thickets. and impending ſhade, . 


Thro' the ſteep wilderneſs their way they won, 


And reach'd the ſhelve that open'd to the ſun : 


Then up the ſlope they ſpeed them, ſwift as wind, 


As ſwift the TIE bland and ſhour behind. . 5 


But now no more our couriers pull the rein | 
O'er the firm greenſward, or expanded plain, 


Thro' rude and craggy grounds, thro' miry clay, 


We urge with peril our o'erlabour'd way. 


Caſt, here and there, along the dangerous courſe, 
Lies ſpread the rider, and eee 


But onward ſtill the foremoſt preſs, nor mind 
To aſł for luckleſs friends that limp behind. 
At laſt the bottom of a mount we reach d 


Whoſe top from ſea to ſea its proſpect ſtretch'd, 


And ſeem'd a look of ſtately ſcorn to throw | | La) ak 
On the proud works of little men below. 


| With half a pack, K 8 half a can, 
WWWe dare all dangers, and all coil diſdain; 7. 
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The 2086 near faint yet {till on flaughter bent, 
With tongues abrupt avow the burning ſcent; 
The pendant cliffs audatiouſly eſſay 

And trotz or crawl; or climb their defpergth way. 
While; ſlanting, we avoid the headlong deep, 
Ter bend, preſs on; and labour up the ſteep. 


Where the brow veetling Son the mountait - 
ſprung 

With ſtunted thoru and ſhaggy b 0 W 
Beneath whoſe baſe a ſanded bench; with ſhade 
Of furze and tangling thicket was o erlaid, 
Reynard his palace kept; his regal ſeat, 
His fort of ſure reſource and laſt retreat; 
The reſt were but the manſions of a night; 
For caſual reſpite; or for freſh delight. - 


Here a Vulcanian Corus erft was ſaid 
To hale the carcaſes whoſe blood he ſhed; 
Or as in rolls of old romance we red 
Of ravening giants, an enormous breed, 
With grizly bones who hung their ſpacious 

bower, is 
Dire trophies of their cruelty and power! 
So bones and blood did Reynard's hall diſtain, 
And whitening ſkeletons confeſs'd the Nlain; 
Hens, leverets, lambs, —ſad trophies of his art; 
His raging appetite and ruthleſs heart, 
© FE: To 
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To this dread fort, with many a hard eſſay, 
We win with peril our o'er-labour'd way; 

At length our journey, not our work is done, 
The way indeed, but not the fort is won. 


Here had the felon earth d ;—with many a 
hound | 


And many a horſe we gird his hold around: 


The hounds fore heaven their accuſation ſpread, 


And cry for Juſtice: on his caitiff head. 


Akane dts" with cutlaſſes, we clear each buſh 


Oft platted black-thorn, and of ſtubborn bruſh, 


Remove the covert of befriending night, 


And on the cavern's entrance pour the light.— 


Aghaſt, and trembling 1 in the burſt of day, 
With haggard eyes the ſhrinking ſavage lay; 
In vain he glares his deſperate. glance around, 
No ſcape—no ſtratagem—no. hope is found! 
He dies he dies! the echoing hills reply, 
And the loud triumph rends the vaulted ſky. 


—— 
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T comes ; the wiſh'd, the long expected morn— 
« Thou Son or LAs, thou Son or GOD, 
be born!” 
Lo, He deſcends, and bows the yielding ſkies z ; 
To meet Him, the exulting valleys riſes 
Death ſhrinks and trembles, fearing to be ſlain ; 


And all Hell quakes throughout its deep domain, 


Yet comes He not, array'd in worldly ſhow, 
Nor in the weakneſs of man's power below : 

In human fleſh, his GophEAPD He conceals; _ 

In human form, IMmMEnsITY He veils ; . 

Eternal, He aſſumes a mortal frame; 

And, in ſubjection, lo, the world's SUPREME! 
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Tis come; the day of health, the ſaving morn— 
Tu Son oF GOD, TRE Bare or Lovz is born! 
Behold, All Heaven deſcends upon the wing, 

And choiring angels Glory, glory!” ſing; 

« Glory to GUD, from Whom ſuch hounties 
: (bu T 5 | | 
c AndPeace on earth, Good: will to man below !”? 


« Tidings we bring, glad tidings of Free Grace, 
« Tidings of Joy to All of human race! 
The promiſed day is come, the great event— 
« To you A Child is born, A Son is ſent; 
« A Saviour, CHRIST, The Lowly, The Supreme, 
« Gracious to pardon, mighty to redeem ! 
« Within his hand the nations ſhall be weigh'd, 
« The world upon his infant-ſhoulder laid. 
« His name is Wonpexevr ; He ſhall be ſtiled 5 
« Txx Gon or PoW ER, the All- embracing Child; 
« The imboſom'd ſun, whoſe Inward Beam imparts 
« Wiſdom to ſouls, Taz CounstLLor of hearts, 


[4 . 
« Whoſe days nor know commencement nor en- 


creaſe; 
« Ter EVERLASTING FATHER, Prince oF PeAcE | 
« Your SAVING GOD, in Bethlchem, ye ſhall find, 
« Swathed in a crib, on humbling ſtraw reclined ; 


« He, 


= .«@ 


ö 
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« He, who all things unites and comprehends, 
Fo ſtable with his lowlieſt brutes deſcends, 
« Your ſongs, your ſongs, ye Morning Stars em- 


ploy's . | 
And, all ye Sons of Glory, ſhout for joy !“ 


Approaching Seraphim The Babe ſurround, 
And, with adoring reverence, bow profound; 
| Amazed to ſee their Ix IN ITE confined, 
Taz ANCIENT OF ALL Days in infancy inſhrined. 
Wich wondering eye, they pierce his filmy ſkin 
And lucid fleſh, when, lo, A Heaven within, 
Wide as the round where yonder planets roll, 
Though ſtretch'd to infinite from either pole; 
Love, to whoſe depth no meaſure can deſcend ; 
And Bliſs, encircling bleſſings, without end, 


See the dear, little, helplefs, mighty Hands, 
So meekly yielded to maternal bands 
Tis theirs the powers of darkneſs to repel, 
To cruſh the pride of earth, and wrath of hell; 
To lifc the fallen, to prop the feeble knee, 
To ſet the priſoners of his Iſrael free; 
To burſt the iron gates of fin and pain, 
To number time and death among che {lain z 
Vor. I. De Captive 
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Captive to lead captivity on high, gp. 
Follow'd by wee a. through the | 
ſky; 


| His Kingdom in Eternal peace to vas, 


And beam forth bleſſings without end or bound. 


Ye ſophiſts, who, with ſcientific lore, 
Nature's recluſe arcana would explore; 
Who, in your dreams of fancy, mould and wield _ 
The mazy.worlds of yon empyreal field, 
And boaſt to have retraced, by reaſon's force, 
The unmeaſured chain of ſequels to their ſource ; 
Come forward with your length and depth of 

thought, Tote | 

And ſee all human learning ſet at nought 2 * 
Here, try to mete, to compaſs, to define, 


And plumb your GOD with your five-fathonn'd 


.anet -.;, | 
Ye mighty too, beneath whoſe tyrant throw; 
Pale vaſſals ſhake, and ſervile nations bow, 


Periſh your pride] and let your glories fade 


Lo, Nature's Monarch in a manger laid! 

Behold, THE Worn, at whole creative might 

The heavens and earth ſprung forth to form 
been Rane! 


„ 


REDEMPTION, 1 


In Love Gelbelds, unutterably mild, 

And ſmiles 1 W Salvation—w A Carp! "i 
No clarions; yet, proclaim Him King of Kings; 

No enſigns ſpeak him the SupRx EME of things: 

Humbly he lays his purple robe aſide, 

Until, for man, it ſhall in Blood be dyed; 

Nor ſhall the Crown his Regal Brow adorn, 

| re twiſt & of the pointed thorn ! 


Ah, ps AvTron: 99 of Boundleſs 


Srace! 
What, what is man, with all 1 Kaul dd | 
That they with TIN E own Jesus ſhould be 
weighed ; 
And, for their ranſom, Such a Price be ward 


"Tis true, that man from his Creator came 
All-bright, as from the ſun his efluent beam; 
Lord of theſe heavens and earth, the ſeas that flow, 
The lands that germinate, and ſtars that glow. 
Lovely without, and glorious all within, 

He knew no ſorrow, for he knew no fin : 


His will was with Tue Farrurr's Will inform'd; 


His love was with The Love of Jzsus warm'd; 


CT 2 The 


The Erz RNAL Liour; that lights : the * ray, 
Shed forth the Peace of his Diviner Day; ; 


He felt the bliſs of the SUPREMELY BLEST, 
; 1 GOD's Own Heaven was open'd in his breaſt. 


But ah | he yer was frail, nor underſtood _ 
There's but Oxx Witt, ALL-JusT, ALL-WISEg 
ALL GOOD 3 
Tur Wir, throughout the univerſe, who knows, 
Alone, to Mak, to Fir, and to Dis pos. 
The wretch, who dares a different will to frame, 
Brings war into the works of Heaven's SurRBME; 
Of power would even Omnipotence defraud, 
And blaſts his being in the Will of GOD. 
Hence, man, ſo great, ſo glorious, and ſo 
good, 
Was tempted from the tower in which he ſtood. 
Lured by external baits of ſenſual taſte, 
He wiſh'd to gratify, he long'd to feaſt; 
The good of his ſubjected world to know 
Diſtinct from GOD, to win a Heaven below; 
To found a. new dominion of his own, 
And reign ſufficient to himſelf alone. 


6 n : 


3 
. 
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de InGRATE —O ſtop thee on the headlong 
brink ! KY . 

« Ere thou doſt take the fearful venture, — think! 
« Think, from Tux GOD thou wiſheſt to forego, 
All that thou art, thy bliſs and being flow: 

« And, can the creatures yield thee, ſhould they 

« More than The Source where thou and they cxiſt? 

« Of thy CREATOR if thou art bereft, 

4 Think, to Rebezu, no other GOD i is left . 

He liſtens not. — the infernal powers impel: 

He long d, be. h he taſted—and he fell. 


* * 


O, what a Fall! a ſteep from high to low! 
Extremes of bliſs, to what extremes of woe ! | 
Plumb, from his Heaven, this Second Angel fell 
Down his own depth, his God-abandon'd bell; 
Horror of horrors! darkneſs and deſpair! | 


He bes for 0 no n was there! 
| . n 


O Love, 18 Love ! ne n and 
ſteep! | 1A 
High o'er all "2 below W n be 
In vain the deſperate rebel would effay, |  - 
From The to tear his being, far away; 
is: Ce: Thy 
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Thy Saving Hand arreſts his prone career; 

For, to Thy Preſence, every place is here! 
For him Thou hadſt prepared a mediate ſeat, © 
Meet for his taſte, and fitting to his ſtate; 


A ſeat of fleſnly organs, groſs and frail. 


To diigution doom'd, and form'd to fail. 


. ” * 1 ">: ! r * 2447 
; & . | : D * ? 511 mf ? F . K 1 + 118 


He wakes to a new world, and, with! new eyes 
Sees unknown elements, and unknown ſkies ; 
The huſk and ſurface of that bleſt abode, 
Where late he dwelt, internal, with his GOD. © 


PF * #4 is | X \ 


He t turns his eyes upon his carnal frame, 
And ſees it, all, a ſeat of flth and ſhame; 155 
Fellow'd with brutes, with brutes to rake his 5 
Like brutes to propagate, be born, and fed: 5 
But different, far, the table and the treat; 
Earth is their heaven, their home, and native fa: : 


For brutes, unearn'd, the ready banquet lies, 


Apt to their taſte, and obvious to their eyes; 
But man muſt-wring it from a grudging ſoil, 


And win Mika ſuſtenance with ſweat and toil, | 
f f | TY, EAT QF 7 * - 
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He looks abroad, and ſees the new-dropt fawn 

Cloathed without care; and friſking on the lawn; 
But finds his own new carcaſs bleak and bare, 1 0 
And ſhivering in a ftrange and hoſtile air, 
Yet know, O man, that all which can betide 
From hard- fang'd avarice, or o erbearing pride, 
That art can compaſs from the flood or field, 
All that theſe four - fold elements n yielly! 2 2A 
ls barely to afford thee warmth and bread, 
Like fellow:brutes to be array'd and yy: * 
But ah, all, all, incapable; as winßmg. 
To 85 one morſel to the familh'd W ANI 


This the wretch finds (agile by devilih 
fraud) 1 
The ſum of all, for which he left his GOD; 
The ſum of all the good—he yet was blind 
To half te 8 evils that came cloſe behind. 


Late, jond of "Wo" * ener, air an 8 
He wielded, at his will, their cumbrous frame; 
Could pierce earth's dark and various: encrals 

through; 1 h 000 
Could call forth all their wales to Th view; 


Through minim forms the internal maze could trace, 
And lift the broad-back*d mountains from their baſe. 


WES 5 To 
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To him, of every foliage, flower, and blade, 
The fabric, uſe, and beauty, lay diſplay'd "I 
Of living ſpecks he pierced the fine Os: 
And open'd to himſelf the world within; 

Saw all with glory, as with ſkill, replete, 

And traced the Artiſt to his inmoſt ſeat. - 


But now, fallen, fallen from his imperial tower, 
*Reft of his glory, emptied of his power; 
Degraded, hurl'd from his celeſtial ſteep, 

And ſunk in fleſh, a dungeon dark and deep; 
(Diſtance immenſe in nature, nat in ſpace, 
But wider, wider far, than place from place!) | 
The inſulting elements their lord controul, 
And caſt their four-fold fetters round his ſoul, 


Dethroned, debaſed, without as from within, 
Enſlaved by matter, ſince enſlaved by fin, | 
Corruption to its kindred mals lays claim, 

And, entering, ſeizes his devoted frame. 
Diſtemper follows, with his gloomy throng, 
Bearing peſts, ſtings, and fires, and racks along; 
Langyor that laps, and n N _ 
grind; FA | 
With Death, who ſhakes the certain dart bebind. 


. 
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Already, o'er the {ad ſubjected Wife's 
The lordly elements exert their right; 
And on his. limbs their, baneful influence 3 
Parch'd i in the beam, or ſhivering i in the blaſt: 
While high, o'er head, the gathering. Vs 
ens SR A 
And on his anguiſh bk unpitying am 5 
Then flaſh in thunders, or in tempeſt pour, 8 5 1 
And on his members n one petting ſhower, 9 


| But worſe, far worſe within, black ſtorms infeſt 
And ſhake the ſphere of his Benighted Breaſt. | 
Still, round and round, the whirling paſſions tend, 
And his ſad heart with horrid conflict rend; Y 
Impatience, rage, deſpair, untamed deſire, Sp 
And hate, impregnate with infernal fire: | 
He calls for death, and would have ruin hurP'd 
At Heaven, himſelf, the tempter, and the world. 


2 Fl 


But GoD, the ONE an Tuner Tp BLESS, 
Eyed his eſtate, and pity'd his diſtreſs. 
« Apan,” * ſaid, and look'd unmeaſured grace, 
6 —_ thou art fam a wars is all wy race: 
by The branch muſt bear the flayour of the root, 
| Du Late 


Yogi r oe rp en ago ct» a 
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Late. I was in thee Pave, | and Power, and 

e e e 

« My Glory did thy foul and body fill; e 5 
te But, laps'd from me, thy ]pirit: and thy 1 frame « 
* Sink to the e principles from whence they came 
« Thy foul to its own helpleſs fierce deſire, 
« A rueful Shirl of dark tormenting fire, 0 3 


ns Thy body to the Srodneßz of its birth, 
« Cofruption to corruption, earth to Sah! FE 


. 7 


© 
Jer 2 1 


« 150 in ob ftreagih, thou didht' bot x hold thy 
fate, e 1 | m_ 

4 How ſhall thy weakneſs feallume i its "fear? I : | 
« How, from thy pit of deb, ſo dull: and deep, v3 
« Caſt off the cumbrance, A and aſcend the ſteep ? ? 


* For, by the road thou hit fallen, As is moſt juſt, 


10 Thröugh the” ſame road, 0 man, turn thou 


b müft; 10 ; 74 21 is 415 FF] v7 41 9 4 41 


5 7 


4 10 Strength 1 weakneſs, and to Peace 
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Ow "through ſtrife, 3 15 8 ; 
« To Bliſs through ei, and through! ear 
Hr e 1k m4 
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But "this . no creature, not The Seraph e can; 3 


192 22 


« Thoug 0 once in GOD ſo 2 4 leſs can man: 
£4 #5 1 23 
* 15 This, 
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This, therefore, Adam, thou canſt never do; 
4 Thou in Tay GOD, then, muſt be Bon AN EW; 
ce Bars i new creature of a Seed Divine, 
Reborn, O Adam, of Tu Son-avp Mine; 
M0 Thou . OLD F ATHER of TEES, Hallep eſtate, 


PILL + +448 & 


+4 + *4 


7 „ [ir fe ft HAD 
| cc Foil'd by 1 deri hoe, 2 a 2 
7. Captive to ſenſe, and lin, and death, and bell; 
« In apr therefore, m mult | His r Pre- 
nnn ei fied ans a 
«6 Though ſenſe, and fin, "% and A and! bell afſail ; 
<< As man, in human fem and frailly, He R 
«Muſt conquer all, O man, that conquer thee. 
nod 
Tes from my V Bolt my Brroves' F give, 
«: That my loſt creatures may return, and live, | 
« Ile, for your fakes, ſhall lay his glory by; ; 
4 For you be born and ſuffer, gaſp/'nd die; 
& The price of guilt my HoLy-Ong ſhall pay, 
And tread, of death and 58 the bittereſt way. 
uch ni ALES? | idw 
66 « You, hy His 1 can alone be freed; 
« To waſh. your ſtains, the Lau o Love muſt 
bleed 5 ; 


43 
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CS 


& So ſhall his woe turn all your woe to weal, 
- 6 4 His _—_— | Wee and his CRE heal. 


„ Hence man, delle es. ſo deeply loſt, 

« Shall weigh the curs'd. commiſſion, by the colt; 

« Shall learn, as meet; to hold himſelf at nought; 
46 Shall feel he's all a folly, all a fault: 

In deep Abaſement lift his ſuppliant eyes, Ph 

4 In Lowlineſs alone be taught to riſe ; "7M 5 

In tears, in anguiſh, ſhall his Guilt , 

60 Shall call « on CHRIST who can alone reſtare KC >> 

By Hug ſupported, ſhall affirm his ground. 

10 Shall ſtruggle with the chains by which he's 

bound: 

ce Diſclaim, deteſt the world, in which he fell; 

60 Oppoſe his champion d ſoul to fleſh and hell; 

6 Wiſh his old worm, his fin, and ſelf undone, + 

— And catch, and cling to my ALL-SAYING * 


8. This i in due rice, 
SEE i 3191 533 * 211; 1 1 1 


5 N sus, mean · while, tall fea like caudal 
e : 4 
25 nk oe breaſts of all of w woman born 5 yt 
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« There ſhed his Dawn of Coeternal Light, 
There ſtruggle with cheir ** and n as 
night; 3 
« A ſolid gloom ! which He alone can 1 
« Which, like Egyptian darkneſs, may be felt. 


4 * - 


« His ſeed, in fleſh, my HoLy-Onsz ſhall ſow, * 
« And give it ſtrength to root, and grace to 
grow z 
« Man within man, begotten from above, 
« Bearing the likeneſs of THE Son or Love z 
« Sons of my ſon, ordain'd to fee my face 
« All embryon heirs of glory and of grace; 
e But not mature to wing their native ſkies, 
Till their New Adam ſhall from death ariſe, 


«© Thus the new offipring ſhall the old put on, 
« Making a double manhood, two in one; 
« Of different principles, of different fires, 

e Conceptions, taſtes, enjoyments, and deſires: 
* The one, as earth, crude, grudging, grappling ; 

all 

« To the dark center of its craving batt ; 
« The other, as the ſun, benign and bright, 
« A going forth on all in life and ligt. 


| * 
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„ e the courſe of hah dusk 

. life, of 1 31363. lin 9188 $1371 573! 

4c Fe brother'd, = mall be a ttuceleſs | 
7 : Afife © 7 2 By K $25 ©1973 
« What one approves, the other Ban iche! 
« What one deteſts, the other ſhall affect. 
So man, at once, ſhall court what he'IF'contemn, 
Neglect yet reverence, do what hell condemn; 
At once tranſgreſs, and wiſh he could fulfill; 
« Be righteous and unrighteous, good and ill; 
BgBearing the witneſs and the ſeal, within 
Of new and old, the man of grace and ſin, 
« The heart writ ſtory of his riſe and fall, 
8 The rag of his freedom and e 1 


4 Thy des wing, 8 grown and ous, 
40 Frequent, ſhall drag his younger matcalongy 
« Like huge Leviathan, ſhall truſt to play, 
« And rule at large in his congenial ſea: 
« But mine within his jaws a barb ſhall place, 
« And check the headlong monſter in his race, 
« The younger heir, inviſibly, within, 
« Shall oft convict his outward mate of ſin; Ty 
4c Reprove with judgment, and reform betimes; 
24 Or, with a whip, call'd CONSUIEN CE, laſh. 


his crimes : s | 
$5074 ** « 80 
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« So may the bleſt the accurſed one ſubdue, -/. + 

« And the old man, at lengths refine into the 
new! 


| #24) 00S 7 
js 


« "Nor grade As Adams, thoſe fallen ſane. of 

thine, 196797 o 

F lech of thy I PR a ſeat wh a Pon 

« By Him ſublimed into a nobler ſphere; !:-'/7 + 
« So they 825 not _ . Ro 


* 


, © 
1 4 * 


T | Hae ach much git, * + Glary muſt 
be won; 141 

« Fleſh, ſoil'd by fn, by: Death mut be dee 12 

« Muſt drop the world, wherein it felt its force, 

« And, giant- like, rejoiced to run its courſm 

Muſt drop each organ of its late delight; '- © © 

« Muſt bid a long adieu to ſenſe and igt, 


« A long adieu to every darling luſt: 
« Muſt yield its paſſive members, duſt to duſt; 
“ Within the potter's furnace to be finds, 
And leave its e with its AY behind. 
At N 1 * 

|* « Meanſpace, choſe FRO, of: feb, dale 6 
of ſin, 122 1.abwgzd 1 


« Shall reg to hold my Priceleſs Pearls Within z 
| oe As 
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As golden grain within prolific clay, 
To ſhoot and * toward a future tay: bc. 


* 


« Yon maggot, vileſt offspring of vile earth, 
& Anſwers the genial baſeneſs of his birth : 
Lo, where he rolls and battens, with — 
In filth, to ſmell offenſive, foul ro ſight! 
« Well pleaſed, he drinks the ſtench; the dirt 
& And prides him in the puddle of his powers; 
6 Careleſs, unconſcious of the beauteous gueſt, 
The Internal Speck committed to his breaſt. 
* Yet, in his breath, The Internal _ 8 
warm, b | 
& And quickens into motion, life, and form: ; 
« Far other form than that its foſterer bore, 
High o'er its parent-worm ordain'd to ſoar: | 
« The ſon, ſtill growing as the fire decays, 5 
« In radiant plumes his infant ſhape arrays; 
« Matures, as in a ſoft and filent womb, 55 
& Then, opening, peeps from his paternal tomb: 
% Now, ſtruggling, breaks at once into the day, 
«- Tries his young limbs, and bids his wings diſplay, 
« Expands his lineaments, erects his face, 


- * Riſes ſublime o'er all the reptile race; 
« From 


"Bag. . 4 
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& From dew- dropt bloſſoms ſips the nectared 
| ſtream, | 
% And baſks within the glory of the beim | 


Thus, to a ſenſual, to a ſinful ſhrine, 
« The SAVIOUR ſhall entruſt His Speck 
: Divine; 

& In ſecret animate His Choſen Seed, 

„% Fill with His Love, and with His Subſtance 
| feed: | 
ec Inform it with ſenſations of His Own, 
6 And give it appetites to fleſh unkriown : 

e So ſhall the luſts of man's old worm give place, | 
«I fervour languiſh, and his force decreaſe; : 
„Till ſpoil'd of every object, groſs or vain, 
* pride and paſſions humbled, cruſh'd, and 
lain; 

From a falſe world to his Firſt Kingdom won, 
His will, and fin, and ſenſe, and ſelf, undone; 
„ His Inward Man from death ſhall break away, 


And ſoar, and ng with Ecernal Day !” 


This (in a word) Taz FATHER ſpoke — and ; 
r | 
Tux Sow deſcended from above all height. 
Vor. I. "Be: Upon 
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Upon the chaos of man's world he came, 

And pierc'd the darkneſs with His Living Beam 
Then caſt a rein on the reluctant will, 

And bid the tempeſt of the ſoul be ſtill, 


The good from evil He did then divide, 

And ſet man's darkneſs from GOD's s Light aſide: 

Wide, from the heart, he bids His Will be done, 

And there placed ConsCIENCE as a central ſun ; 

Whence RzasoN, like the moon, derives, by | 
' night, 

A weak, a borrow'd, and a dubious light. 

But, down the ſoul's abyſs, a region dire 

He caus'd the Stygian horrors to retire ; 

From whence aſcends the gloom of many a peſt, 

Darkening the Beam of Heaven within the breaſt; 

Atrocious intimations, cauſeleſs care, 

Diſtruſt, and hate, and rancour, and deſpair. 


As in creation, when Tux Won p gave birth 
To every offspring of the teeming earth, 
He now conceiv'd high fruits of happier uſe, 
And bid the heart and head of man produce : 
Then branch'd the pregnant will, and went abroad 
In all the ſweets of its Internal GOD; 
15 In 
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In every mode of Love, a fragrant throng, 
Bearing the Heart-ſent Charities along; 
Divine Effuſions of the human breaſt, 
Within the very act of bleſſing, bleſt; 
Deſires that preſs another's weight to bear, 
To ſoothe their anguiſh, to partake their care g 
Pains that can pleaſe, and griefs that joys excite z 
Bruiſes that baltfi, and tears that drop delight. 
| GOD faw the Seed was Precious z and began 
To bleſs His Own Rzpzzmine Wor, in man. 
Nor leſs, the pregnant region of the mind 
Brought forth conceptions ſuited to its kind; 
Faint emblems, yet of virtue to proclaim 
That PazxzwT-Se1rT, whence our ſpirits came; i 
Spirits that, like their GOD, with mimic ſkill, 
Produce new forms and images at will; 
Thoughts that from earth, with wing d emotion, 
ſoar, 5 
New tracts expatiate, and new workls explore z 
Backward, through ſpace and through duration, 
run, 
Paſſing the bounds of all that e er begun; 
Then, as a glance of lightning, forward flee, 
Straining to reach at all that &er ſhall be. 
D d 2 | THUS, 
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THUS, in the womb of man's abyſs are {own 
Natures, worlds, wonders, to himſelf unknown. 
A comprehenſion, a myſterious plan 


Of all The Almighty Works of GOD, is man; 


From hell's dire depth to Heaven's nn rs 
height, 

Including good and evil, dark and light. 

What ſhall we call This Son of Grace and ſin, 


This Demon, this Divinity within, 


This FLame ETernar, this foul mould'ring clod— 
A fiend, or SERATH—A poor worm, or GOD? 


O, the fell conflict, the inteſtine ſtrife, 


This claſh of good and evil, death and life! 


What, what are all the wars of ſea and wind, 
Or wieck of matter, to This War of Mind ? 
Two minds in one, and each a truceleſs gueſt, 
Rending the ſphere of our diſtracted breaſt! | 


Who ſhall deliver, in a fight ſo fell; 


W ho ſave from this inteſtine dog of hell? 


\ 


GOD! Thou haſt ſaid, that nature ſhall decay, 
And all yon ſtarr'd expanſion paſs away: 
That, in Thy Wrath, pollution ſhall expire, | 
The ſun himſelf conſume with hotter fire; | 
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The melting earth forſake its form and face, 
Theſe elements depart, but find no place; 
Succeeded by a peaceful bleſs'd Serene, 


New Heavens and Earth, wherein the Juſt ſhall 


„ 
O then, upon The Same BenicnanT PLan, 


Sap, cruſh, conſume This Maſs of Ill, in man! 
Within this tranſient frame of mould'ring clay, 


Let Death's cerberean dæmon have his day; 
Let him tear off this world, the nurſe of luſt, 
Grind fleſh, and ſenſe, and fin, and ſelf, to duſt— 
But O, preſerve THE PaincieLE Divine ; 

In Mind and Matter, ſave Waarz'rr IS Tang! 
O' er Time, and Pain, and Death, to be renew'd; 
Fill'd with our GOD, and with our GOD indued! 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


